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Ip there ig one individual vrhose memoir it is leM neceMary to prcHx 
to an edition of his works than another, it is the poet, Cowper ; nor is 
it merely on the ground of the particulars of his life being so well 
known, but because his feelings, character, and situation, are so pow- 
erAilly and correctly depicted in bis poems, that to read them is to 
make you master of his whole history, character and conduct. It is 
true the dates of his birth and death, or the fact that he died a bachelor, 
may not be recorded in his works ; but his character is there por- 
trayed in colours the most viyid and the most correct. 

William Cowper, the religious poet, as he has been correctly desig- 
nated, was the son of the Rev. John Cowper, chaplain to his majesty, 
George IL, and rector of Berkhamstead, in Hertfordshire, where the 
poet was bom, on the 26th of No\ ember, 1731. Mr. Cowjier's father 
was the son of the Judge, and nephew of the Lord Chaurellor of that 
name. His mother, in whose veins the blood of Henry IH. flowed, 
was the daughter of Roger Donne, Esq., of Ludlaro Hall, in the county 
of Norfolk ; and a woman of the most amiable disposition, and of great 
mental endowments. 

It was vnder this parent that Cowper first imbibed the rudiments of 
education, and «ith them those moral feeliugs and principles which 
distinguished him through life. On her death, when in him %vsA^^we .. 
he was consigned to a village «cYvou\, wv\^ «^SV.ctHi«s^* >a» "^^^ *KOk.\» 
that of Weslminster, w\\ere,\\\Oiesv>\W o\ ^ v:*i\\s^\V\\v:Yc»\\x«LvwveccV^N: 
delicate, he made great pvosir^fH*. 
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In 1749, he was articled to an attorney To 
tbe roost unsuitable to Cowper, and consei 
the period, and was afterwards entered oi 
practised the law as a profession. Literal 
attention, and renewing his acquaintanc 
(the elder,) and Bonnell Thornton, he coni 
CoMtioisseur for which others got the credi 

As the connections of Cowper «rere of 
was at the age of thirty -four appointed one 
of Lords, but his extreme sensibility prevec 
his constitution was weak, and had a ten 
which aAerwards, indeed, brought on a 
clouded the brilHant genius of Cowper. Ti 
life is to linger over inflrmity and cnlamH 
nor were the incidents in the life of Cow 
detailed recital. In 1765, he settled at Hu 
the Rev. Mr. Unwin ; and when this gentl 
r«ride wiith his widow, one of the most am 
in Bickinghamshire, where he became acqi 
Newton, the author of the " Letters of Om 

It was not until fhe year 1782, that Cowi: 
hnne of his poems, and then it was publishf 
cess which attended it induced him to succ< 
seen In tbe following pages ; in addition to 
timt of * Homer," in blank yerse. The If 
those of mental derangement, with lucid ir 
by a resignation to the will of providence, i 
rarely equalled ; at length, on the 25th of i 
him of all his sufferings, and he died at Den 



The poetical woriis of Cowper have been 
•f form, yet such is their popularity, that n 
called for. The one now offered to the publi 
Alegance ; and is embellished with numerour 
desigaa, made expressly for the work. Sc 
Csiqwr's Oorre$pondeHC€t as well as some 
in JM Appendix, which render this editi 
kaa Utherto appeared. 
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SI te fort^ mew gravis nretsarciim chartgp, 
Abjicito. Hor. Lib. 1. Bpist. 13. 



jii,' Yov told me, I remember, "Glory, built 
On selfish principles, is shame and guilt; 
'the deeds, that men admire as half--aiviue. 
Stark naught, because corrupt in their design." 
Stiange doctnne this ! that without scruple tears 
Tbe laurel, that the very lightning spares : 
Biings down the warrior's trophy to the dust. 
And eats into his bloody sword like rust. 

A I grant that, men continuing what they are. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there must be war : 
And never meant the rule should be applied 
To faim, that fights with Justice on his side. 

Let laurels, drench'd in pure Parnassian dews. 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry muse, 
Who,^ with a courage of unshaken root. 
In honour's field acu^ancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that Justice draws. 
And will prevail or jperish in her cause, 
''lis to the virtues oi such men, man owes 
His portion in the good that ELeav'n bcblo>N«^ 

B 



TABLE TALE. 

ig History displays 

lough wrtmglil iti anrient days ; 
hearts, tiiat fouglil and died. 
ihem, at Iheir couutry's side ; 

it mov'dwidi what he rea<l», 

at tlieir heroic deeds, 
ileBainga of the brave, 
nd burn to be a slave, 
nfamy pumie 
light but hia ambition true ; 

of filling with one blast 

ill Europe, lavs her waale. 
-ion'd on a ton'ring rock, 

itter'd like a flock, J 

panting at their heela, ^V^ 

- thirst a tiger feels ; ^ 

Kroclaim'd in a gazette, 
IS jilagu'd the nations yet. 
itre m such hands mixprac'^ 
ominiou, how disgrsc'd! 
I man mark the fleeting bo 
ythewould belter s_pcaki^* 
ly phaDtom in tlietr stf 
oulder-knot and gay • 
fhren in each other> 
apation and success 
er the world was a 
a on the self-«anie 
you cannot their 
n to tluiik, man 
(he pow'r of If 

like an inver* 
' base to etao 
s ] those op' 
ly, rather, I 
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Hie diadem^ with mighty projects Un'd^ 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glitt'ring store. 
Just what the toy will sell for, and no more. 

Oh ! bright occasions of dispensing good. 
How seldom us'd, how little understood ! 
To pour in Virtue's lap her just reward ; 
Keep Vice restrain 'd behind a double guard ; 
To quell the faction that affronts Uie tlurone. 
By silent magnanimity alone ; 
To nurse with tender c»re the thriving arts. 
Watch ev'ry beam Philosophy imparts ; 
To give Religion her unbridled scope. 
Nor Judge by statute a believer's hope ; 
With close ndeUty and love unfeign'd. 
To keep the matnmonial bond unstain'd ; 
Covetous only of a virtuous praise ; 
His life a lesson to the land he sways ; > 

To touch the sword with conscientious awe. 
Nor draw it but when duty bids him draw ; 
To sheath it in the peace-restoring close. 
With joy beyond what victory bestows ; — 
Blest country, where these kinglv glories shine ! 
Blest England, if this happiness be thine ! 

•^. Guard what you say ; the patriotic tribe 
Will sneer and charge you with a bribe. — B. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy. 
To lure me to the baseness of a lie : 
And, of all lies (be that one poet's boast). 
The lie that flatters I abhor the most. 
Those arts be theirs, who hate his gentle reign ; 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

^. Your smooth eidogium to one crown address 'd. 
Seems to imply a censure on the rest. 

B, Quevedo, as he tells his sober tale. 
Ask'd, when in helL to see the royal Jail ; 
Approv'd their method in all other tmngs ; 
'* But where, good sir, do you. c(ra&»fo ^waVscasys^r 
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" There" said liis guide—" tb 
*' Indred !" replied the don— 
His black, interpreter the chai 
*^Few, fellow? — ^there are all 
Wit^ undistingiiishiiig, is apt 
Hie guilty ana not ^ilty hot 
I grant the sarcasm is too sev 
And we can readily refute it 1 
While Alfred's name^ the fatl 
And the Sixth Edward's^ grai 
^. Kings^ then, at last^ nai 
By their own conduct they m 
B, True. While they live, « 
His quit^^nt ode, his pepper 
I And many a dunce, whose fii 

i Adds, as be can, his tributary 

\ A subject's faults a subject p 
A monarch's errors are forbi* 
Thus, tiree from censure, ove 
And prais'd for virtues that 
;l The TOeting tbrms of migesf 

j- Respect, wnile stalking o'er 
!! Then leave tfieir crimes for 
And ask. with busy scorn, 
I pity^ kings, whom Wot 
Obsequious from the cradl 
Before whose infant eyes t 
And binds a wreath aboul 
Whom Education stiffens 
And Death awakens fron* 
Oh ! if Servility, with sur 
Whose trade it is to smif 
If smooth Dissimulation. 
A devil's purpose with a 
If smiling i>eeresses, aw 
Encompassingr his throT 
If the gsk carriage^ and 
That wnmts no diivingj 
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If ginurds, mecfaanically form'd in ranks^ 
Flaying, at beat of drum, tiieir martial praiilu, 
Should'ring, and standing aa if struck to stone. 
While Gonde8cendin|p nugesty looks on ! — 
If monarchy consist in such base things. 
Sighing, I say again, " I pitv kings !'' 

To he suspected, thwarted, aiid withstood, 
£*en when he labours for his coimtry's good; 
To see a band, call'd patriot for no cause. 
But that they catch at popular applause. 
Careless of all th' anxiety he feels. 
Hook disap{)ointment on the public wheels ; 
With all their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Most confident, i/men palpably most wrong ;« * 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingship : and may I be poor and free! 

To be the Table Talk of clubs up-stairs. 
To which th' unwashed artificer repairs, 
T' indulge his genius after long fatigue, 
Bv diving into cabinet intrigue 
(j^or wlmt kings deem a toi^ as well they may. 
To him is relaxation and mere play) ; 
To win no praise when well-wrought plans prevail^ . 
But to be rudely censur'd when they fail ; 
To doubt the love his fav 'rites may pretend. 
And in reality to find no friend ; 
If he indulge a cultivated taste. 
His gralleries with the works of art well grac'd. 
To hear it call'd extravagance and waste ; 
If these attendants, and if such as these. 
Must follow royalty, then welcome case ; 
However humble and confin'd the sphere, 
Happv the state that has not these to fear. 

Jf. rhus men, whose thoughts contemj^lative have 
dvvelt 
On situations that they never felt. 
Start up sagacious, covered with the dust 
Of dreaming, study, and pedantic Tv\t»i, 
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And prate and preach about what others prove^ 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
Leave Idngly backs to cope with kingly cares ; 
They have their weight to carry^ subjects theirs ; 
Poets^ of all men^ ever least regret 
Increasing taxes and die nation's debt. 
Gould jou contrive the payment^ and rehearse 
The nughty pkn^ oracutEir^ in verse^ 
No bard^ howe'er ms^estic^ old or new. 
Should claim mv fix'd attention more than you. 
' B, Not Brindley nor Bridgewater would essay 
To turn the course of HeUcon that way ; 
Nor would the Nine consent the sacred tide 
Should puri amidst the traffic of Cheapside^ 
Or tinkle in 'Change Alley^ to amuse 
The leathern ears of stock-jobbers and Jews. 

•^. Vouchsafe^ at leasts to pitch the key of rhyme 
To themes more pertinent^ if less sublime. 
When ministers and ministerial arts ; 
Patriots^ who love good places at their hearts ; 
When admirals^ extolled for standing stilly 
Or doing nothing vnth a deal of skill ; 
Oen'rals^ who vml not conquer when they may, 
Finn friends to peace^ to pleasure, and good pay ; 
When Freedom, wounded almost to despair. 
Though Discontent alone can find out where ; 
When themes like these employ the poet's tongue, 
I hear as mute as if a syren sung. 
Or tell me, if you can, what pow'r maintains 
A Briton's scorn of arbitrar^r chains : 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the Ups of poets cast in lead. 
^ B.^ The cause, tho' worth the search, may yet elude 
Conjecture and remark, however shrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well-directed aim. 
Who seek it in his climate and his frame. 
Ub'ral in all things else, yet Nature bjeiT^ 
Wi'/A Btem severity deals out tbe year. 
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Winter invades the springy and often poun 
A chilling flood on summer's drooping flow'rs ; 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blasts attending curl the streams : 
The peasants urge their harvest^ pl^ the fork 
With double toil^ and shiver at theur work ; 
Thus with a rigour^ for his good designM^ 
She rears her fav'nte man of all mankind. 
His fonn robust and of elastic tone> 
Proportion 'd well^ half muscle and half bone, 
Supfilies with warm activity and force 
A mind well-lodg'd and masculine of course. . 
Hence liberty, sweet Liberty, inspires 
And keeps ahve his fierce but noble fires. 
Patient of constitutional control. 
He bears it with meek manliness of soul : 
BuL if Authority grows wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon his free-born toe ; 
One step beyond the boundary of the laws 
Fires him at once in Freedom's glorious cause. 
Thus proud Prerogative, not much rever'd. 
Is seldom felt, though sometimes seen and heard ; 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 
Is kept to strut, look big, and talk away. 

Born in a climate softer far than ours. 
Not form'd, like us, with such Herculean pow'rs. 
The Frenchman, easy, debonair, and brisk. 
Give him his lass, his fiddle, and his frisk. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the sense of mis'ry far away. 
He drinks his simple bev'rage with a gust ; 
And, feasting on an onion and a crust. 
We never feel th' alacrity and joy. 
With which he shouts and carols f^ve ie Roy I 
Fill'd with as much true merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king say — '' S\aw^,\» tw^r 

Thus happiness depends, asl^a^xne ^<aN^%, 
Less OB exterioT tilings thaii moBt aapv^)^^- 



8 TABL£ TALK. 

Vigilaiit over all that he has made^ 
Kind Providence attends with pacious aid; 
IBids equity throughout his worKs prevail^ 
And wei^SuB the nations in an even scale ; 
He can encourage Slav'ry to a smUe^ 
And fill with Discontent a British isle. 

•^. Fieeroan and slave^ then, if the case be such. 
Stand on a level ; and you. prove too much : 
If all men indiscriminately share 
His fost'ring pow'r and tutelary care. 
As well be yok'd by Despotism's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's charter 'd land. 
*^ B, No. Freedom has a thousand charms to show. 
That slaves, howe'er contented, never know. 
The mind attains, beneath her happv reign. 
The growth that Nature meant she should attain ; 
The varied fields of science, ever new, 
Op'ning and wider op'niiig on her view. 
Sue ventures onward with a prosp'rous force. 
While no base fear impedes her m her course. 
Religion, richest favour of the skies. 
Stands most reveal'd before the fireeman's eyes ; 
No shades of superstition blot the day, 
liberty chases ail that gloom away ; 
The soul emancipated, unoppress'd. 
Free to prove all things, and hold fitst the best. 
Learns much ; and to a thousand list'niug minds 
Communicates with Joy the good she finds ; 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to show 
His manly forehead to the nercest foe ; 
Glorious m war, but for the sake of peace> 
His spirits rising as his toils increase. 
Guards well what.arts and industry have won. 
And Freedom claims him for her nrst-bom son. 
Slaves fight for what were better cast away — 
The cham that binds them, and a tyrant's sway ; 
M'lt they, that fight for freedom, luvdj&iVaks^ 
Tl^ noblest cause maiikiiid can Wve ^^ ^VaSiye,*,— 



TABLE tALK. 9 

Reli^on^ yirtne^ tnith^ whate'er we call 

A bkttsing— freedom is the pledge of all. 

O liberty ! the prisoner's pleasing dream^ 

The jioet's mnse^ his passion^ and his theme ; 

Cvemns is thine^ and thou art Fancy's nurse ; 

Lost without thee th' ennobling pow'rs of verse ; 

Heroic song from thy free touch acquires 

Its clearest tone^ the rapture it inspires : 

Place me where Winter breathes his keenest air^ 

And I will sing^ if Liberty be there ; 

And I will sin^ at Liberty's dear feet^ 

In Afiric's torrid clime^ or Lidia's fiercest heat 

A, Sing where you please ; in such a cause I grant 
An EnglShpoet's privilege to rant ; 

But is not Freedom — at least is not ours 
Too apt to play the wanton i^ith her poVrB^ 
Grow freakish^ and. o'erleaping ev'rv mound. 
Spread anut;hy ana terror all around? 

B, Agreed. But would you sell or slay your horse 
For bounding and curvettmg in his course ? 

Or ifj when ridden with a careless rein. ^ 
He break away^ and seek the distant plain ? 
No. His high mettle under good control^ 
Gives him Olympic speedy and shoots him to the goaL 

Let Discipline employ her wholesome arts ; 
Let magistrates alert perform their parts ; 
Not skulk or put on a prudential mask. 
As if their duty were a desp'rate task ; 
Let active Laws apply the needful curb. 
To guard the Peace^ that Riot would disturb ; 
And Liberty preserv'd ironi wild excess. 
Shall raise no feuds for armies to suppress. 
When Tumult lately burst his prison-door. 
And Aet plebeian thousands in a roar ; 
When heusurp'd Authority's just place^ 
And dar'd to look his master in t\ie ioic^e \ 
When the rude nibble's watcbwoTd Nroa— Y^estewrj , 
Aad blazing London seem'd a aecoud Tto^ \ * '^ 
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libertv blush'd^ and hun^ her druoping liead^ 
Behela their progress witn the deepest dread ; 
Blush'd^ that effects like these she should produo 
Worse than the deeds of galley-slaves broke loo 
She loses in such storms her very name^ 
And fierce Licentiousness should bear the blame. 

Incomparable gem ! thy worth untold ; 
Cheap tho' blood-boufifht^ and thrown away when so 
May no foes ravi^ tnee, and no false fnend 
Betra^r thee^ while professing to defend ! 
Prize itj, ye ministers ; ye monarchs^ spare ; 
Ye patriots^ guard it with a miser's care. 

A. Patriots, alas ! the few that have been founc 
Where most they flourish, upon English eround^ 
The country's need have scantily suppliea. 
And the last left the scene when Chatham died. 

B, Not BO— 4he virtue still adorns our age. 
Though the chief actor died upon the stage. 
In him Demosthenes was heard again ; 
Liberty taught him her Athenian strain ; 
She cloth'd nim with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks gave law. 
His speech, his form, his action, full of grace. 
And all his countr}[ beaming in his face. 

He stood, as some inimitable hand 
Would strive to make a Paul or Tully stand. 
No sycophant or slave, that dar'd oppose 
Her sacred cause, but trembl'd when he rose ; 
And ev'ry venal stickler for the yoke 
Felt himself cru^'d at the first word he spoke. 
Such men are rais'd to station and command. 
When Providence means mercy to a land. 
He speaks, and they appear ; to him they owe 
Skill to direct^ and strength to strike the blow ; 
To manage with address, to seize with pow'r 
The crisis of a dark, decisive hour: 
^ Gideon eam'd a victory not Vua own*, 
enbm&rrieoey tua praiae, and that ak>ue. 
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Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer^ 
Beset with ey'ry ill but that of fear. 
Thee nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey ; 
They swarm around thee^ and thou stand'st at baj". 
Undaunted stilly thoueh wearied and perplex'd ; 
Once Chatham say'd mee ; but who saves thee next ? 
Alas ! the tide of pleasure sweeps along 
All^ that should be the boast of British Song. 
'Tis not the wreath^ that once adom'd thy brow^ 
The prize of happier times, will serve thee now. 
Our ancestry, a gallant, Clmstian race. 
Patterns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace. 
Confessed a God^ diey kneel'd before they fought. 
And prais'd him m the victories he wrought. 
Now from the dust of ancient days bring forth 
Their sober zeal, integrity, and worth: 
Courage, ungrac'd by these, affronts the skies, 
Is but the fire without the sacrifice. 
The stream, that feeds the well-spring of the heart. 
Not more invigorates hfe's noblest part. 
Than Virtue quickens, with a warmth divine. 
The pow'rs, that Sin has brought to a decline. 
' A. Th' inestimable Estimate of Brown 
Rose like a paper-kite, and charm'd the town ; 
But measures plann'd and executed well. 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it, and it fell. 
He trod the veiy self-same groimd you tread. 
And Victory reirated all he said. 

B. And vet his judgment was not fram'd amiss ; 
Its error, if it err'd, was merely this — 
He thought the dying hour ahready come. 
And a complete recov'iy struck hun dumb. 

But that effeminacy, loUv, lust. 
Enervate and enfeebk, and needs must ; 
And that a nation shamefully debas'd. 
Will be despis'd and tramprd on «!t Wl, 
Unless sweet Penitence her poVvk tcwtvi. 
Is truth, if bUftary itself be Xxwd. 
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There is a time^ and Jiiatice marks the.date^ 
For long-forbearing Clemency to wait ; 
Hiat hour elapa'd, th' incurable revolt 
Is punish'd. and down comes the thunderbolt 
If Mercy then put by the threatening blow. 
Must she perfoim die same kind office nowf 
May she ! and, il' ofiended Heav'n be still 
Accessible, and pray 'r prevail, she will. 
'Tis not, however, insolence and noise^ 
The tempest of tumultuary joys. 
Nor is it yet despondence and dismay 
Will win her visits, or engage her stay ; 
Pray'r only, and the penitential tear. 
Can call her smiling down, and Hk her here. 

But when a country (one that I could name) 
In prostitution sinks the sense of shame ; 
When infamous Venality, grown bold. 
Writes on his bosom. To be let or told; 
When Pequry, that Heav'n-defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lowest price. 
Stamps God's own name upon a lie just made, / 
To turn a penny in the way of trade : 
When Av'rice starves (and never hiaes his face) 
Two or three millions of the human race. 
And not a tongue inquires, how^ where, or when. 
Though conscience will have twmges now and then; 
When pro&nation of the sacred cause 
In all its parts, times, ministry, and laws. 
Bespeaks a land, once Christian, fall'n and lost^ 
In all, that wars against that title most ; 
What follows next, let cities of great name. 
And regions long since desolate proclaim. 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Home, 
Speak to the present times, and times to come ; 
Tney crv aloud, in ev'ry careless ear. 
Stop, wnile ye may ; suspend your mad career ; 
O! learn from our example aud owr i^l^, 
Leara wisdom and repentance, exe \.oo\aXa. 
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^ Not only Vice diBposes and prepares 
The Mind that slumbers sweetly in her snares^ 
To stoop to Tyranny's usurp 'd command. 
And bend her polish'd neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire efifect^ by one of Nature's laws. 
Unchangeably connected with its cause ;) 
But Providence himself will intervene^ 
To throw his dark displeasure o'er the scene. 
All are his instruments ; each form of war. 
What bums at home^ or threatens from anir^ 
Nature in arms^ her elements at strife. 
Hie storms that overset die joys of life^ 
Are but his rods to scourge a giultv land^ 
And waste it at the bidding of his hand. 
He ffives the word^ and Imitiny soon roars 
In ul her gates^ and shakes her distant shores ; 
The standards of all nations are unfurl'd ; 
She has one foe^ and that one foe the world : 
And^ if he doom that people with a frown. 
And mark them with a seal of wrath press'ddown. 
Obduracy takes place ; callous and tough. 
The reprobated race grows judgment-proof: 
Earth shakes beneath them, and Heav'n roars above ; 
But nothing scares them from the course they love. 
To the lascivious pipe and wanton song. 
That charm down fear, they frolic it along, 
Witii mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Down to the gulf, from which is no return. 
Thev trust in navies, and their navies Uul — 
God's curse can cast awav ten thousand sail ! 
They trust in armies, ana their couraee dies ; 
In wisdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies ; 
But all they trust in withers, as it must. 
When He commands, in wnom they place no trust. 
Vengeance at last pours down upon their cq9a»\. 
A long despis'd, but now viclotvcraa^VosX.^ 
Tyranny aenda the chain, tbat Ti»ia.t «\m^e 
lie nook sweep of all tneir piiv^g^*. 
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Giyes liberty die last^ the mortal shock ; 

Slips the slave's collar on^ and snaps the lock. 
J«. Such lofty strains embellish what you teach. 

Mean you to prophesy, or but to i>reacn ? 
B, 1 know the mind, that feels indeed the fire 

The muse innparts, and can command the lyre. 

Acts with a force, and kindles with a zeal, 

Whate'er the theme, that others never feel. 

If human woes her soft attention claim, 

A tender sympathy pervades the frame ; 

She pours a sensibihty divine 

Along the nerve of ev*ry fueling line* 

But if a deed^ not tamely to be borne. 

Fire indignation and a sense of scorn. 

Hie strings are swept vnth such a pow*r, so loud. 

The storm of music shakes th' astonished crowd. 

So, when remote futurity is brought 

Before the keen inquiry of her thought, 

A terribk sagacity Vorms 

Hie poet's heart; he looks to distant storms ; 

He hears the thunder ere the tempest low'rs ; 

And, arm'd with strength surpassmg human pow'rs ; 

Seizes events as yet unknown to man. 

And darts his soul into the dawning plan. 

Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceftil name 

Of prophet and of poet was the same : 

Hence British poets too the priesthooa shared. 

And every hallow'd dniid v^as a bard. 

But no prophetic fires to me belong ; 

I play with syllables, and sport in song. 
^. At Westminster, where little poets strive 

To set a distich upon six and five. 

Where Discipline helps' th' op'ning buds of sense. 

And makes his pupils proud vntli silver pence, 

I was a poet too ; but modem' taste 

Is so renn'd, ana delicate, and chaste, 
^^Ji/ rerae, whatever fire the fane J wwrma, 
WHhout a creamy smoothness bfts no cVffliro 
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TkuB^ all miccew dmending on an ear. 
And dunking I mignt purcnase it too oear^ 
If sentiment were sacniic'd to sound, 
And truth cut short to make a period rounds 
IJudg'd a man of sense could scarce do worae^ 
Tiien caper in the morris-dance of verse. 
p B, Thus reputation is a spur to wit. 
And some wits flag through fear of losing it. 
Give me the line, that ploughs its stately course 
like a proud swan^conqu'nng the stream bv force ; 
That, like some cottage beauty, strikes the hearty 
Quite unindebted to ue tricks of art. 
When Labour and iiriien Dulness, club in hand. 
Like the two figures at St. Dunstan's, stand. 
Beating alternately, in measur'd time. 
The clockrWoriKL tintinnabukm of rhyme. 
Exact and regular the sounds will be ; 
But such mere quarter-strokes are not for me. 

From him who rears a poem lank and long. 
To him who strains his all into a song ; 
Perhaps some bonny Caledonian air. 
All birks and braes, though he was never there ; 
Or, having whelped a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himself, spent, and fumbles for his brains; 
A prologue interdash'd with manv a stroke — 
An art contrived to advertise a joke. 
So that the Jest is clearly to be seen. 
Not in the words — but in the ^ap between : 
Manner is all in all, whate'er is writ, 
rbe substitute for genius, sense, and wit. 

To dally much with subjects mean and low, 
^roves that the mind is weak, or makes it so. 

Neglected talents rust into decay, 

nd ev'ry effort ends in push-pm play. 

ie man that means success, should soar above 

soldier's feather, or a lady'a f^Vsv^s 

«, summoning the muse to som^ ^^&Dfc'mfc> 

' (hut of all her labour la xvV^V*^ ck»s&- 
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As if an eagle flew aloft^ and then 

Stoop 'd from its highest pitch to pounce a wren. . 

As if the poet, purposing to wed^ 

Should carve himself a wife in gingerbread. 

Ages elaps'd ere Homer *s lamp appear'd^ 
And ages ere the Mantuan swain was heard : 
To cany nature lengths unknown before^ 
To give- a Milton birth^ ask ages more. 
Thus Genius rose and set at ordered times,. 
And shot a day-spring into distant climes. 
Ennobling ev*ry region that he chose ; 
He sunk m Greece, in Italv he rose ; 
And, tedious years of Grothic darkness pass'd, 
Emerfi^'d, all splendour^ in our isle at last. 
Thus lovely halcyons dive into the main. 
Then show for on their shining plumes again. 

ji. Is genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence to praise. 
Make tiieir heroic pow'rs your own at once. 
Or candidly confess yourself a dunce. 

B, These were the chief: each interval of night 
Was grac'd with manv an undulating Ught. 
In less illustrious baros his beauty shone 
A meteor, or a star ; in these, the sun. 

The nighthigale may claim the topmost bought 
While the poor grasshopper must chirp below, 
like him unnotic'd, I, and such as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather skip than fly ; 
Perch'd on the meagre produce of the land. 
An ell or two of prospect we command ; 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound. 
Or oaken fence, that hems the paddock round. 

In Eden, ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetr}*^ was not an art : 
Language, above all teaching, or, if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing thought^'^ 
Eiegant as simplicity, and warm 
Asecatacy, uniuaiiad'dby {oim\ 
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Not prompted, as in our cle^eii*rate days. 
By low ambition and the thirst of praise : 
Was natural as is the flowing stream. 
And yet magnificent — A God the theme ! 
rniat theme on earth exhausted, though above 
Tis found as everlasting as his love, 
Man lavished all his thoughts on human tilings — 
The feats of heroes, and the wrath of kings ; 
But still, while Virtue kindled his delight,* 
The song was moral, and so far waa right. 
K ^Twas thus, till Luxury seduc'd the mind 
To joys less innocent, as less refin'd ; 
Hien Genius danc'd a bacchanal : he crowned 
l^e brimming goblet, seiz'd the th>Tsiis, bound 
His brows with ivy, rush'd into the field 
Of wild imagination, and tliere reel'd. 
The victim of his own lascivious fires. 
And, dizzy with delight, profau'd the sacred wires. 
Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rome 
Hiis bedlam part ; and others nearer home. 
WhenCromwell fought for pow'r, and while he reign*d 
Tlie i)roud protector of the pow'r he gained. 
Religion harsh, intolerant, austere. 
Parent of manners like himself severe. 
Drew a rough copy of the Christian face. 
Without the smile, the sweetness, or the grace ; 
Hie dark and sullen humour of the time 
Judg'd ev'ry effort of the muse a crime; 
Verse, in the finest mould of fancy cast. 
Was lumber in an age so void of taste : 
But when the Second Charles assumed tne sway. 
And arts reviv'd beneath a softer day. 
Then, like a bow long forc'd into a curve. 
The mind, releas'd firom too constrained a nerve. 
Flew to its first position witli a snring. 
That made the vaulted roofs o{ Pko&wc^ tv\!i%« 
Hj8 coiirtj the dissolute and Viaite(u\ aAtf^Oi. 
Qi' IVdutonncaa, where viqe viaa Xaxxf^X-Vk-^ wa> 

C3 
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Swarm'4 with a scribblmff herd^ as deep inlaid 
With brutal lust as ever Circe made. 
From these a long succession^ in the rage 
Of rank obscenity^ debauch'd their age ; 
Nor ceas'd^ till^ ever anxious to redress 
Hie abuses of her sacred charge^ the press^ 
The Muse instructed a well-nurtur'd train 
Of abler votaries to cleanse the stain^ 
And claim the palm for purity of song^ 
That Lewdness tiad usurp'd and worn so long. 
Tlien decent Pleasantry and sterling Sense, 
That neither gave nor would endure offence, 
Whipp'd out of siffht^ with Satire just and keen. 
The puppy pack mat had defil'd the scene. 

In front of these came Addison. In him k 
Humour in holiday and sightly trim^ 
Sublimity and Atoc taste^ combin'd^ 
To polish^ furnish^ and delight the mind. 
Hien Pope^ as harmony itself exacts 
In verse well disciplined^ complete^ compact. 
Gave virtue and morality a grace^ 
That, quite eclipsing Pleasure's painted face. 
Levied a tax of wonder and applause. 
E'en on the fools that trampled on their laws. 
But he (his musical finesse was such. 
So nice his ear, so delicate his touch) 
Made poetry a mere mechanic art ; 
And ev'ry warbler has his tune by heart. 
Nature imparting h«r satiric gift. 
Her serious miru, to Arbuthnot and Swift, 
With droll sobriety thev rais'd a smile 
At Folly's cost^ themselves unmov'd the while. 
Hiat consteUation set, the worid in vain 
Must hope to look upon their like again. 

A. Are we, tiien, left ? — B, Not wholly in the dark ; 
Wit now and then, struck smartly, shows a spark, 
StdSchnt to redeem the modem lace ^ 

Fjrom total night and absohite disgnuc^. 
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While servile tnck and imitative knack 
Confine the milHon in the beaten track. 
Perhaps some courser, who disdains the road, 
Snufis up the wind, and flings himself abroad. 
^ Contemporaries all surpass'd, see one ; 
Short his career indeed, but ably run ; 
Churchill, himself unconscious of his powers. 
In penury oonsum'd his idle hours ; 
And, like a scatter'd seed at random sown. 
Was left to spring by vigour of his own. 
Lifted at length, by dignity of thought. 
And dint of^nius, to an affluent lot. 
He laid his bead in Luxury's soft lap. 
And took, too often, there his easy nap. 
If brighter beams than all he threw not forth, 
Twas negli£[ence in him, not want of worth. 
Surly, and uovenly, and bold, and coarse. 
Too proud for art, and trusting in mere force. 
Spendthrift alike of money and of wit. 
Always at speed, and never drawing bit. 
He struck the lyre in such a careless mood. 
And so disdain'd the rules he understood. 
The laurel seem'd to wait on his command. 
He snatch'd it rudely from the Muses' hand. 
Nature, exerting an unwearied power. 
Forms, opens, and gives scent to ev'ry flower ; 
Spreads the fresh verdure of the field, and leads 
Tne dancing Naiads through the dewy meads : 
She fills profuse ten thousand little tmroats 
Widi music, modulating all their notes ) 
And charms the woodland scenes and wilds unknown. 
With artless aira and concerts of her own : 
But seldom (as if fearful of expense) 
Vouchsafes to man a poet's just pretence — 
Fervency, freedom, fluency of thought, 
Haxmonv, strength, words exquiBiXftV^ «o\^^% 
Fancy, mat, from the bough tYiat «p«iTk% ^^J» ^T? 
AiDga colours, dipp'd in HftaVn, tVa*. i«N«t «»% 
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A Boul exalted above Earthy a mind 
SkiU'd in the characters that form maiikiud ; 
AncL as the Sun in rising beauty dress 'd^ 
Looks to the westward from tlie dappled east^ 
And marks^ whatever clouds may interpose^ 
Ere yet his race begins^ its glorious close ; 
An eye like his to catch the distant goal ; 
Or, ere the wheels of verse begin to roll, 
like his to shed illuminating rays 
On every scene and subject it surveys : 
Hins ffrac*d, the man asserts a poet's name. 
And the world cheerfully admits the claim. 
Pity Religion has so selaom foimd 
A skilful guide into poetic ground ! fstray^ 

Hie flowers would spring where'er she deign 'd to 
And every muse attend her in her way. 
Virtue, indeed, meets many a rhyming friend. 
And many a compUment politely penu'd ; 
But^ unattir*d in tnat becoming vest 
Religion weaves for her, and half undressed. 
Stands in the desert, shiv'riug and forlorn, 
A wintrv figure, Uke a withered thorn. 
Hie shelves are full, ail other themes are sped ; 
Hackney 'd and worn to the last flimsy thread. 
Satire has long since dime his best : and curst 
And loathsome Ribaldry has done uis worst ; 
Fancy has sported all ber powers away 
In tales, in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the sad complaint, and almost true, 
Whate'er we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
Twere new indeed to see a bard all fire, 
Touch'd with a coal from Heav'n, assume the lyre. 
And tell the world, still kindling as he suug. 
With more than mortal music on his tongue. 
That He, who died below, and reigns above. 
Inspires the son^, and that his name is Love. 
For, After alJ, if merely to begwi^^. 
By Rawing numbers and a ftiovf'T^ bX.>jV, 
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The taBclium that the lazy rich endure^ 
Which now and then sweet poetry may cure ; 
Or^ if to see the name of idle self, 
Stamp'd on the well-bound quarto^ srace the shelf^ 
To float a bubble on the breath ot Fame^ 
Prompt his endeavour and engage his aim^ 
Debas'd to servile purposes of pride^ 
How are the powers oi genius misapplied ! 
TTie gift, whose office is the Giver's praise. 
To trace him in his word, his works, nis ways ! 
Then spread the rich discov'ry, and invite 
Mankind to share in the divine delight ; 
Distorted from its use and just design. 
To make the pitifid possessor shine. 
To purchase, at the fool-frequented fair 
Of vanity, a wreath for self to wear. 
Is profanation of the basest kind — 
Proof of a trifling and a worthless mind. 
A, Hail Stemhold, then ; and Hopkins, hail !-*^ 
B, Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, lust, employ the pen ; 
If acrimonv, slander, and abuse. 
Give it a ciiarge to blacken and traduce : 
Though Btttler*8 wit. Pope's numbers. Prior's ease^ 
With all that fancv can mvent to please. 
Adorn the polish'd periods as they fidl. 
One madrigal of theurs is worth them all. 

A. 'Twould thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dash the pen through all that you proscribe. 

B, No matter— we coiud shift when they were not ; 
And should, no doubt, if they were all forgot. 
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SiNO^ nrase (if suck a theme^ so dark^ so long^ 
May find a muse to grace it with a song)^ 
Bt what unseen and unsuspected arts 
Tne serpent Error twines round human hearts ; 
Tell where she lurks^ beneath what flow*ry shades^ 
That not a glimpse of genuine light pervades^ 
The pois'nous^ black, msinuating worm 
Successfully conceals her loathsome form. 
Take, if ye can, ye careless and supine. 
Counsel and caution from a voice uke mine ! 
Truths, tluit the theorist could never reach. 
And observation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all, whose eloquence the fancy fills. 
Musical as the chime of tinkhng rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace ner mazv windings to their end ; 
Discern the fraud beneath tne specious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prescribe the cure. 
The clear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls soporific on the listless ear ; 
Like qmcksilver, the rhet'ric they display 
Shines as it runs, but grasp'd at, slips away. 
PJac'dfor bis trial on this busilukjg sia^e, 
-fivm tboughHeda youdi to runauating ^e. 
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F^ in his will to choose or to refuse^ 

Man may improve the crisis^ or abuse ; 

Else^ on the fatalist's unrighteous plan^ 

Say to what bar amenable were man ? 

With naught in charge, he coidd betray no trust ; 

And, if he fell, would fall because he must ; 

If Love reward him, or if Yengeance strike. 

His recompense in both unjust ahke. 

Divine autnority within his breast 

Brings ev'ry thought, word, action, to the test ; 

Warns him or prompts, approves nim or restrains. 

As Reason, or as Phssion, takes the reins. 

Heav'n from above, and Conscience from within. 

Cries in his stard'd ear— Abstain from sin ! 

The world around soUcits his desire. 

And kindles in his soul a treach'rous fire ; 

While, all his purposes and steps to guard. 

Peace follows Virfiie as its sure rewara ; ^ 

And Pleasure brings us surely in her train 

Remorse, and Sorrow, and vindictive Pain. 

Man, thus endu'd with an elective voice. 
Must be supply 'd witii objects of his choice. 
Where'er he turns, ei\joyment and delight. 
Or present, or in prospect, meet his sight ; 
Those open on the spot thieir honev'd store; 
These ciul Um loudly to pursuit of more^ 
Hia unexhausted mine tte sordid vice 
Avaiicie shows, and virtue is the price. 
Her various motives his ambition raise^ 
Power^omp, and splendour, and the thirst of praise ; 
There Beauty wooes him with expanded arms ; 
E'en Bacchajialian madness has its charms. 

Nor these alone, whose pleasures less refin'd 
Might well alarm the most unguarded mind. 
Seek to supplant his inexperienced youtk, 
Or lead him devious from the palih o^ Vx\s^ V 
Hourly aJJurementa on his pasBionB pT«a&> 
Safe in tbemaelvea, but dkng'tous m V)tf eiLce^^- 
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Hark! how it floats upon the dewy air ! 
O. what a dyings dying close was there ! 
lis harmony from yon sequester'd bow*r. 
Sweet harmony^ that soothes the midnight hour ? 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning course^ th' enchantment was begun ; 
And he shafi gild yon mountain's height again. 
Ere yet the pleasing toil becomes a pain. 

Is this the rugged path^ the steep ascent. 
That Virtue points to? Can a liie thus spent 
Lead to the bliss she promises the wise. 
Detach the soul from mrth, and speed her to the skies ? 
Ye devotees to your ador'd employ^ 
Enthusiasts, drunk with an unreal joy. 
Love makes the music of the blest aoove, 
Heav'n's harmony is upiversal love ; 
And earthly sounds, tho' sweet and well combined. 
And lenient as soft opiates to the mind. 
Leave Vice and Folly unsubdu'd behind. 
V Grav dawn appears : the sportsman and his train 
Speckle the bosom of the distant plam ; 
'Tis he, the Nimrod of the neighb'ring lairs ; 
Save that his scent is less acute than theirs. 
For persevering chase, and headlong leaps. 
True beagle as the staunchest hound he keeps. 
Charg'd with the folly of his life's mad scene. 
He takes offence, and wonders what you mean ; 
The joy, the danger and the toil o'erpsnrs — 
Tis exercise, and health, and len|fth of days. 
Again impetuous to the field he flies ; 
LeiBips ev'ry fence but one, there falls and dies ; 
like a slain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 
^ ' noiss'd but by his dogs and by his groom. 

Ye Clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the worlcL and stars of human race ; 
But if eccentric ye forsake your sphere. 
Prodigies ominous, and view' A vnAv few \ 
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The comet's baneful influence is a dream ; . 
Yours^ real aiid pernicious in the extreme. 
What then ? — are api)etites and lusts laid down 
With the same ease that man puts on his gown? 
Will Av'rice and Concupiscence give place^ 
Charm'd by the sounds — ^Your Reverence, or Your 

Grace? 
No. But his own engagement binds him fast ; 
Oi% if it does not^ brands him to the last. 
What atheists call him — a designing knave, 
A mere church juggler, hypocrite, and slave. 
Oh, laugh or mourn with me the rueful jes*, 
A cassock'd huntsman, and a fiddling priest ! 
He from Italian songsters takes his cue : 
Set Paul to music, he shall quote him tor. 
He takes the field, the master of the pack 
Cries — ^Well done saint ! and claps hun on the back. 
Is this the path of sanctity ? Is this 
To stand a yraymark in the road to bliss ? 
Himself a wand'rer from the narrow way. 
His silly sheep, what wonder if they stray ? 
Go, cast your orders at your Bishop's feet. 
Send your dishonoured gown to Monmoulh-stveei ! 
The sacred function in ]^our hands is made — 
Sad sacrilege ! no function, but a trade ! 

Occiduus is a pastor of renown. 
When he has-pray 'd and preach'd the Sabbath d own^ 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day^ 
Quav'ring and semiquav'ring care away. 
The full concerto swells upon your ear ; 
All elbows shake. Look in, and you would swear 
The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 
Had summoned tnem to serve his golden god. 
So well that thought th' eniployment seems to suit, 
Psalt'ry and sackout, dulcimer and flute. 
Oh, fie ! 'tis evangelical and pvkxe : 
Observe each face, how sober aad dfcta\a^\ 
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Ecstacy sets her stamp on ev'ry mien ; 

Chins fall'n^ and not an eye-ball to be seen. 

Still I insist, though music heretofore 

Has charm'd me much (not e'en Occiduus more). 

Love, joy, and peace, make harmony more meet 

For Sabbath ev'nings, and perhaps as sweet 

Will not the sickliest sheep of ev*ry flock 
Resort to this example as a rock ; 
Hiere stand, and justify the foul abuse 
Of Sabbath hours with plausible excuse ? 
If apostolic gravity be free 
To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 
If he the tinkling harpsichord regards 
As inoffensive, what offence in cards ? 
Strike up the fiddles, let us all be gay. 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parsons play. 

Oh, Italy ! — ^thy Sabbaths will be soon 
Our Sabbaths, clos'd with mumm'ry and buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks will share the motley scene, 
Our's parcell'd out, as thine have ever been, 
God's worship and the mountebank between. 
Wliat says the prophet? Let that day be blest 
With holiness and consecrated rest. 
Pastime and business both it should exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intrude : 
Nobly distinguish'd above all the six 
By deeds, in which the world must never mix. 
Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 
A day of luxury observ'd aright. 
When the glad soul is made Heav'n's welcome goeiA, 
Sits banquetting, and God provides the feast. 
But triflers are engag'd and cannot come ; 
Their answer to the call is — Not at home. 

O, tfie dear pleasures of the velvet plain, 
Hie painted tablets, dealt and dealt again ! 
Cards with what rapture, and the poHsh'd die> 
Tbff yawning chasm of indo\ftiM» swB>\^l \ 
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Then to the dance^ and make the sober moon 

Witness of joys that shun the si^ht of noon. 

B\sLme, Cynic^ if you can^ quadnlle or ball. 

The snug dose party^ or the splendid hall. 

Where Night, down-stooping from her ebon throne. 

Views constellations brighter than her own. 

'TIS innocent^ and harnu^ss^ and refin'd. 

The balm of care, Elysium of the mind. 

Innocent ! Oh if venerable Time 

Slain at the foot of Pleasure be no crime. 

Then, with his silver beard and magic wand. 

Let Comus rise archbishop of the Ismd ; 

Let him your rubric and your feasts prescribe. 

Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 

Of manners rough, and coarse athletic cast, 
Hie rank deh^uch suits Clodio's filthy taste. 
RufiUus, exquisitely form'd by rule. 
Not of me moral but the dancing school. 
Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 
As tragical, as others at his own. 
He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the score, 
llien kin a constable, and drink five more ; 
But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 
And has the ladies' eliquette bv heart. 
Go, fool ; and, arm-in-arm with Glodio, plead 
Your cause before a bar you little dread ; 
But knoWf the kw that bids the drunkard die. 
Is far too just to pass the tnfler by. 
Both baby-featur'd, and of infant size, 
Yiew'd from a distance, and with heedless eyes. 
Folly and Innocence are so alike. 
The difference, though essential, rails to strike. 
Yet Folly ever has a vacant stare, 
A simp^rmg count'nance, and a trifling air ; 
But Innocence, sedate^ serene, erect. 
Delists us, by engaging our TespecV. 
Mao, Nature'a'^guest by invitation eweeV, 
Receives from het both appetite aa^ t£e»X.% 

D 2 
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Bnt^ if he play the fi^lntton and exceed^ 

His benefactress blushes at the deed^ 

For Nature^ nice^ as lib*ral to dispense^ 

Made nothing bnt a brute the slave of sense. 

Daniel ate pnlse by choice — example rare ! 

Heav 'n bless 'd the youth^ and made him fresh and fair. 

Gk>rgonius sits^ abdominous and wan^ 

like a fat squab upon a Chinese fan: 

He snutfs far off th' anticipated joy ; 

Turtle and venison all his thoughts employ ; 

Prepares for meals as Jockeys take a Htireatj, 

Oh^ nauseous ! — en emetic for a whet ! 

Will Providence overlook the wasted ffood? 

Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleasures^ therefore, or what such we call. 
Are huriful, is a truth confessed by all. 
And some, that seem to threaten virtue less. 
Still hurtfiil in th' abuse, or by th' excess. 

Is man, then, only for his torment plac'd 
The centre of delights he may not taste ? 
like fabl'd Tantalus, condemn'd to hear 
The precious stream still purling in his ear, 
lip-deep in wliat he longs for, and yet curst 
With prohibition and perpetual thirst? 
No, wrangler — destitute of shame and sense. 
Hie precept that enjoins him abstinence. 
Forbids him none but the hcentious joy. 
Whose firuit, though fair, tempts only to destroy. 
Remorse, the fatal egg by pleasure laid 
In ev'ry bosom where ner nest is made, 
Hatch'd by the beams of Truth, denies him rest. 
And proves a raging scorpion in his breast. 
No pleasure? Are domestic comforts dead? 
Are all the nameless sweets of friendship fled? 
Has time worn out, or fashion put to sluune. 
Good sense, good health, good conscience, and good 
All these belong to virtue, and aVl \>To\e \Sa3afcl 
That virtue baa a title to youT \ove. 
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Hate jou no touch of pitv> that the poor 
Stand starv'd at your inhospitable door? 
Or if yourself^ too scantily suppUed^ 
Need help^ let honest industry provide. 
Enm^ if you want ; if you abound, impart : 
These both are pleasures to the feeling honrt. 
No pleasure ? has some sickly eastern wajste 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a blast ? 
Can British Paraaise no scenes afibrd 
To please her sated and indiiT'rent lord? 
Are sweet philosophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees? And has religion none? 
Brutes capable would lell you 'tis a lie^ 
And judge you from the kennel and the sty. 
Delights like these, ye sensual and profane^ 
Ye are bid, begg'd, besought to entertain ; 
Call'd to these crystid streams, do ye turn olf 
Obscene to swill and swallow at a trough? 
Envy the beast, then^ on whom Heav n bestows " 
Your pleasures, with no curses in the close. 
v^ Pleasure admitted in undue decree 
Enslaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 
Tis not alone the grape's enticing juice 
Unnerves the morsl pow'rs, and mars their use ; 
Ambition, av 'rice, and the lust of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the same. 
The heart, surrendered to the ruling power 
Of some ungovem'd passion ev'ry hour. 
Finds by degrees the truths, that once bore sway. 
And all their deep impressions, wear away ; 
So coin grows smooth, in traffic current pass 'J, 
Till Caesar's image is eiTac'd at last. 

The breach, tbo' small at first, soon op'niu£; wide. 
In rushes, folly with a fuU-moon tide. 
Then welcome errors of whatever size. 
To justify it by a thousand lies. 
As cieenmg ivy clings to wood or atoivc , 
And hides the ruin that it feeds upoii\ 

D 3 
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So sophistry cleaves close to and protects 
Sin's rotten tnink^ concealing its detects. 
Mortals, whose ^l^unires are uieir only care^ 
First wish to be impos*d on, and then are. 
And, lest the fulsome artifice should fail. 
Themselves will hide its coarseness with a veiL 
Not more industrious are the just and true. 
To give to Virtue what is Virtue's due — 
The praise of wisdom, comeliness, and worth. 
And call her charms to public notice forth — 
Than Vice's mean and disingenuous race. 
To hide the shocking features of her face. 
Her fonn with dress and lotion they repair ; 
Then kiss their idol, and pronounce her fair. 

The sacred imi^lement 1 now employ 
Might prove a mischief, or at best a toy ; 
A trifle, if it move but to amuse ; 
But, if to wrong the judgment and abuse. 
Worse than a poniard in the basest hand^ 
It stabs at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none witli safety reads. 
Footing it in the dance that Fancy leads ; 
Ye novelists, who mar what ye would mend, 
Sniv'lling and driv'lling folly without end ; 
Whose corresponding misses fill the ream 
With sentimental frippery and dream^ 
Caught in a delicate^ soft, silken net 
By some lewd earl, or rakehell baronet : 
Ye pimps, who, under virtue's fair pretence. 
Steal to the doset of young innocence. 
And teach her, inexperienced yet and green. 
To scribble as you scribbled at fifteen ; 
Who, kindling a con^^ustion of desire. 
With son^ cold moral think to quench the fire ; 
Thoi)dbL all your engineering proves in vain. 
The (faibbling streami ne'er puts it out again : 
O, that a verse had power, and could command 
Far, far away these flesh-flies of the \and\ 
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Who fasten without mercy on the fair^ 
And suck^ and leave a craving maggot there ! 
However diBguiB'd th' milammatory tale^ 
And cover'd with a fine-spun specious veil ; 
Such writers, and such readers, owe the gust 
And relish of their pleasure all to lust. 

But the muse, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more important still than you ; 
Down, down the wind she swims, and sails away. 
Now stoops upon it, and now grasps the prey. 

Petronius ! all the Muses weep for thee ; 
But ev'ry tear shall scald thy memory : 
The Graces, too, while Virtue at theur shrine 
Lay bleeding under that soil hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal stab in her own breast, 
Abhorr'd the sacrifice^ and curs'd the priest. 
Thou polish'd and high-fiuish'd foe to truth, 
Graybeard corrupter of our listening youth. 
To purge and skun away the filth of vice, 
lliat so refin'd it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the morals of thy son ; 
To taint his heart, was worthy of tkine own ! 
Now, while the poison all high Kfe pervades. 
Write, if thou canst, one letter from the shades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret, 
Hiat thy worse part, thy principles, Uye yet : 
One saa epistle thence may cure mankind 
Of the plague spread by bundles left behind, 
n^^s grant^, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our most important are our earUest years ; 
The Mind, impressible and soft, with ease 
Imbibes and copies what she hears and sees. 
And through life's labyrinth hoLis fast the clew 
That Education gives her, false or true. 
Plants rais'd with tenderness are seldom strong ; 
Man's coltish disposition asks the tVvQi!\^% 
Aiid witfaont discipline, the {ay'tvtfi f^^, 
life a neglected forester, nms y«M. 
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"But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous^ take but little pains to sow ; 
We give some Latin^ and a smatch of Greek ; 
Teach him to fence and figure twice a-week ; 
And haying done^ we tliink the best we can^ 
Praise his proficiency, and dub him man. 

From scnool to Cam or Isis, and tlit*nce home ; 
And thence with all convenient speed to Rome, 
With rev'rend tutor clad in habit lay. 
To tease for cash^ and quarrel with all day ; 
With memorandum-book for ev'ry town. 
And ev'ry post, and where the chaise broke down ; 
His stock, a few French phrases got ))y lit^art. 
With much to leani, but nothing to impart 
Tlie youth, obedient to liis sirens commands. 
Sets off a wand'rer into foreign lands. 
Surprised at all the^y meet, the gonlin^ pair. 
With awkward gait, stretch*d neck, and siUy stare. 
Discover huge catliedrals built with stone. 
And steeples towering high much like our own ; 
But show peculiar light by many a grin. 
At popish praotir^s observed within. 

Ere long, some bowing, smirking, smart Abb6 
RemariLB two loit*rers, that have lost their way ; 
And being always prim'd with politvune 
For men of their appearance and address. 
With much compassion undertakes the task. 
To tell them more than they have wit to ask ; 
Points to inscriptions whereso'er they tread. 
Such as^ when legible, were never read. 
But, bem^ canker'd now and half worn out, 
Cnuse antiauarian brains with endless doubt ; 
Some heedless hero^ or some Caesar shows — 
Defective only in his Roman nose ; 
Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculean pots and pans ; 
And sells them medals, wVnc\v, \? \\^\V\\« wi^ 

Noraucientj will be so, prc8etvA\\s'V>Xitvx>L^« 
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Strange the recital ! from whatever cause 
His great improvement and new light he draws^ 
The squire, once hashiiil, is shamefac'd no more. 
But teems with powers he never felt before ; 
Whether increas'd momentum, and the force. 
With which from clime to clime he sped his coarse 
fAs axles sometimes kindle as they go), 
Chafd him, and brought dull nature to a glow ; 
Or whether clearer skies and softer air. 
That make Italian flowers so sweet and fair. 
Freshening his lazy spirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and spread the man ; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace, 
Bv shrugs and strange ccntortdons of his face. 
How much a dunce, that has been sent to roam. 
Excels a dunce, that has been kept at home. 

Accomplishments have taken virtue's place. 
And wisdom falls before exterior finrace ; 
We slight the precious kernel of tne stone. 
And toil to polish its rough coat alone. 
A just deportment, manners grac'd with ease, 
P^legant phrase, and figure form'd to please. 
Are qualities, tiiat seem to comprehend 
Whatever parents, guardians, schools intend, . 
Hence an unfurnish'd and a listless mind, 
lliough busy, trilling ; empty, though relin'd; 
Hence all that interieres, and dares to clash 
With indolence and luxury, is trash : 
While learning, once the man's exclusive pride. 
Seems verging fast towards the female side. 
Learning itself, receiv'd into a mind 
By nature weak, or viciously inclin'd. 
Serves but to lead philosophers astray. 
Where children would with eiise discern the way. 
And of all arts sagacious dupes invent. 
To cheat themselves and gain the vfot\^'% 9ja»t;\)X., 
The worst is-^riptvae warp'd {toui \V& mVeoX.. 
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Tlie carriage bowls along, and all are pleas*d 
If Tom be sober^ and the wheels well greas'd ; 
But if the ro^e have gone a cup too far^ 
Left out his linchpin^ or forgot his tar^ 
It suffers interruption and delay. 
And meets with hindrance in tl^ smoothest way. 
When some hypothesis, absurd and vain. 
Has fiU'd with all its ftimes a critic's brain, 
Tlie text that sorts not with his darling whim. 
Though plain to others, is obscure to nim, 
Tlie will made sulnect to a lawless force. 
All is irregular ana out of course ; 
And Judgment druidL, and brib'd to lose his way 
Winks luird, and talks of darkness at noonday. 

A critic on the sacred book should be 
Candid and leam'd, dispassionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward nias bigots feel. 
From fancy's influence, and intemp'rate zeal : 
But above all, (or let tne wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane,) 
Free from the domineering pow'r of lust ; 
A lewd interpreter is never just 

How shall I speak thee, or thy pow'r address. 
Thou god of our idolatry, the Press? 
By thee reli^on, liberty, and laws, 
l^ert their mfluence, and advance their cause : 
By thee worse plagues than Pharaoh's land befel, 
IDifius'd, make JBarth the vestibule of Hell ; 
Thou fountain, at which drink die good and wise ; 
Hiou ever-bubbling sprinfr of endl^ lies ; 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good aiid evil is from thee. 

No wild enthusiast ever yet could rest. 
Till half mankind were like himself possess'd. 
Philosophers, who darken and put out 
Eternal truth by everlasting doubt : 
Church quacks, with passions uudex no cowinaiidt 
Who £]J the world witn doctrinea coiktxti!b«i\^. 
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Discov'rers of they know not what, confin'd ^ 
Within no bounds-— the blind that lead the blind ; 
To streams of popular opinion drawn^ 
Deposite in those shallows all their spawn. 
The wriggling fry soon fill the creaks around, 
Pois'ning the waters where their swarms abound. 
Scorn 'd by the nobler tenants of the flood. 
Minnows and gudgeons gorge th' unwholesome food. 
Tlie propagated myriads spread so fast. 
E'en Lewenhoeck himself would stand aghast^ 
Employ'd to calculate th' enormous sum. 
And own his crab-computing pow'rs o'ercome. 
Is this hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your sober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Fresh confidence the speculatist takes 
From ev'ry hair-brain'd proselyte he makes ; 
And therefore prints. Himseu but half d&ceiv'd, 
mi others have the soothing tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment, spun as fine 
As bloated spiders draw the flimsy line : 
Hence the same word, that bids our lusts obey^ 
Is misapplied to sanctify their sway. 
If stubborn Greek refuse to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac shall be forc*d to bend : 
If languages and copies all cry, No- 
Somebody prov'd'it centuries ago. 
like trout pursued, the critic in despair 
Darts to the mud, and finds his safety there. 
Woman, whom custom has forbid to fly 
The scholar's pitch (the scholar best knows why,) 
With all the sunple and unletter'd poor. 
Admire his leammg, and almost adore. 
Whoever errs, the priest can ne'er be wrong. 
With such fine words fiauniliar to his tongue. 

Ye ladies ! (for indiff'rent in yoiur cause, 
I should deserve to forfeit all anplaxiae,'^ 
Whatever shocks or gives theiml oiSeucft 
To virtue, delicacy, trath^.or aenae. 
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(Try the criterioii, 'tis a faithful guide,) 
Nor has, nor can have^ Scripture on its side. 

None but an author knows an author's cares^ 
Or Fancy's fondness for tlie cliild she beam. 
Committed once into the public arms, 
The baby seems to smile with added charms, 
like something precious ventar'd far from ibore^ 
Tia valued for the danger's sake the more. 
He views it with complacency supreme. 
Solicits kind attention to his dream ; 
And daily more enamour'd of the cheat, 
Kneels, and asks Heav'n to bless the dear deceit. 
So one, whose story serves at least to show 
Men lov'd their own productions long ago, 
Woo'd an unfeeling statue for his wife, 
Nor rested till the gods had giv'n it life. 
If some mere drivlier suck the sugar'd fib. 
One that still needs his leading-string and bib. 
And praise his genius, he is soon repaid 
In praise applied to the same part— his head: . 
For tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me discernment, and I grant it yoa. 

Patient of contradiction as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident, and mild ; 
Such was Sir Isaac, and such Boyle and Locke : 
Your blund'rer \b as sturdy as a rock. 
The creature is go sure to luck and bite, 
A muleteer's theman to set him right 
First Appetite enlists him Tnidi's sworn foe. 
Then obstinate Self-will confirms him so. 
Tell him he wanders; that lus error leads 
To fatal ills ; that, though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he see no cause of fear, • 

Death and the pains of Hell attend him there : 
Li vain ; the slave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on tiie prudent side. 
His still refuted quirks he still repeats ; 
New rais'd objections with new quibbles meets ; . 



TBK mOORESS OF ERROR. 87 

Till^ sinking in the quicksand he defends^ 
He dies disputinff^ and the contest ends — 
But not the mischiefs ; they, still left behind, 
like thistle-seeds, are sown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious skill j 
Bend the straight rule to their own crooked will ; 
And with a clear and shining lamp supplied. 
First put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal size. 
One le J by truth supported, one by lies ; 
They sidle to the goial with awkward pace. 
Secure of nothing — ^but to lose the race. 

Faults in the life breed errors in the brain. 
And these reciprocally those again. 
The mind and conduct mutually imprint 
And stamp their image in each other's mint : 
Each, sire and dam, of an infernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that's base. 

None sends his arrow to the mark in view. 
Whose hand is feeble, or his aim untrue. 
For though, ere vet the shaft is on the wing. 
Or when it first forsakes th' elastic string. 
It err but Uttle from th' intended line. 
It falls at last far wide of his design : 
So he, who seeks a mansion in the sky. 
Must watch his purpose with a stedfast eye ; 
That prize belongs to none but the sincere ; 
The least obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution taste the sweet Circean cup : 
He that sips often, at last drinks it up. 
Habits are. soon assum'd^ but when we strive 
To strip them off, 'tis bemg flay'd alive. 
Call'd to the temple of impure delight. 
He that abstains, and he silone, does right. 
If a wish wander that way . call it home ; 
He cannot long be safe wnose wishes roam. 
But, if you pass the threshold, you are caught ; 
Die then, if pow'r Almighty save you not. 

E 
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There, hard'ning by degrees^ till doable steei'd. 
Take leave of nature's God^ and €rod reveal'd; 
Then lau^h at all you trembled at before ; 
And, joining the me-thinkers' brutal roar^ 
Swallow the two grand nostrums the^r dispense — 
That Scripture lies, and blasphemy is sense : 
If clemency, revolted by abuse 
Be damnable, then damn'd without excuse. 

Some dream that they can silence when the v will. 
The storm of passion, and say. Peace, be sHlh 
But " Thus far and no farther/^ when addressed . 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breast. 
Implies authority that never can. 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But muse, forbear ; long flights forebode a hXi ; 
Strike on the deep-ton'd chord the sum of all. 

Hear the just law — the judgment of the skiea 1 
He that hates truth shall be the dupe of lies : 
And he that will be cheated to the last. 
Delusions strong as Hell shall bind him fast. 
But if the wand'rer his mistake discern. 
Judge his own ways, and sigh for a return, 
Bewilder'd once, must he bewail his loss 
For ever and for ever? No — the cross ! 
There and there only (though the deist rave. 
And athiest, if Earth bear so base a slave) ; 
There and there only is the pow*r to save. 
There no delusive hope invites despair : 
No mock'ry meets you, no deception there. 
The spells and charms, that blinded you before. 
All vanish there, and fascinate no more. 

I am no preacher, let this hint suffice — 
The cross, once seen, is death to ev'ry vice : 
Else he that hung there suifer'd all his ^ain. 
Bled, groan'd, and agoniz'd, and died, in vain. 
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Man, on the dabions waves of error toss'd. 
His ship half-founder'd, and his compass lost^ 
Sees, far as human cmlaes may oommand> 
A sleeping fog, and mncies it <hry land: 
SpreaoB all his canvass, ev'ry sinew plies : 
Jranta for't, aims at it. enters it, and dies ! 
Then, farewell all self^atisf^ing schemes. 
His well4xiilt systems, philosophic dreams ; 
Deceitiiil vieWls of fiitim bliss farewell! 
He reads his sentence at the flames of HeU. 

Hard lot of man — ^to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lose it ! Wherefore hard ? 
He tbot would win the race must guide his horse 
Obedient to the customs of the course ; 
Else, ihough unequall'd to the ^obI he flies^ 
A meaner tl»n himself shall gam the prize. 
Grace leads the ris^ht way : if you choose the wrong. 
Take it and perish ; but restrain your tongue ; 
Charge not, with light sufficient, and left tree. 
Your wilful suicide on Crod's decree. 

O, how unlike the complex works of man 
Heav'n's e^susy, artless, unencumber'd plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No clust'ring ornaments to clog the pile ; 
From ostentation as from weakness m^> 
It stands like the cenilean aicl^ vft «ft^, 
M^jeatie in iU own aimpUcity. 



40 TRUTH. 

\ 

Inscrib'd above tiie portal, from afar 

Conspicuous as the brightness of a star. 

Legible only by the light they give. 

Stand the soul-quick'ning words — Believe and live. 

Too many, shock'd at what should charm them most^ 

Despise the plain direction, and are lost. 

Heav'n on such terms ! (they cry with proud disdain,) 

Incredible, impossible, and vain ! — 

Rebel, because 'tis easy to obey ; 

And scorn, for its own sake, the gracious way. 

These are the sober, in whose cooler brains 

Some thought of immortality remains ; 

The rest, too busy or too gay to wait 

On the sad theme, their everlasting state. 

Sport for a day, and perish in a ni^ht, 

Tne foam upon the waters not so hght. 

Who judg'd the Pharisee ? What odious cause 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? . 
Had he seduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or stabb'd a man to serve some private end ? 
Was blasphemy his sin ? Or did lie stray 
FVom the strict duties of the sacred day ? 
Sit long and late at the carousing board ? 
(Such were the sins ^vith which he charg'd his Lord.) 
No — the man's morals were exact, what then ? 
IVas his ambition to be seen of men ; 
His virtues were his pride ; and that one vice 
Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price ; 
He wore them as fine trappings for a show, 
A praying, synagogue-frequenting beau. 

The self-applauding bird, the peacock, see — 
Mark what a sumptuous Pharisee is he ! 
Meridian sun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold : 
He treads as if, some solemn music near. 
His measur'd step were govern 'd by his ear : 
And seems to say — Ye meaner fowl, give place^ 
faia all splendour, dignity, aut\ grace \ 
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Not SO the pheasant on his channs presumes^ 
ThouG^ he too has a glory in his plumes. 
He, christian-like, retreats witli modest mien 
To the close copse, or far sequester'd green. 
And shines without desiring to be seen. 
Tlie plea of works, as arrogant and vain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and disdain ; 
Not more affronted by avow'd neglect. 
Than by the mere dissembler's feign'd respect 
What is all righteousness that men devise / 
What — ^but a sordid bargain for the skies? 
But Christ as soon would abdicate his own, 
As stoop from Heav'n to sell the proud a tlirone. * 

His dwelling a recess in some rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple-dish, his meagre stock ; 
In shut of hair and weeds of canvass dressed. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the pope has bless'd ; 
Adust with stripes told out for ev'ry crime. 
And sore tormented long before his time ; 
^ pray^'r preferred to saints that cannot aid ; 
lis praise postpon*d, and never to be paid, 
'ee the sage hermit, by mankind admir'd, 
Vith all that bigotiy adopts inspired, 
bearing out life in nis religious whim, 
11 his religious whimsey wears out him. 
8 works, his abstinence, his zeal allow'd, 
«u think him humble — God accounts him proud ; 
l^h in demand, though lowly in pretence, 
all his conduct this the genuine sense — 
penitential stripes, my streaming blood, 
e purchased Heav'n, and prove my title good, 
im eastward now, and Fancy shall apply 
our weak sight her telescopic eye. 
Brahmin kindles on his own bare head 
lacred hre, self-torturing his trade, 
oluntary pains, severe and \om, 
d give a barb 'reus air to Iftti^wi aow\^ % 
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No gnnd inquisitor could worse invent, 
Than he conhives to suffer well content. 

Which is the saintUer worthy of the two ? 
Past all dispute^ yon anchorite^ say you. 
Your sentence and mine differ. Wnat's a name ! 
I say the Brahmin has the fairer claim. 
If sufferings . Scripture nowhere recommends. 
Deyis'd by self to answer selfish ends. 
Give saintship, then all Europe must agree 
Ten starv'ling hermits suffer less than he. 

The tnith is ^if the truth may suit your ear. 
And prejudice nave left a passage clear). 
Pride has attain'd its most luxiu*iant growth. 
And poison'd ev'ry virtue in them both. 
Pride may be panmer'd while the ilesh grows lean; 
Humility may clotne an English dean ; 
That grace was Cowper's— his, confessed by all-*- 
Thouffh plac'd in golden Durham's second stall. 
Not all tne plentv of a bishop's board. 
His palace, and his lacqueys, and ^ My Lord," 
More nourish pride, that condescending vice. 
Than abstinence, and beggary, and lice ; 
It thrives in mis'ry, and abundant grows : 
In mis'ry fools upon themselves impose. 

But wny before us protestants produce 
An Indian mystic, or a French recluse ? 
Their sin is plain ; but what have we to fear. 
Reformed and well instructed ? You shall hear. 

Yon ancient prude, whose wither'd features show 
She might be young some forty years ago. 
Her elbows pinioned close upon her hips. 
Her head erect, her fan upon her lips. 
Her eye-brows arch'd, her eyes both gone astray 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their play. 
With bony and unkerchiefd neck defies 
The rude mclemency of wintry skies. 
And sails with lappet-\iead and mVwcAtv^ ^\\% 
J^Ijr at chink of bell to monvvtv^ ^xa^t^. 
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To thrift and parsimony much inclin'd. 
She yet allows herself that boy behind ; 
Tlie shiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With slipshod heels, and dewdrop at his nose ; 
His predecessor's coat advanced to wear. 
Which future pages vet are doomed to shanv. 
Carries her Bible tuck'd beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the saints to mount. 
Though not a grace ap^ars on strictest searcn. 
But that she fasts, and item goes to church. 
Conscious of age, she recollects her youth. 
And tells, not always with an eye to truth. 
Who spann'd her waist, and who, wherever he came, 
Scrai;ri*d upon glass Miss Bridget's lovely name ; 
Who stole her slipper, fill'd it with tokay. 
And drank the little bumper ev'ry day. 
Of temper as envenom'd as an asp. 
Censorious, and her ev'ry word a «rasp ; 
In faithful mem'ry she records the crimes ; 
Or real, or fictitious, of the times ; 
Laughs at the reputations she has torn. 
And holds them dangling at arm's length in scorn. 

Such are the fruits of sanctimonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flesh is mortified : 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your pra^r'rs. 
Where hermits and where Brahmins meet with theirs; 
Your portion is with them. — ^Nay, never frown. 
But, if you please, some fathoms lower down. 
i' Artist attend — ^your brushes and your paint— 
Produce them— take a chair — ^now draw a saint. 
Oh, sorrowful and sad ! the streaming tears 
Channel her cheeks — a Niobe appears ! 
Is this a saint ? Throw tints and all away-— 
True Piety is cheerful as the day, 
Will weep, indeed, and heave a pVt^'mv; ^o»sl 
Far otbeia' woea, but smilea upoa net ovrti. 
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What parpose has the King of saints in i^iew? 
Why falls the Gospel like a gracious dew? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earthy 
Or cnrse the desert with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam's ofispring may be sav'd 
From servile fear, or be the more enslav'd? 
To loose the links that gall'd mankind before. 
Or bind them faster on, and add still more ? 
The freebom Christian has no chains to prove. 
Or, if a chain, the golden one of love : 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 
What fear he feels, his gratitude inspires. 
Shall he, for such deliverance freelv vrrought. 
Recompense ill ? He trembles at the thought. 
His Master's interest and his own combin'd 
Prompt ev'ry movement of his heart and mind : 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 
His freedom is the freedom of a prince. 
Man's obligations infinite, of course 
His life should piDve that he perceives their force ; 
His utmost he can render is but small — 
The principle and motive all in all. 
You have two servants — ^Tom, an arch, sly rogue. 
From top to toe the Geta now in vogue. 
Genteel in figure, easy in address. 
Moves without noise, and swift as an express. 
Reports a message with a pleasing grace,- 
£xpert in all the duties of his place ; 
Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 
Has he a worid of gratitude and love ? 
No, not a spark — 'tis all mere sharper's play ; 
He likes your house, your housemaid, and your pay ; 
Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 
Tom quits you, with — -Your most obedient. Sir. 

The dinner serv'd, Charles takes his usual stand. 
Watches your eye, anticipates command ; 
I^hs if perhaps your appetite sVioxildC^il*^ 
An J if he but suspects a firown, t\itx\a \>^^ \ ^ 
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Consults all day ^our mt'rest and your ease. 
Richly rewarded if he can but please ; 
And, proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To save your life woidd nobly risk his own. 

Now which stands highest in your serious thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, say you — and so he ought ; 
One act, that from a thankful heart proceeds, 
Exceb ten thousand mercenary deeds. 

Thus Heav'n approves, as honest and sincere. 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear ; 
But with averted eyes th' omniscient Judge 
Scorns the base hireling^ and the slavish drudge. 
Where dwell these matchless saints ? old Curio cries. 
E'en at your side. Sir, and before your eyes. 
The favoured few — th' enthusiasts you d^pise. 
And pleas 'd at heart, because on holy ground 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found. 
Reproach a people with faiavingle fall. 
And cast his filtny raiment at them all ; 
Attend l—an apt similitude shall show 
Whence springs the conduct that offends you so. 

See where it smokes along the sounding plain. 
Blown all aslant, a driving, dashing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around. 
Shakes it again and faster to the ground ; 
Now flashing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the lightnings dart away. 
Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his steed. 
And hurried, but with unsuccessful speed : 
Now drench'd throughout, and hopeless of his case. 
He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace. 
Suppose^ unlook'd for in a scene so rude. 
Long hid by interposing hill or wood. 
Some mansion, neat and elegantly dress'd. 
By some kind hospitable heart possessed. 
Oner him warmth, security, and rest; 
Think with what pleasure, safe and qA.\a& «»£fe> 
He bears the tempest howliii^ m tke t£^ea% ^^ 
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What glowing^ thanks his lips and heart employ^ 
While danger past is tum'a to present Joy. 
So fares it with the sinner, ^dien he feels 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels : 
His conjMMence, like a glass j lake before^ 
Lash'd into foaming wares^ begins to roar ; 
The law grown clamorous^ though sOent long. 
Arraigns hini-~€hai|fe8 him with er'ry wrong — 
Asserts tiie rights of his offended Lord 
And death or restitution is the word : 
The last impossible, he fears the first. 
And, haying well deserv'd, expects the worst 
Tben welcome refuge, and a peaceful home ; 
Oh, for a shelter from the wrath to come ! 
Crush me, je rocks ! ye falling mountains hide. 
Or bury me in ocean's angry tide. — 
The scrutiny of those all-seeing eyes 
I dare not — ^And you neM not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give : 
The Book shall teach you — ^read, believe, and live ! 
Tis done— the raj^g storm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful shore : 
And Justice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A soul redeem'd demands a life of praise ; 
Hence the complexion of his fiiture days. 
Hence a demeanour holy and unspeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its sure effect. 
V Some lead a life unblameable and Just, 
Their own dear virtue their unshaken trust : 
They never sin — or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial slips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is small, 
A slight gratuity atones for all. 
For uough the pope has lost his int'rest here. 
And pardons are not sold as once they were. 
No papist more desirous to coin^oxm^) 
^Tbaa some grave siimeTB upoiil^^^^u^ \gc\araiTA« 
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That plea refuted^ other quirks they seek-^ 
Mercv is infinite^ and man is weak ; 
The future shall obliterate the past^ 
AndHeav'n no doubt shall be their home at last. 

Come then — a stilly small whisper in your ear^- 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his state^ 
He may perhaps-— perhaps he may — too late. 

The path to bliss abounds with many a snare ; 
Learning is one^ and wit, however rare. 
The FVenchman^ first in literary fame^ 
(Mention him if you please. Y oltaire ?— The same^} 
With spirit^ gemus^ eloquence^ supplied^ 
Liv'd long^ wrote much^ laugh'd heartily^ and died. 
The Scripture was his jest-book^ whence he drew 
Bon mots to gall the Christian and the Jew; 
An infidel in healthy but what when sick? 
Oh — ^then a text would touch him at the quick : 
View him at Paris in his last career^ 
Surrounding throngs the demigod revere ; 
Exalted on his pedestal of pricfe^ 
And fum'd witn irankincense on ev'ry sid^. 
He begs their flatt'ry with his latest breathy 
And smother'd in't at last^ is prais'd to death. 

Yon cottager, who weaves at her own door^ 
Pillow and bobbins all her little store ; 
Content though mean^ and cheerful if not gay^ 
Shuffling her threads about the livelong day^ 
Just earns a scanty pittance^ and at night 
lies down secure^ her heart and pocket light; 
She^ for her humble sphere by nature fit^ 
Has little understandmg^ and no wit^ 
Receives no praise ; but^ though her lot be such^ 
^oibome and indigent) she renders much ; 
Just knows^ and knows no more^ her ffible true-^ 
A truth the brillknt Frenchman never kae^r \ 
And in that charter reads witb Bpaxk&Ei^ ^^^& 
Her tith to a treasure in Che aUiea. 
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O, happy peasant ! Oh, unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinsel, hers the rich rein-ard ; 
He prais*d perhaps for ages yet to come. 
She never heard of half a mile from home : 
He lost in errors his vain heart prefers. 
She safe in the simphcity of hers. 

Not many wise, rich, noble, or profound 
In science, win one inch of heav'nly ground. 
And is it not a mortif^g thought 
The poor should gain it, and the rich should not? 
No— -the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleasure lost, lose Heav'n without regret ; 
Regret would rouse them, and give birth to prayer; 
Pray 'r would add faith, and faith would fix them tliere. 

Kot that the Former of us all, in this, 
Or aught he does, is govem'd by caprice ; 
The supposition is replete with sin. 
And bears the brand of blasphemy burnt in. 
Not so — the silver trumpet's heav'nly call 
Sounds for the poor, but sounds alike for all : 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey. 
No slaves on earth more welcome were than they : 
But royalty, nobiUty, and state. 
Are such a dead preponderating weight, 
Hiat endless bliss (how strange soe'er it seem) 
In counterpoise, flies up and kicks the beam. 
Tis open, and ye cannot enter — why ? 
Because ye will not, Conyers would reply — 
And he says much that many may dispute. 
And cavil at with ease, but none refiite. 
O. bless *d effect of penury and want ; 
The seed sown there, how vig'rous is the plant ! 
No soil like poverty for growth divine. 
As leanest land supplies the richest wine. 
Earth gives too little> giving only bread. 
To nourish pride, or turn the weakest head : 
To them the sounding jargon of the schoob 
Seema vdmt it is— ^ cap and beW iot iQ^\ 
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The light they walk by^ kindled from above^ 
Shows them the shortest way to life and love : 
TTiey, strangers to the controversial fields 
Where deists^ always foiled, yet scorn io yield. 
And never check'd by what impedes the wise. 
Believe^ rush forward, and possess the prize. 
Envy, ye great, the dull unletter'd small : 
Ye have much cause for envy — but not all. 
We boast some rich ones whom the Grospel sways. 
And one who wears a coronet and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree they show. 
Here and there one upon the topmost bough. 
• How readily upon the Gospel plan. 
That question has its answer — ^What is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in ev'rv sense a wretch ; 
An instniment, whose chords upon the stretch. 
And strain 'd to the last screw tnat he can bear. 
Yield only discord in his Maker *s ear : 
Once the bless'd residence of truth divine. 
Glorious as Solyma's interior shrine. 
Where, in his own oracular abode. 
Dwelt visibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long since, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mischiefs never to be told ; 
And she, once mistress of the realms around. 
Now scattered wide, and nowhere to be found, 
Aa soon shall rise and reascend the throne. 
By native pow'r and energy her own. 
As Nature, at her own peculiar cost. 
Restore to man the glories he has lost. 
Cro — bid the winter cease to chill the year. 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his sphere. 
Then boast (but wait for that unhop*a-for hour) 
Tbe self-restoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud esteem? 
Hear him — himself the poet and the theme : 
A monarch cloth 'd with migesty and «we. 
His mind Ida kiogdom, andbis ¥n&\Vk\a\K«i> 
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Grace in his mien, and glory in his eyes^ 

Supreme on earth, and woruiy of the skies^ 

Strength in his heart, dominion in his nod. 

And, tibunderbolts excepted, quite a God ! 

So sings he, charm'd with his own mind and fona, 

The song magnificent — the theme a worm ! 

Himself so much the source of his delight. 

His Maker has no beauty in his sight.. 

See where he sits, contemplative and fix'd, 

treasure and wonder in his features mix'd. 

His passions tam'd and ail at his control. 

How perfect the composure of his soul ! 

Complacency has 'breath'd a gentle gale 

O'er all his thoughts, and swelled his easy sail : 

His books well trimm'd and in the gayest style. 

Like regimental coxcombs^ rank and file. 

Adorn ms intellects as well as shelves. 

And teach him notions splendid as themselves : 

Tlie Bible only stands neglected there, 

Tliouffh that of all most worthy of his care ; 

And, like an infant troublesome awake. 

Is left to sleep for peace and quiet' sake. 

What shall the man deserve of human kind. 
Whose happy skill and industry combin'd 
Shallprove (what argument could never yet) 
The Bible an imposture and a cheat? 
The praises of the libertine profess 'd. 
The worst of men, and curses of the best. 
Where should the living, weeping o*er his woes; 
The dying, trembling at the awfiu close ; 
Where the betray'd, forsaken and oppress'd. 
The thousands vmom the world forbids to rest ; 
Where should they find (those comforts at an end 
Tlie Scripture yields), or hope to find, a friend ? 
Sorrow might muse berself to madness then. 
And seeking exile from the sight of men. 
Bury hersen in soHtude profound, *) 

Grow frantic with her panss^ «caa.\»LV& ^^ ^^rm^ 
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Thus often Unbelief^ grown sick of life^ 

Flies to the tempting pool, or felon knife. 

The jury meet, the coroner is short. 

And lunacy the verdict of the court ; 

Reverse the sentence, let the truth be known. 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone ; 

They knew not, what some bishops may not know, 

Tliat Scripture is die only cure of woe ; 

That field of promise, how it flings abroad 

Its odour o'er 'the Cluristian's thorny road ! 

The soul, reposing on assured relief ^ 

Feels herself happy amidst all her grief. 

Forgets her labour as she toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy, and bursts into a sone. 

But the same word, that like the polish'd shan^ 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too tne flow'ry weeds, where'er th^ grow^ 
That bind the sinner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh, that unwelcome voice of heav'nlv love. 
Sad messenger of mercy from above f 
How does it grate upon his thankless ear. 
Crippling his pleasures with the cramp ot fear! 
His will a^d judgment at continual strife. 
That civil war imbitters all his life : 
In vain he points his pow'rs against the skies. 
In vain he closes or averts his eyes. 
Truth will intrude — she bids him yet beware ; 
And shakes the sceptic in the scomer's chair. 

Though various foes against die Truth combine ; 
Pride above all opposes her design ; 
Pride, of a growth superior to the rest. 
The subtlest serpent with the loftiest crest. 
Swells at the thought and kindling into rage. 
Would hiss the cherub Mercy from the stage. 

And is the soul indeed so lost — she cnes, 
Fall'n from her glory, and too weak to riafcl 
Torpid and dull beneath a frozen zone, ^| 

£bs she ao spaik that may be deem*d\«et wnv*l 
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Grant her indebted to what aealots call 
Grace undeserv'd^ yet surely not for all — 
Some beams of rectitude she yet displays^ 
Some love of virtue^ and some pow'r to praise : 
Can lift herself above corporeal things. 
And, soaring on her own unborrowed wings. 
Possess herself of all that's good or true. 
Assert the skies, and vindicate her due. 
Past indiscretion is a venial crime. 
And if the youth, unmellow'd yet by time. 
Bore on his branch, luxuriant then and rude. 
Fruits of a blighted size, austere and crude, 
Maturer years shall happier stores produce. 
And mehorate the well-concocted juice. 
Then, conscious of her meritorious zeal. 
To Justice she may make her bold appeal. 
And leave to Mercy, witli a tranquil mind. 
The worthless and imfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how Mercy slighted and defied. 
Retorts th' afiront against the crown of Pride. 

Perish the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fool with it, who insults his Lord. 
Th' atonement, a Redeemer's love has wrought, : 
Is not for you — ^the righteous need it not. 
Seest thou yon harlot, wooing all she meets, 
llie worn-out nuisance of the public streets. 
Herself from morn to night, from night to mom. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your scorn. 
The gracious show'r, unlimited and free. 
Shall fall on her, when Heav'n denies it thee. 
Of all that wisdom dictates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in sin, and life a gift. 
^ Is virtue, then, unless of Christian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or foolishness, or both ? 
Ten thousand sages lost in endless woe. 
For ignorance of what they could not know ? 
That speech, betrays at once «i VA^oV ^ \i(^\i^<^) 
Charge not a G^ with auc\i ou\x^<&«Qiv& Yrt^^Q%. ••<! 
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Traly not I — the iMurtial li^t mcu have. 

My creed persuades me, well employ'd, may save ; 

While he that scorns the noonday beam, perverse. 

Shall find the blessing, miimprov'd, a curse. 

Let heathen worthies, whose exalted mind 

Left sensuality and dross behind. 

Possess for me their undisputed lot. 

And take unenvied the reward they sought : 

But Btill in virtue of a Saviour's plea. 

Not blind by choice, but destin'4 not to see. 

Their fortitude and wisdom were a fiame 

Celestial, though they knew not whence it came, 

Deriv'd iirom me same source of light and grace, 

'Iliat §[uide8 the Christian in his swifter race ; 

Their judge was conscience, and her rule their kw, 

Tliat rule, pursued with rev'rence and with awe. 

Led them, however falt'ring, faint, and slow. 

From what they knew, to what they wish'd to know. 

But let not him. that shares a brighter day. 

Traduce the splendour of a noontide ray. 

Prefer tike twilight of a darker time,' 

And deem his base stupidity no crime : 

The wretch, who slights the bounty of the skies. 

And sinks, while favoured vdth the means to rise. 

Shall find them rated at their full amount ; 

The good he scom'd all carried to account. 

Miurshalling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder, and earthquake, and devouring flame. 
From Sinai's top Jehovah eave the law 
Life for obedience, death for ev'ry flaw. 
When the great Sov'reign would his will express. 
He gives a perfect rule ; what can he less? 
Ana guards it with a sanction as severe 
As vengeance can inflict, or sinners fear: 
Else his own glorious rights he would disclaim. 
And man might safely trifle vrith his riSJCCkft, 
He bids him glow with unreimttmg \oNe. 
To all on earth, and to himseU above \ 
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Condemns tk' nvarions deed^ the sbnd'roiis tonifae. 
The thoug^ht that meditates a brother's wrong : 
Brings not alone the more conspicuous part^ 
His conduct, to the test, but tries his heart 

Hark ! universal nature shook and groan'd, 
'Twas the last trumpet — see the Judge enthroned ! 
Rouse all your courage at your utmost need. 
Now summon er'ry virtue, stand and plead. 
What ! silent? Is your boasting heard no more ? 
Tliat self-renouncing wisdom, learned before. 
Had shed immortalglories on your brow. 
That all your virtues cannot purchase now. 

All joy to the believer ! He can speak — 
Trembling yet happy, confident yet meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought me to thy foot^ 
And cut up all my follies by the root, 
I never trusted in an arm but thine. 
Nor hop'd, but in thy righteousness divine : 
My pray'rs and alms, imperfect and de^'d. 
Were but the feeble efforts of a child ; 
Howe'er performed, it was their brightest part. 
That they proceeded from a ^ratefid heart : 
Cleans'd in thine own all purifying blood. 
Forgive their evil, and accept their good ; 
I cast them at thy feet — my only plea 
Is what it was, dependence upon thee. 
While stniggung in the vale of tears below. 
That never rail'd^ nor shall it fail me now. 

Angelic gratulations rend the skiea^ 
Pride fells unpitied, never more to rise. 
Humility is crown'd, and Faith receives the prise. 
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EXPOSTULATION. 



' Taatane, tam patiens, nollo eertamiiie tolU 
Dona sines ?* Virg. 
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Why weeps the muse for England ? What appears 

In England's case^ to move the muse to tears f 

From side to side of her delightful isle 

Is she not cloth'd with a perpetual snule ? 

Can Nature add a chann, or Art confer 

A new-found luxury not seen in her? 

Where under heav'n is pleasure more pursued^ 

Or Tdiere does cold reflection less intrude? 

Her fields a rich expanse of wavy com, 

Pour'd out from Plenty's overflowing horn ; 

Ambrosial gardens, in which Art supplies 

The fervour and the force of Indian skies ; 

Her peaceful shores, where busy Commerce waita 

To pour his golden tide through all her gates ; 

Whom fiery sims, that scorch the russet spice 

Of eastern groves, and oceans floor 'd with ice^ 

Forbid in vain to push his daring way 

To darker climes, or climes of brighter day ; 

Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 

From the world's girdle to the frozen pole ; 

The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn streets. 

Her vaults below, wl^re ev'ry vintage meets ; 

Her theatres, her reveb, and her sports ; 

The scenes to which not youth alone resorts. 

But age, in spite of weakness and of pain, «j 

S^ luoints^ m hope to dream of youtu again ; *Jfl 
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All speak her happy ; let the muse look round 

From East to West^ no sorrow can be found : 

Or only what^ in cottages confin'd^ 

Sighs unregarded to the passing wind. 

Then wherefore weep for Engknd ? What appears 

In England's case to move the muse to tears ? 

The prophet wept for Israel ; wish'd his eyes 
Were fountains fed with infinite supplies : 
For Israel dealt in robbery and wrong ; 
There were the scomer's and the slanderer's tongue ; 
Oaths^ us'd as playthings or convenient tools^ 
As int'rest biass'd Knaves^ or fashion fools ; 
Adult'ry^ neighing at his neighbour's door ; 
Oppression^ mb'rmg hard to ^rind the poor ; 
The partial balance, and deceitful weight ; 
The treach'rous smile^ a mask for secret hate ; - 
Hypocrisy^ formality in pray'r^ 
And the dull service of tne up were there. 
Her women^ insolent and self-caress'd^ 
By Vanity's unwearied finger dress'd^ 
Forgot the blush^ that virgin fears impart 
To modest cheeks^ and borrow'd one from art ; 
Were just suchtnfles^ without worth or use^ 
As silly pride and idleness produce ; 
Curi'd, scented^ fiirbelow'd^ and flounc'd around^ 
With feet too delicate to touch the ground^ 
Thev stretch'd the neck^ and roll'd the wanton eye. 
And sigh'd for ev'ry fool that flutter'd by. 

He saw his people slaves to ev'ry lust. 
Lewd, avaricious, arrogant, unjust ; 
He heard the wheels of an avenging God 
Groan heavily along the distant road ; 
Saw Babylon set wide her two-leav'd brass 
To let the military deluge pass ; 
Jerusalem a prey^ her glory soil'd. 
Her princes captive, and her treasures spoil'd : 
Wept till all Israel heard his bitter cry, 
Stamp'd with his foot, and smote upon his thifh : - -i 
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ept^ and stamp 'd, and smote his thigh in vain ; 

ire is deaf when told of future pain^ 

ounds prophetic are too rou^h to suit 

jug accustom'd to the pleasing lute : 

icom'd his inspiration and his theme, 

unc'd him frantic^ and his fears a dream ; 

self-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours, 

e foe found them, and down fell the tow'rs. 

g time Assyria bound them in her chain, 

snitence had purg'd the pubUc stain, 

3yrus, with relenting pity mov'd, 

I'd them happy to the land they^ lov'd ; 

, proof against prosperity, awhile 

itood the test of her ensnaring smile, 

tad the grace in scenes of peace to show 

brtue they had learn 'd in scenes of woe. 

an is frail, and can but ill sustain 

Bf immunity irom grief and pain ; 

Aer all the joys that Plenty leads, 

tq)toe step Vice silently succeeds. 

len he that rul'd them with a shepherd's rod 

Dd a man, in dignity a God, 

, not expected m that humble guise, 

i and search them with unerring eyes, 

and conceal'd beneath a fair outside, 

Itib of rottenness, and worm of pride ; 

piety a system of deceit, 

lire employ'd to sanctify the cheat ; 

^harisee the dupe of his own art, 

[oliz'd, and yet a knave at heart. 

len nations are to perish in their sins, 

I the church the lei^rosy begins j 

nest, whose office is with zeal sincere 

itch the fountain, and preserve it clear, 

issly nods and sleeps upon the brink, 

) otbers poison what the flock must drink ; 

aking at the call of lust alone, . 

Ml lies and errors of his own ; . - 1 
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_ Jk unsuspecting sheep believe it pure ; 
And^ tainted by the veiy means^ of cure. 
Catch from each other a contagious spot. 
The foul forenumer of a gen'nd rot 
Then Truth is hush'd, that Heresy may preaeh ; 
And all is trash, that Reason cannot reach : 
Tlien God's own image on the soul impress*d 
Becomes a mock'ry, and a standing jest ; 
And faith, the root whence only can arise 
The graces of a life that wins the skies. 
Loses at once all value and esteem,^ 
Pronounc'd by graybeards a pernicious dream : 
Then Ceremony leads her bigots forth, 
Prepar'd to fight for shadows of no worth ; 
While truths, on which eternal things depend, 
Find not. or hardly find, a single friend : 
As soldiers watch the signal of command. 
They learn to bow^ to kneel, to sit, to stand ; 
Happy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form, and gesture, and grimace. 
' Such, when the Teacher of nis church was there^ 
People and priest, the sons of Israel were ; 
Stiff in the letter, lax in die desij^n 
And import, of their oracles divme ; 
Their learning kgendary, false, absurd. 
And yet exalted above God's own word ; 
Tliey drew a curse from an intended good, 
Pufrd up with gills they never understood. 
He fudg'd them with as terrible a firown. 
As if not love, but wrath, had brought him down ; 
Yet he was gentle as soft summer airs. 
Had grace for others' sins, but not for theirs ; 
Through all he spoke a noble plainness ran — 
Rhet'nc is artifice, the work of man ; 
And tricks and turns, that fancy may devise. 
Are far too mean for Him that rules the skies. 
Til' astonish'd vulgar trembled when he tore ' ' 

^ Tlie mask from faces never seen before ; ^ 
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He stripp'd th' impostors in the noonday sun, 
Show'd that they followed all they seem'd to shun ; 
Their pray 'rs made public^ their excesses kept 
As pnvate as the chambers where they slept ; 
The temple and its holy rites profan'd 
By mumm'ries^ he that dwelt m it disdain'd ; 
Uplifted hands^ that at convenient times 
Gould act extortion and the worst of crimes^ 
Washed with a neatness scrupulously nice^ 
And free from ev'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment^ however tardy^ mends her pace 
When Obstinacy once has conquered Grace. 
They saw distemper heal'd^ and life restor'd^ 
In answer to the fiat of his word ; 
Confess'd die wonder^ and with daring tongue 
Blasphem'd th' authority from which it sprung. 
They knew by sure prognostics seen on nigh^ 
Hie future tone and temper of the sky ; 
But, fpY6 dissemblers ! could not understand 
That Sin let loose speaks Punishment at hand. 
^ Ask now of history's authentic page. 
And call up evidence from ev'ry age : 
Display witn busy and laborious hand 
The blessings of the most indebted land ; 
What nation will jrou find, whose annals prove 
So rich an int'rest in Almic^hty love ? 
Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient day 
A people plantecf, water'd, blest as they ? 
Let Egypt's plagues and Canaan's woes proclaim 
The favours pour'd upon the Jewish name : 
Tlieir freedom purchas'd from them at the cost 
Of all their hard oppressors valued most ; 
Hieir title to a country not their own 
Made sure by prodines till then unknown ; 
For them the states mey left, made waste and void ; 
For them the states to which they went, destroy 'd ; 
A cloud to measure out their march by day, a 

By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way ; .^ 
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That moving signal summonin^^ when best^ 
Their host to move^ and when it stay'd^ to rest. 
For them the rocks dissolv'd into a floods 
The dews condensed into angelic food^ 
Their very garments sacred^ old yet new. 
And Tune forbid to touch them as he flew ; 
Streams, swell'd above the bank, ei\join'd to stand. 
While they pass'd through to their appointed land; 
Their leader arm'd with meekness, zeal, and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above ; 
Themselves secured beneath th' Almighty wing ! 
Their God their captain,* lawgiver, and king ; 
Crown'd with a thousand vict'ries, and at last 
Lords of the conquer'd soil, there rooted fast. 
In peace possessing what thev won by war. 
Their name far publish'd, and rever*d as far ; 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow'd 
With all that man e'er wish'd, or Heav'n bestow'd? 

They, and they only, amongst all msmkind. 
Received the transcript of th' eternal mind ; 
Were trusted with his own engraven laws. 
And constituted guardians of his cause ; 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the priestly caU, 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations, that had seen them rise 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had sought to crush them, guarded as tney were 
Bv pow'r divine, and skill that could not err. 
Euid they maintain'd allegiance firm and sure^ 
And kept the faith immaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conq'ring Ilome 
Had found one city not to be o'ercome ; 
And the twelve standards of the tribes unfuri'd 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
But ^race abus'd brings forth the foulest deeds. 
As nchest soil the most luxuriant weeds. 

•VideJotbua,T.14. 
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Cur'd of the golden calves^ their fathers' siii^ 
They set up self^ that idle god^ within ; 
View'd a Deliverer with disdain and hate^ 
Who left them still a tributary state ; 
Seiz'd fast his hand^ held out to see them free 
From a worse yoke^ and nail'd it to the tree : 
There was the consummation and the crown^ 
The flow'r of Israel's infamy full blown ; 
Thence date their sad declension and their fall^ 
Hieir woes not yet repeal'd^ thence date them all. 

Thus fell the best instructed in her day^ 
And the most favoured land^ look where we may. 
Philosophy indeed on Grecian eyes 
Had poui'd the day^ and cle9u*'d the Roman skies ; 
In other climes peniaps creative Art^ 
With pow'r surpassing theirs, performed her part. 
Might give more life to marble, or might fill 
The glowing tablets with a juster skiU ; 
Mif^ht shine in fable, and grace idle themes 
With all th' embroioery of poetic dreams ; 
'Twas theirs alone to dive into the plan 
That Truth and Mercy had reveal'd to man ; 
And while the World beside, that plan unknown, 
Deify'd useless wood, or senseless stone. 
They breath'd in faith their well-directed pray*rs. 
And. the true Gtod, ihe God of truth, was theirs. 

TTieir glory faded, and their race dispers'd. 
Hie last of nations now, though once the first: 
They warn and teach the proudest, would they learn. 
Keep wisdom, or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we escap'^ not, if Heav'n spar'd not us, 
PeePd, scatter'd, and exterminated thus ; 
If Vice reoeiv'd her retribution due. 
When we were visited, what hope for you? 
When God arises with an awfiil frown 
To imnish lust, or pluck presumption down ; 
When gifts perverted, or not duly priz'd, J 

Pleaanre overvalued, and his grace d&&\iW^) ■ 

o 
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Provoke the vengeance of his righteons hand 
To pour down wrath upon a thankless land ; 
He will be found impartiaUy severe^ 
Too just to wink^ or speak the guilty clear. 
I O Israel^ of all nations most undone ! 
Thy diadem displac'd^ thy sceptre gone ; 
Thy temple^ once thy glory^ uill'n andraz'd^ 
And thou a worshipper e'en where thou mayst; 
HThy services once holy^ without spot. 
Mere shadows now their ancient pomp forgot ; 
Thy Levites, once a consecrated host. 
No longer Levites, and their lineage lost. 
And thou thyself o'er ev'ry country sown,^ 
With none on Earth that thou canst call thine own 
Cry aloud, thou that sittest in the dust. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel, and uigust ; 
Knock at the gates of nations, rouse their fears ; 
Say wrath is coming, and die storm appears; 
But raise the shrillest cry in British ears. 

What ails thee, restless as the waves that roar. 
And fling their foam against thy chalky shore? 
Mistress, at least while Providence shall please. 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide seas — 
Why, having kept good faith, and often shown 
Friendship and truth to others, find'st thou none? 
Thou that hast set the persecuted free. 
None interposes now to succour thee. 
Countries mdebted to thy pow'r, that shine 
With light deriv'd from thee, would smother thine 
Hiv very children watch for diy disgrace— 
A mwless brood, and curse thee to my face. 
Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year. 
With sums Peruvian mines could never clear ; 
As if, like arches built with skiHul hand, 
Tlie more 'twere press'd the finner it would stand. 

The cry in all tny ships is still the same. 
Speed us away to battle and to fame. 
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Thj mariners explore the wide expanse^ 

Impatient to descnr the flafs of Franoe ; 

But^ diough they nght as thine have ever fought. 

Return auiam'd without the wreaths they sought. 

Thy senate is a scene of civil jar. 

Chaos of contrarieties at war ; 

Where sharp and solid, phlegmatic and light. 

Discordant atoms meet, ferment, and fight ; 

Where Obstinacy takes his sturdy stand. 

To disconcert vmsA PoUcy has plann'd; 

Where Policy is busied aU night long 

In setting right what faction bats set wrong ; 

Where fuuls of oratory thrash the floor. 

That yields them chan and dust, and nothing more. 

Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 

Tax'd till the brow of Labour sweats in vain ; 

War lays a burden on the reeling state'. 

And peace does nothing to relieve the weight ; 

Successive loads succeeding broils impose. 

And sighing millions prophesy the close. 

Is adnrerse Providence, when ponder'd well. 
So dimly writ, or difficult to spell. 
Thou csmst not read with readiness and ease 
Providence adverse in events like these? 
Know then that heav'nly wisdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, consummates all ; 
That, whue laborious and quick-thoughted man 
Snu£» up the praise of what he seems to plan. 
He first conceives, then perfects his design. 
As a mere instrument in hands divine : 
Blind to the working of that secret pow'r. 
That balances the wmgs of ev'ry hour. 
The busy trifler dreams himself alone, 
Frames many a purpose, and God works his own. 
States thrive ana wither as moons wax and wane. 
E'en as his will and his decrees ordain ; 
While honour, virtue, piety, bear sway, 
Hiey flourish ; and as these decline, d«c»:^ \ . >1 

o 3 
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In jiist resentment of his ii^jur'd laws. 
He pours contempt on them and on their cause ; 
Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 
The web of ev'ry scheme they have at heart; 
Bids rottenness mvade and bring to dust 
The pillars of support^ in which they trust. 
And do his errand of disgrace and sname 
On the chief strength and glory of the frame. 
None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 
None bars him out from his most secret thought : 
Darkness itself before his eye is light. 
And Hell's close mischief naked in his sight. 

Stand now and judge thyself — Hast thou incurred 
His anger, who can waste thee vnth a word. 
Who poises and proportions sea and land, 
Weij^nin^ them in the hollow of his hand. 
And m whose awful sight all nations seem 
As grasshoppers, as dust, a drop, a dream ? 
Hast thou (a sacrilege his soul aohors) 
Claim'd all the glory of thy prosp'rous wars ? 
Proud of thy fleets and armies, stoPn the gem 
Of his just praise, to lavish it on them ? 
Hast thou not learn 'd, what thou art often told, 
A truth still sacred, and beUev*d of old. 
That no success attends on spears and swords 
Unblest, and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature ; and dismay 
The post, mat at his bidding speeds away, 
Ghasdy in feature, and his stamm'ring tongue 
With doleful humour and sad presage hung. 
To quell the valour of the stoutest heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part? 
That he bids thousands fly when none pursue. 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever, as his royal right, 
|.Th' event and sure decision of the light ? 
V Hast thou, tho' suckled at ^aiis ¥xe^4^\&'fL breast, 
Mxported slav'ry to tbe couq\v«'dL^aa\.'\ 
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Pull'd down the tyrants India serv'd with dread. 
And rais'd thyself, a gpreater, in their stead? 
Gone thither arm'd and hungry, retunir'd full. 
Fed from the richest veins of the Mogul, 
A despot big with pow'r obtained by wealth. 
And that obtain 'd by rapine and by stealth? 
With Asiatic vices stor'd thy mind. 
But left their virtues and thine own behind ? 
And having truck'd thy soul, brought home the fee. 
To tempt the poor to sell himself to thee ? 
^ Hast thou by statute shov'd from its design 
The Saviour's feast, his own blest bread and wine. 
And made the symbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a picklock to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in sacramental blood? 
A blot that wul be still a blot, in spite 
Of all that ffrave apologists may write ; 
And though a bishop toil to cleanse the stain. 
He w^s and scours the silver cup in vain. 
And hast thou sworn on every slight pretence. 
Till neijuries are common as bad pence, 
Wlm® diousands, careless of the damning sin. 
Kiss the book's outside, who ne'er look'd witmn ? 

Hast thou, when Heav'n has cloth'd thee with dis- 
And, long provok'd, repaid thee to thy face, [grace, 
^or thou hast known eclipses, and endur'd 
Dimness and anguishi all thy beams obscur'd. 
When sin has shed dishonour on thy brow ; 
And never of a sabler hue than now). 
Hast thou, with heart perverse and conscience sear'd. 
Despising all rebuke, still persever'd. 
Ana havmg chotien evil, scom'd the voice 
That cried. Repent ! — and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy fastings, when calamity at last 
Suggests the expedient of a yearly fast, 
Wnat mean they ? Canst thou drean\\\iexft\& «l 
In lighter diet at a later hour, , 

c 3 
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To charm to sleep the threatening of the skies. 
And hide past folly from allnseeing eyes? 
Tlie fast^ tnat wins deliy 'ranee, and suspends 
The stroke^ that a vindictive Qod intends. 
Is to renounce hypocrisy ; to draw 
Hiy life upon the pattern of the law ; 
To war with pleasure, idoliz'd before ; 
To vanquish lust, ana wear its yoke no more. 
All fasbng else, whatever be the pretence. 
Is wooine mercy by renew'd offence. 

Hast thou within the sin, that in old time 
Brought fire from Heav*n, the sex-abusing crime. 
Whose horrid perpetration stamps disgrace. 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
lliink on the fruitful and well water'd spot. 
That fed the flocks and herds of wealthv Lot, 
Where Paradise seem|d still vouchsaPd on earth. 
Burning and scorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or, in his words who damn'd the base desiie, 
SulPring the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature ii\jur'd, scandalized, defil'd, 
Unveil'd her blushing cheek, look'd on, and smil'd; 
Beheld with joy the lovely scene defac'd. 
And praised the wrath that laid her beauties waste. 
' Far be the thought of anv verse of mine. 
And farther still the form'd and fix'd design. 
To dirust the charge of deeds that I detest. 
Against an innocent, unconscious breast : 
The man that dares traduce, because he cai| 
With safety to himself, is not a man : 
An individual is a sacred mark. 
Not to be pierced in plav, or in the dark ; 
But public censure speaks a public foe. 
Unless a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The priestly brotherhood, devout, sincere. 
From mean self-int'rest and ambition clear. 
Their hope in heav'n, servility their scorn, 
rompt to persuade, expostulate > ^ji^^^vixttL^ 
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Their wisdom pure, and dy'n them from above^ 
Their usefuhiess ensur'd by zeal and love> 
As meek as the man Moses^ and withal 
As bold as in Agrippa's presence Paul, 
Should fly the world's contaminating touch. 
Holy and unpolluted : — are thine such ? 
Except a few with Eli's spirit blest, 
Hophni and Phineas may describe the rest. 

Where shall a teacher look, in days like these. 
For ears and hearts, that he can hope to i^lease ? 
Look to the poor — me simple and tne plain 
Will hear perhaps thy salutary strain. 
Humility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will listen and return. 
Alas, not so ! the poorest of the flock 
Are proud, and set their faces as a rock ; 
Demed that earthly opulence they choose, 
God's better gift they scoff at and refuse. 
Tlie rich, the produce of a nobler stem. 
Are more intelligent at least — ^try them. 
O yain inquiry 1 they without remorse 
Are altogether gone a deyious course ; 
When beck'ning pleasure leads them, wildly stray; 
Haye burst the bsinds, and cast the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth subUme, 
Reyiew thy dim original and prime. 
This island, spot of unreclaim'd rude earth. 
Hie cradle that receiy'd thee at thy birth. 
Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blast. 
And Danish howling scar'd thee as they pass'd ; 
For thou wast bom amid the din of arms. 
And suck'd a breast that panted with alarms. 
While yet thou wast a groy'ling puling chit. 
Thy bones not fashion'd, and thy joints not knit. 
The Roman taught thy stubborn knee to bow, 
Thou|^h twice a Caesar could not bend tke^ TkQ;7« . 
His yictory was that of orient UgVit, 
When du bub'b shafts disperse tbe gWoiu ^"^ \xM^i^ 
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Thy language at this distant moment shows 
How much the country to the conqueror owes ; 
Expressive, energetic, and refin'd. 
It sparkles with the ^ems he left behind : 
He brought thy land a blessing when he came. 
He found thee savage, and he left thee tame : 
Taught thee to clothe th^ pink'd and painted hide^ 
And grace thy figure with a soldier's prde ; 
He sow*d the seeds of order where he went. 
Improved thee far beyond his own intent. 
And, while he rul'd thee by the sword alone. 
Made thee at last a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if in heav'nly truths attir'd, 
Necfds only to be seen to be admir'd ; 
But thine, as dark as witch'ries of the night. 
Was form'd to harden hearts and shock the sight '^ 
Thy Druids struck the well-hung harps they bore 
With finders deepl^r dyed in human gore ; 
And, whde the victim slowly bled to death. 
Upon the rolling chords rung out his dying breath. 
v^Who brought the lamp, that with awaking beams 
Dispelled thy gloom, and broke away thy dreams. 
Tradition, now decrepit and worn out, * 

Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a doubt : 
But still light reach'd thee ; and those gods of thine, 
Woden and Thor, each tott'ring in his shrine. 
Fell broken and defac'd at his own door. 
As Dagon in Philistia long before. 
But Rome, with sorceries and magic wand. 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darkened ev'rv land : 
And thine was smother'd in the stench and fog 
Of Tiber's marshes and the papal bog. 
Thenpnests, withbulls and brielB, and shaven crowns. 
And griping fists, and unrelenting frowns. 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though heav'nly m pretension, fleec'd thee well: 
And to this hour, to KLeep it feesViVsiWwd, 
Some twigs of that old scoux^e «3»\fc^\sew30L^? ^ 

• VTbicli may be foxind al I>ocXm\^» Csiwwtf^w, 
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Thy soldiery, the Pope's well manag'd pack> 
Were train 'd beneath his lash, and knew the smack^ 
And, when he laid them on tne scent of blood. 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 
Lavish of life, to win an empty tomb. 
That proved a mint of wealth, a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly skies. 
His worthless absolution all the prize. 
Thou wast the veriest slave in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar; 
Thy monarchs, arbitrary, fierce, unjust. 
Themselves the slaves of bigotry or lust, 
Disdain'd thy counsels, only in distress 
Found thee a goodly sponge for Pow'r to press. 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harassed, in return plagu'd thee ; 
Call'd thee away from peaceable employ. 
Domestic happiness and rural jo^r. 
To waste thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In causeless feuds and bickerings of their own. 
Thy parliaments ador'd on bended knees 
The sov'reiguty thev were convened to please ; 
Whate'er was ask'd., too timid to resist, 
Comjplied with, and were graciously dismissed ; 
And if some Spartan soul a doubt expressed. 
And, blushing at the tameness of the rest, 
Dar'd to suppose the subject had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the gen'ral voice. 
Oh, slave ! with pow'rs thou didst not dare exert. 
Verse cannot stoop so low as thy desert ; 
It shakes the sides of splenetic Disdain, 
Thou self-entitled ruler of the main. 
To trace thee to the date when yon fair sea. 
That clips thy shores, had no such charms for thee ; 
When other nations flew from coast to co«&\.. 
And thou hadst neitlier fleet uox ilLag \.q Vio^^sX.. 
Kneel now, and lay thy forehead Vn vW ^\3kaX.% 
Mash, if thou canst ; not peti^ed, iixo\x uim^V.*- 
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Act but an honest and a faithful part : 

Compare what then thou wast with wnat thou art ; 

And Crod's disposing Providence confess'd^ 

Obduracy itself must yield the rest. — 

Then thou art bound to serve him^ and to prove. 

Hour after hour, thy gratitude and love. 

^' Has he not hid thee, and thy favoured land. 

For ages safe beneath his sheltering hand, 

Giv'n thee his blessing on the clearest proof. 

Bid nations leagu'd against thee stand aloof. 

And charg'd I^stiUty and Hate to roar 

Where else they would, but not upon thy shore ? 

His pow'r secured thee, when presumptuous Spain 

Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain ; 

Her gloomy monarch, doubtful suid resjgn'd 

To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 

Ask'd of the waves, that broke upon his coast. 

What tidings ? ana the surge replied — All lost ! 

And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 

Then too much fear'd, and now too much forgot, 

Pierc'd to the very centre of the realm. 

And hop'd to seize his abdicated helm, 

'Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown 

He ihai had rais'd thee could have pluck'd tjiee down. 

Peculiar is the grace by thee possess'd. 

Thy foes implacable, thy land at rest ; 

Thy thunders travel over earth and seas. 

And all at home is pleasure, wealth, and ease. 

'Tis thus, extending his tempestuous arm, 

Thv Maker fills the nations with alarm. 

While his own Heav'n surveys the troubled scene. 

And feels no change, unshaken and serene. ^ 

Freedom, in other lands scarce known to shine. 

Pours out a flood of splendour upon thine ; 

Thou hast as bright an int'rest in her rays 

As ever Roman had in Rome's best days. 

True freedom is where no restraint is known. 

That Scripture, justice, and good sense disown, . • . 
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Where only vice and iigary are tied. 

And all from shore to shore is free biesibe. 

Such freedom is — and Windsor's hoary tow'rs 

Stood trembling at the boldness of thy^pow'rs. 

That won a nymph on that immortal pmin 

like her the fabled Phoebus woo'd in vain : 

He found the laurel only — ^happier you 

Th' unfading laurel^ and the virgin too !* 

v^Now think, if Pleasure have a thought to spare ; 

If God himself be not beneath her care ; 

If Business, constant as the virheels of time. 

Can pause an hour to read a serious rh^rme ; 

If the new mail thy merchants now receive. 

Or expectation of the next, give leave ; 

Oh, think ! if chargeable with deep arrears 

For such indulgence gilding all thy years. 

How much, though long neglected, shining yet. 

Hie beams of heav'nly truth have swell'd ue debt. 

When persecuting zeal made royal sport 

With tortur'd innocence in Mary's court. 

And Bonner, blithe as shepherd at a wake, 

E^joy'd the show, and danc'd about the stake ; 

The sacred Book, its value understood. 

Received the seal of martyrdom in blood. 

Hiose holy men, so full of truth and grace. 

Seem to reflection of a difl^rent race ; 

Meek, modest, venerable, wise, sincere. 

In such a cause they could not dare to fear ; 

They could not purchase earth vnth such a prize. 

Or spare a life too short to reach the skies. 

From them jkb thee convey'd along the tide, * 

Their streafning hearts pour'd freely when they died 

Those truths, which neither use nor years impair,'^ 

Invite thee, woo thee, to the bliss they share* 

What dotage will not vanity maintaml 

What web too weak to catch a taodexiiXycwxv'l 

* Anuding to the grant of Magna Cluwtiw.-wVvieYv ^»» %TX«Q!t\»^^^' 
King J0ba by the barons at ItuiiDYiAedeiiea.v N<rV»A««v- 
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The moles and bats in full assembly find, 
One special search, the keen-ey'd ea^le blind. 
And aid they dream, and art tnou wiser now? 
Prove it — ^if better, I submit and bow. 
Wisdom and goodness are twin bom, one heart 
Must hold both sisters, never seen apart. 
So then — as darkness overspread the deep> 
Ere nature rose from her eternal sleep. 
And this delightful earth, and that fair sky, ^ 
Leap'd out of nothing, call*d by the Most High ; 
By such a change thy darkness is made lights 
Tny chaos order, and thy weakness might ; 
And He, whose pow'r mere nullity obeys, ^ 
Who found thee nothing, form'd thee for ms praise. 
To praise him is to serve him, and fulfil. 
Doing and sufif'ring, his unquestion'd will ; 
*Tis to believe what men inspir'd of old. 
Faithful, and faithfully inform'd, unfold ; 
Candid and Just, with no false aim in view^ 
To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 
To learn in God's own school the Christian part^ 
And bind the task assign'd thee to thine heart. 
Happy the man there seeking and there found^ 
Happy the nation where such men abound, 
y' How shall a verse impress thee ? by what name 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy shame ? 
By theirs, whose bright example unimpeach'd 
Directs thee to that eminence they reach'd. 
Heroes and worthies of days past, thy sires? 
Or his, who touched their hearts with nallow'd fiies? 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age> 
Whom all the vanities they scom'd engage ! 
And His, that seraphs tremble at, is hung 
Disgracefully on ev'ry trifler's tongue. 
Or serves the champion in forensic war 
To flourish and parade with at the bar. 
Heasure herself periiaps suggests a plea, 
JWmt'rest move tliee, to persuade e'en thee ; 
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Bj ev'ry charm &at smiles upon her foce, 
B^ Joys possess*d^ and joys still held in chase. 
It dear society be worth a thought. 
And if tiie feast of freedom cloy thee not. 
Reflect that these, and all that seems thine own. 
Held by the tdware of his will alone, 
like angels in the service of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, or leaye thee at his word ; 
That gratitude and temperance incur use 
Of wmtt he gives, unsparing and profuse. 
Secure the tayour, and enhance the joy. 
That thankless waste and wild abuse destroy. 
But above aU reflect, how cheap soe'er 
Those rights, that millions envy thee, appear. 
And, thoueh resolv'd to risk them, and swim down 
The tide of pleasure, heedless of His frown. 
That blessings truly sacred, and when giy'n 
Mark'd with the signature and stamp of Heav'n, 
The word of projAecy, those truths divine. 
Which make that Heav'n, if thou desire it, thine, 
(Awful alternative ! believ'd, belov'd. 
Thy glory, anddiy shame if unimprov'd,) 
Are never long vouchsafM, if pushed asiae 
With cold dis^st or philosophic pride ! j 
And that judicially withdrawn, disgrace. 
Error and darkness dccupy their place. 
V A world is up in arms, and thou, a snot 
Not quickly found, if negligently sought, 
Thj soul 89 ample as thy bounds are small, 
Endnr'st the brunt, and dar'st defy them all : 
And wilt thou join to this bold enterprize 
A bolder stilL a contest with the skies ? 
Remember, if^He guard thee and secure. 
Whoe'er assaib thee, thy success is sure ; 
But if he leave thee, mough the skill and pow'r 
Of nations sworn to spoil thee and devour. 
Were all collected in thy single arm. 
And thou couldst laugh away the feat o^V^xva, 

H 
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fliat strength would hJl, oppos'd agaiiut the puah 
And feeble onset of a pigmy rush. 

Sar not (and if the thought of such defence 
Should spnng witlun thy lK)som^ drive it thence) 
What nation amongst all my foes is free 
From crimes as base as any char^'d on me ? 
Tlieir measure filPd^ they too shall pay the debt^ 
Which God^ though lon^ forborne^ Will not forget 
But know that wrath divine^ when most severe^ 
Makes Justice still the guide of his career^ 
And wul not punish^ in one mingled crowd. 
Them without li^ht. and thee without a cloud. 

Muse, hang tms harp upon yon a^ed beech. 
Still murm'ring with the solemn trums I teach ; 
And while at intervals a cold blast sings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the strings ; 
My soul shall sigh in secret and lament 
A nation scourg'd, yet tardy to repent, 
J know the warning song is sung m vain ; 
That few will hear, and fewer heed the strain ; 
But if a sweeter voice, and one desi^'d 
A blessiufiT to my countrv and mankind. 
Reclaim me wand'ring thousands, and bring home 
A flock so scatter'd and so wont to roam. 
Then place it once a^ain between my knees ; 
The sound of truth wul then be sure to pleaae ; 
And truth alone, where'er my life be cast. 
In scenes of plenty, or the pining waste. 
Sham be my chosen theme, my glory to the hat. 
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Ask what is human life — the sage replies^ 

With disappointment loVrinff in his eves^ 

A painful passage o'er a restless floods 

A vain pursuit of fugitiye^ false good. 

A scene of fencied bliss and heut-felt care^ 

Closing at last in darkness and despair^ 

The poor^ inur*d to drudg'ry and distress^ 

Act without aim^ think little^ and feel less^ 

And no where^ but in feign'd Arcadian scenes^ 

Taste happiness^ or know what pleasure means. 

Riches are pass'd away from hand to hand^ 

As fortune^ vice^ or folly^ may command ; 

As in a dance the pair that take the lead 

Turn downward^ and the lowest pair succeed^ 

So shifting and so various is the plan^ 

By which Heay'n rules the mix'd afi^rs of man ; 

Vicissitude wheels round the motley crowds 

The rich ^w poor^ the poor become purse-proud ; 

Bus'ness is labour^ and man's weakness sucn^ 

Pleasure is labour too^ and tires as much^ 

The very sense of it foregoes its use^ 

By repetition paU'd^ by age obtuse. 

Youth lost in dissipation we deplore^ 

Through life's sad remnant^ what no sighs restore ; 

Our years^ a fruitless race without a prize^ 

Too many^ yet too few to make us wise. 

Dandling nis cane about, and taking snul^ 
LoHnno cries. What philosophic &t\)& — 
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O, querulous and weak ! — ^whose useless brain ^ 
Once thought of nothmg^ and now thinks in vain ; 
Whose eye reverted weeps o'er all the past. 
Whose prospect shows mee a disheart'ning waste ; 
Would affe m thee resign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again, 
Renew'd desire would grace with other speech 
Joys always priz'd, when plac'd within our reach. 

For lift thy palsied head, shake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See Nature gav, as when she first began 
With smiles alluring her admirer, man ; 
She spreads the mominff over eastern hills^ 
Earth glitters with ike aropa the night distils ; 
Hie Sun obedient at her call ap^ars. 
To fling his glories o'er the robe she wears; 
Banks cloth'd with flow'rs,grovesfill'd with sprightly 
soui^ds, . .-. 

Hiy yellow tOth,peen meads jrocks,ri8ing grounds. 
Streams edg'dwith osiers, fatt'ning ev'ry field> 
Where'er they flow, now seen and now conceal'd ; 
From the blue rim, where ^es and mountains mee^ 
Down to the very turf beneath thy feet. 
Ten thousand charms, that oidy fools d.espise. 
Or Pride can look at with indiff 'rent «yes. 
All speak one language, all widi one sweet voice 
Cry to her universal realm. Rejoice ! 
Man feels the spur of passions and desires. 
And she gives uirgely more than he requires ; 
Not that his hours devoted all to Care, 
HoUow-ey'd Abstinence and lean Despair, 
The wretch may pine, while to his smell, tai^, sight. 
She holds a paradise of rich delight ; 
But gendy to rebuke his awkward fear. 
To prove that what she gives, she gives sincere ; 
To banish hesitation, and proclaim 
His happiness, her dear, her only aim. 
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Tis grave philosoph;^'s absurdeat dream^ 

Hiat Heay'ii's intentions are not what they seem. 

That only shadows are dispensed below^ 

And Earth has no reality but woe. 

V Thus things terrestrial wear a different hue^ 

As youth or age persuades ; and neither true. 

So Flora's wreath^ throufi:h coloured crystal seen. 

The rose or lily appear blue or green. 

But still th' imputed tints are those alone 

The medium represents, and not their own. 

To rise at noon, sit slipshod and undress'd. 
To read the news, or fiddle, as seems best. 
Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity till four ; 
And, Just when ev'ning turns the blue vault gray. 
To spend two hours in dressing for the day ; 
To make the sun a bauble without use. 
Save for the fruits his heav'nly beams produce ; 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth no thought. 
Who bids hun shine, or if he shine or not ; 
Through mere necessitv to close his eyes 
Just when the larks ana when the shepherds rise ; 
Ls such a life, so tediously the same. 
So void of all utility or aim. 
That poor Jonquil, with almost ev'ry breath 
Sighs for his exit, vulgarly caU'd death? 
For he, with all his foUies, has a mind 
Not yet so blank, or fashionably blind. 
But now and then perhaps a feeble ray 
Of distant wisdom shoots across his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan, 
AJs useless as the moment it began. 
Serves merely as a soil for discontent 
To thrive in ; an encumbrance ere half spent. 
Oh ! weariness beyond what asses feel. 
That tread the circuit of the cistern wheel ; 
A dull rotation, never at a stay, 
Yesterday*s face twin-image of to ddy ; 
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While conversation^ an exhausted stocky 

Grows drowsy as the clicking of a dock. 

No need^ he crics^ of gravity stuiOT'd out 

With academic dignity devout. 

To read wise lectures^ vanity the text : 

Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next ; 

For truth self^vident, with pomp impress'd. 

Is vanity surpassing ^1 the rest. 

^ That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 

Yet seldom sought where only to be found. 

While passion turns aside from its due scope 

Th' inq[iurer's aim, that remedy is hope. 

Life is His gift, from whom whate'er life needs^ 

With ev'ry good and perfect gift, proceeds ; 

Bestow'd on man, like all that we partake. 

Royally, freelv, for his bounty's sake ; 

IVanscient inoeed, as is the fleeting hour. 

And yet the seed of an immortal flow*r ; 

Desifi^n'd in honour of his endless love. 

To ml with ftragrance his abode above ; 

No trifle, howsoever short it seem. 

And, howsoever shadowv, no dream ; 

Its value, what no thought can ascertain. 

Nor all an angel's eloquence exiilain ; ^ 

Hen deal with life as children with their play 

Who first misuse, then cast their toys away ; 

Live to no sober purpose, and contend 

That their Creator had no serious end. 

When €rod and man stand opjposite in view, 

Man's disappointment must ofcourse ensue. 

The just Creator condescends to write. 

In beams of inextinguishable light. 

His names of wisdom, goodness, pow'r, ai^d love> 

On all that blooms below, or shines above ; 

To catch the wand'rine notice of mankind. 

And teach the world, if not perversely bUnd, 

His gracious attributes, and prove the share 

His oS5spnng hold in Ins paternal care. 
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Ify led from earthly things to things divine^ 

Hjb creature thyrart not his august design^ 

Then praise is heard instead of reasoning pride^ 

And captious cavil and complaint subsi£. 

Nature^ employed in her allotted place^ 

Is hand-maid to the purposes of Grace ; 

By eood vouchsaf 'd makes known superior good. 

And bUss not seen by blessings understood : 

That bliss, reveal'd in Scripture, with a glow 

Bright as the covenantnensuring bow 

Fires all his feelings with a noble scorn 

Of sensual evil, and thus Hope is bom. 

- ( Hope sets the stamp of vanit}^ on all 

That men have deem'd substantial since the fall. 

Yet has the wondrous virtue to educe 

From emptiness itself a real use ; 

And while she takes, as at a father's hand. 

What health and sober appetite demand. 

From &ding good derives, with chymic art. 

That lasting lumpiness, a thankful heart 

Hope, with uplifted foot, set free from earthy 

Pants for the place of her ethereal birth. 

On steady wings sails through th' immense abyss. 

Plucks amaranthine I'oys from bow'rs of bliss. 

And crowns the soul, while yet a mourner here. 

With wreiUlis like those triumphant spirits wear. 

Hope, as an anchor firm and sure, holds fast 

The Christian vessel, and defies the blast. 

Hope ! nothing else can nourish and secure 

His new-bom virtues, and preserve himpure.^ 

Hope ! let tiie wretch, once conscious oi the joy. 

Whom now despairing agonies destroy. 

Speak, for he can, and none so well as ne, 

what treasures centre, what delights in thee. 

Had he the gems, the spices, and the land 

That boasts the treasure, all at his command ; 

The frajEfrant grove, th' inestimable mine. 

Were hght, waen weigh'd against one snule of thiviA. 
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"^ Though clasp 'd and cradled in his nurse's arms^ 

He shines with all a cherub's artless charms^ 

Man is the genuine offspring of revolt^ 

Stubborn and sturdy^ a wild ass's colt ; 

His passions^ like the wat'ry stores that sleep 

Beneath the smiling surface of the deep^ 

Wait but the lashes of a wintry storm^ 

To frown and roar^ and shake his feeble form. 

From infancy through childhood's ^ddy maze. 

Forward at school^ and fretful in his plays^ 

The puny tyrant bums to subjugate 

The free republic of the whip-gig state. 

If one^ his equal in atliletic frame^ 

Or, more provoking still, of nobler name. 

Dare step across his arbitrary views. 

An niad, only not in verse, ensues : 

The little Greeks look trembling at the scales. 

Till the best ton^e, or heaviest hand prevails. 

Now see him iaunch'd into the world at large ; 
If priest, supinel}r droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow and his weekly (brawl. 
Though short, too long, the price he pays for all. 
If lawyer, loud, wliatever cause he plead. 
But proudest of the worst, if that succeed. 
Perhaps a grave physician, ^ath'ring fees. 
Punctually paid for length'ning out disease ; 
No Cotton, whose humanity sheds rays. 
That make superior skill his second praise. 
If arms engage him, he devotes to sport 
His date of life, so likely to be short ; 
A soldier may be any thmg, if brave. 
So may a tradesman, if not quite a knave. 
Such stu£f the world is made of; and mankind 
To passion, int'rest, pleasure, whim resign'd^ 
Insist on, as if each were his own pope. 
Forgiveness, and the privilege of hope. 
But Conscience, in some awml, silent hour. 
When captivating lusts have lost their powY^ 
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Peiiiaps when sickness^ or some fearful dream^ 

Remindg him of reHf^on^ hated theme ! 

Starts from the down^ on which she lately slept^' 

And tells of laws despis'd, at least not kept ; 

Shows with a pnointing finger^ but no noise^ 

A pale procession of past sinful joys^ 

Au witnesses of blessmgs foully scom'd. 

And life abns'd^ and not to be subom'd. 

Mark these^ ^ says ; these summon'd from afar. 

Begin their march to meet thee at the bar; 

Hierc find a Judge inexorably just^ 

And perish there as all presumption must. 

• Peace be to tiiose (such peace as Earth can give) 

Who live in pleamire, deaa e'en while they live ; 

Bom capable indeed of heav'nly truth; 

But down to latest age, from earliest youth. 

Their mmd a wilderness through want of care. 

Hie plough of wisdom never ent'ring there. 

Peace (if insensibilitv may claim 

A right to the meek honours of her name) 

To men of pedignee, their noble race. 

Emulous always of the nearest place 

To any throne, except the throne of j&race. 

Let cottagers and unenlighten'd swains 

Revere tl^ laws they hear that Heav'n ordains ; 

Resort on Sundays to tbe house of praj% 

And ask, and fancy they find, blessings there. 

Themselves, perhaps, wnen weary they retreat 

T' eiijoy coor.natiure in a country seat, 

T' exchange the centre of a thousand trades. 

For clumps, and lawns, and temples, and cascades, 

Eif ay now and then their velvet cushions take. 

And seem to praj for good example's sake ; 

Judging, in chanty no doubt, the town 

Pious enough, and having need of none. ^ 

Kind souls T to teach their tenantry to prize 

What they themselves, without remorse, despise : 
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'6 is not pedlar's tramp'ry booffht and sold : 
wiii give freely^ or he wiil witmiold ; 
3 soul abhors a mercenary thought^ 
id him as deeply who abhoni it not ; 

e stipulates ind^^ but merely this. 

hat man will freely take an nnbought bUss^ 

V^ill trust him for a faithful gen'rous part^ 

4or set a price upon a willing heart 

i3f all the ways that seem to promise fair^ 

To plaice you where his saints^ his presence share^ 

This only can ; for this plain cause^ express'd 

In terms as plain^ Himself has shut the rest. 

But^ oh^ the strife^ the bick'ring^ and debate^ 

Tlie tidmgs of unpurchas'd Heav 'n create ! 

The flurt'd fan^ the bridle^ and the toss^ 

All speakers^ vet all language at a loss. 

From stucco'd walls smart arguments rebound^ 

And beaus, adept in ev'ry thing profound^ 

Die of disdain, or whistle off the sound. 

Such is the clamour of rooks, daws, and kites, 

Th' explosion of the levell'd tube excites. 

Where mould'ring abbey-walls o'erhang the glade. 

And oaks coeval spread a mournful shade ; 

Tlie screaming nations, hov'ring in mid air. 

Loudly resent the stranger's freedom there. 

And seem to warn him never to repeat 

His bold intrusion on their dark retreat. 

Adieu, Vinosa cries, ere yet he sips 
Tbe purple bumper trembling at his lips. 
Adieu to all morality ! if Girs^ 
Make worics a vain ingredient in the case. 
The Christian hope is — ^Waiter, draw the cork — 
If I mistake not---Biockhead ! with a fork ! 
Without good wofks, idiatever some may boast. 
Mere folly and delusion — Sir, your toast. 
My firm persuasion is, at least sometimes. 
Inat Heav'n will weigh man's virtues and Lis crii 
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With nice attention^ in a righteous scale^ 
And save or damn as these or those preyail. 
I plant my foot upon this ground of trusty 
And sUence ev'ry fear ynm — Grod is ^ust. 
But if perchance on some dull drizzlmg day 
A thought intrude^ that says^ or seems to say^ 
If thus th* importuit cause is to be tried^ 
Suppose the beam should dip on the wrong side ; 
I soon recover from these needless frights. 
And Grod is merciful — sets all to rights. 
Thus, between justice, as my prime support. 
And mercy, fled to as the last resort, 
I glide and steal along with Heav'n in view. 
And, — ^pardon me, the bottle stands with you. 

I never will believe, the Col'nel cries. 
The sanguinary scheme that some devise. 
Who make the good Creator on their plan, 
A being of less equity than man. 
If appetite, or what mvines call lust. 
Which men comply with, e'en because they must. 
Be punish'd with perdition, who is pure? 
Then theirs, no doubt, as well as nunc, is sure. 
If sentence of eternal pain belong 
To ev'ry sudden shp and transient wrong. 
Then Heav'n eiijoins the fallible and frail 
A hopeless task, and damns them if they fail. 
My creed (whatever some creed-makers mean 
Bv Athanasian nonsense, or Nicene) — 
My creed is, he is safe that does his best. 
And death's a doom sufficient for the rest. 

Right says an ensign ; and for aught I see. 
Your i^th and mine substantially agree ; 
The best of everv man's performance here 
Is to discharge Ine duties of his sphere. 
A lawyer's dealing should be Just and fair. 
Honesty shines with great advantage there. 
Fasting and prayY sit well upon a priest, 
A decent caution and reserve at \e^\,. 
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A soldier's best is courage in the fields 

With nothing here that wants to be conceal'd. 

Manly deportment^ gallant^ easv^ gay ; 

A hand as liberal as the light of day. 

The soldier thus endoVd^ who never shrinks. 

Nor closets up his thoug^hts^ whate'er he thinks^ 

Who scorns to do an iigury by stealthy 

Must go to Heav'n — and I must drink his healdi. 

Sir Smug^ he cries (for lowest at the board. 

Just made fifth chaplain of his patron lord. 

His shoulders witnessing, by many a shrug. 

How much his feelings suffer'd, sat Sir Smog), 

Your office is to winnow false from true ; 

Come, prophet, drink, and teU us what think you 7 

Si^iung and smiling as he takes his glass. 
Which they that woo preferment rarely pass. 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is still found fallible, however wise ; 
And di£f ring Judgments serve but to declare. 
That truth hes somewhere, if we knew but where. 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long since dead. 
The book of all the world that charm'd me most. 
Was, — ^welladay, the titlepage was lost ; 
Tlie writer well remarks, a heart that knows 
To take with gratitude what Heav'n bestows. 
With prudence always ready at our caS, 
To gmde our use of it, is all in alL 
Doubtless it is^To which, of my own store, 
I superadd a few essentials more ; 
But these, excuse the liberty I take, 
I wave Just now, for conversation's sake. — 
Spoke like an oracle, they all exclaim, 
Andadd Right Rev'rend to Smug's honour'd name. 

And yet our lot is giv^n us in a land 
Where busy arts are never at a stand; 
Where Science points her telescopic eye. 
fVuBiliarWiththewondc«oftheAyj . 
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Where bold Inquiry, diving out of sight, ^ 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light ; 
Where naught eludes the persevering quest 
That feshion, taste, or luxury, suggest. 

But, above all, in her own light array'd. 
See Mercy's grand apocalypse displayed ! 
The sacred book no longer suffers wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue ; 
But speaks with plainness, art could never mend. 
What simplest minds can soonest comprehend. 
Crod gives the word, the preachers throng around, 
live Rom his lips, and spread the glorious sound : 
That sound bespcidLs Salvation onner way. 
The trumpet ofa life-restoring day ; 
'Tis heara where England's eastern ^lory shinea. 
And in the gulfs of her Comubian mines. 
And still it spreads. See Germany send forth 
Her sons^ to pour it on the farthest north : 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, they defy 
The rage and rigour ofa polar sky. 
And plant successfully sweet Sharon's rose 
On icy plains, and in eternal snows. 
•J O, blest within th' enclosure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to boast, nor bleating flocks ; 
No fertilizing streams your fields divide. 
That show revers'd the villas on their side ; 
No groves have ye ; no cheerful sound of bird. 
Or voice of t^rtle, in your land is heard ; 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the smell 
Of those, that walk at ev'ning where ye dw^ : 
But Winter, arm'd with terrors here unknown. 
Sits absolute on his unshaken throne ; 
Piles up his stores amidst the frozen waste. 
And bids the mountains he has built stand fast : 
Beckons the legions of his stonns away 
From happier scenes, to make your land a prey ; 

• The Ifor&tian Missionaries in Or^eTdMcA. ^«ftCY%>Ti\%. ' 
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Proclaims the soil a concjaest he has woQ^ 
And scorns to share it with the distant sun. 
Yet Truth is vonrs^ remote, unenvied isle ! 
And Peace^ the genuine offspring of her smile ; 
Hie pride of letter'd Ignorance^ mat binds 
In chains of error our accomplish'd minds. 
That decks, with all the splendour of the true, 
A fidse religion is unknown to you. 
Nature, inched, vouchsafes for our delight 
Hie sweet yicisutudes of day and night ; 
Soft airs and genial moisture feed and cheer 
Field, fruit, and flow'r, and ev'ry creature here ; 
But brighter beams than his who fires the skies. 
Have ris'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That shoot into your darkest caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 
I Here see th' encouragement Grace gives to vice, 
Tlie dire effect of mercy without price ! 
What were they? what some fools are made by art. 
They were by nature, atheists, head and heart. 
Tlie gross idolatry blind heathens teach 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach. 
Not e'en the glorious Sun, though men revere 
The monarch most, that seldom will appear. 
And tho* his beams, that quicken where diey shine. 
May claim some right to be esteem'd divine. 
Not e'en the sun, desirable as rare. 
Could bend one Knee, engage one votary there ; 
They were, what base Credulity believes 
True Christians are, dissemblers, drunkards, thieves. 
The fuU-gorg'd savage, at his nauseous feast. 
Spent haSf the darkness, and snor'd out the rest. 
Was one^ whom Justice, on an equal plan, 
Denouncmg death upon the sins of man. 
Might almost have indulg'd with an escape. 
Changeable only with a human shape. 

"Wh&t are they now ? — ^Morality may spare 
Hftr grave concern, her kind suspicions there ; 
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The wretch^wko once sane wildly^danc'd^andlaugh'd^ 
And suck'd in dizzy madness witib his draughty 
Has wept a silent floods revers'd his ways^ 
Is sober, meek, benevolent, and prays. 
Feeds sparingly, communicates his store. 
Abhors the craft he boasted of before. 
And he that stole, has learn'd to steal no more. 
Well spake the prophet. Let the desert sing. 
Where sprang the thorn, the spiry fir shall spring. 
And where unsighdy and rank thisdes grew. 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand 
On what foundation virtue is to stand. 
If self-exhorting claims be turn'd adrift. 
And grace be ^ce indeed, and life a gift ; 
The poor reckum'd inhabitant, his eyes 
Glist'ninff at once with pitv and surprise, 
Amaz'd that shadows should obscure the sight 
Of one, whose birth was in a land of light. 
Shall answer. Hope, sweet Hope, has set me free. 
And made aU pleasures else mere dross to me. 

These, amidst scenes as waste as if denied 
The common care that waits on all beside. 
Wild as if Nature there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood 
(Yet charge not heav'nly skill with having plann'd 
A plaything world, unworthy of his hand}, 
€an see his love, though secret evil lurks 
In all we touch, stamp'd plainly on his works. 
Deem life a blessing with its num'roua woes. 
Nor spurn away a gift a God bestows. 
Hard task, indeed, o'er arctic seas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? , 
Yes, but an object, bright as orient mom. 
May press the eye too closely to be borne ; 
A dostant virtue we can all confess. 
It hurts our pride, and moves our envy, less. 
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^ Lenconomus (beneath well-sounding Greek • 
I slur a name a poet must not speak) 
Stood pilloried on Infamy's Ingn stage, 
And bore the pelting score of half an age ; 
The very butt of slander and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that Malice ever shot. 
The man that mentioned him at once dismissed 
All mercy from his lips^ and sneer'd and hiss*d ; 
His crimes were such as Sodom never knew^ 
And Peijury stood up to swear all true ; 
His aim was mischief^ and his zeal pretence. 
His speech rebellion against common sense ; 
A knave^ when tried on honesty's plain rule ; 
And when bv that of reason, a mere fool ; 
The world's best comfort was, his doom was pass 'd. 
Die when he mighty he must be damn'd at last. 
Now^ Truth, perform thine office ; waft aside 
The curtain drawn by Prejudice and Pride, 
Reveal, (the man is dead) to wond'ring eyes 
Hiis more than monster, in his proper guise. 
He lov'd the World that hated him : the tear 
That dropped upon his Bible was sincere: 
Assail'd by scandal and the tongue of strife. 
His only answer was a blameless life ; 
And he that forg'd, and he that threw the dart. 
Had each a brother's int'rest in his heart ^ 
Paul's love of Christ, and steadiness unbrib'd. 
Were copied close in him, and well transcribed. 
He follow'd Paul ; his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apostoUc charity the same. 
Like nim, cross*d cheerfully tempestuous seaa. 
Forsaking country, kindred, friends, and ease : 
Like him he labour'd, and like him content 
To bear it, suffered shame where'er he went. 
Blush, Calumny ! and write upon his tomb, 
K honest Eulogy can spare thee room. 
Thy deep repentance of thy thousand Jies, 
Wmch,aim'dat him, have pierc'd th' offended akicf! 
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And say^ Blot out my sin. confess'd, deplor'd^ 
Against thine image^ in tny saint^ O Lord ! 
*No blinder bigot^ I maintain it stilly 
Than he who must have pleasure^ come what will : 
He laughs^ whatever weapon Truth may draw^ 
And deems her sharp artillery mere straw. 
Scripture indeed is plain ; but God and he 
On Scripture pound are sure to disagree ; 
Some wiser rule must teach him how to live^ 
Than this his Maker has seen fit to give ; 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane^ 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contriv'd to suit frail Nature's crazy case. 
And reconcile his lusts with saving grace. 
By this, with nice precision of design. 
He draws upon life's map a zigzag line. 
That shows how far 'tis safe to follow sin. 
And where his danger and Grod's wrath beg^. 
And this he forms, as pleas'd he sports along. 
His well-pois'd estimate of right and wrong; 
And finds the modish manners of the day, 
Tliough loose, as harmless as an infant's play. 

Bufld by wnateyer plan Caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what ground you please ; . 
Your hope shall stand nnblam'd, perhaps admir'd. 
If not that hope the Scripture has required. 
The strange conceits, vain projects, and wild dreams. 
With whidi hjrpocrisy for ever teems 
(Though otiier follies strike the public eye. 
And raise a laugh), i)ass unmolested by ; 
But if, unblameable in word and thought, 
A num arise, a man whom Grod has taugnt. 
With all £l\jah*s dignity of tone. 
And all the love of the belo v'd John, 
To storm the citadels thev build in air. 
And smite th' untemper'd wall; 'tis death to spare. 
To sweep away all refuges of lies. 
And place, instead of quirks themselves d!£s\&^ , 
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ma Sabacthani before their evef ; ^ 
prove^ that without Christ all gain in losi 

1 hope despair, that stands not on his cross ; 

ccept the few Ins God may have impress'd, 

. tenfold frenzy seizes all the rest. 

Throughout mankind^ the Christian kind at leasts 
liere dwells a consciousness in ev'ry breast, 
rhat folly ends where genuine hope begins, ^ 
^d he tnat finds his Heav'n must lose his sins. 
Nature opposes with her utmost force 
This riving stroke, this ultimate divorce ; 
And, ifdiife religion seems to be her view. 
Hates with a deep sincerity ike true : 
For this, of all that ever influenc'd man. 
Since Abel worshipp'd, or the world began. 
This only spares no lust, admits no plea. 
But makes him, if at all, completely free ; 
Sounds forth tro signal as she mounts her car. 
Of an eternal, universal war ; 
Rejects all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 
Scorns with the same indi£E^rence frowns and 

smiles; 
Drives throu|[h the realms of Sin, where Biot reels. 
And grinds ms crown beneath her burning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, passion, art, 
Pow'rs of the mind, and feelings of the heart. 
Insensible of TVuth's almighty charms. 
Starts at her first approacl^ and sounds to arms ! 
While Bigotry, with well-dissembled fears. 
His eyes shut fast, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty to parry and push by Grod*s word. 
With senseless noise, his argument the sword. 
Pretends a zeal for godliness and |[race. 
And spits abhorrence in the Christian's fiice. 

Parent of Hope, immortal Truth ! make known 
Thy deathless wreaths . and triumphs all thine own : 
The silent progress ot thy pow'r is sudi. 
Thy means so feeble, and despised so much. 
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That few believe the wonders thou hast wironght^ 

And none can teach them^ but whom thou hast taught. 

O^ see me sworn to serve thee^ and command 

A painter's skill into a poet's hand. 

That, while I trembling trace a work divine. 

Fancy may stand aloof from the design. 

And light and shade^ and ev'ry stroke be thine. 

^ Kever thou hast felt another's pain^ 

If ever when he sigh'd has sigh'd agam. 

If ever on thy eyeud stood the tear. 

That pity had engendered, drop one here. 

This man was happy--4iad the World's good word^ 

And with it ev'rv joy it can afford ; 

Friendship and love seem'd tendeny at strife^ 

Which most should sweeten his untroubled life ; 

Politelv learn'd and of a gentle race, 

Crood breeding and good sense gave all a grace^ 

And whether at the toilette of the fair. 

He laugh'd and trifled, made him welcome there^ 

Or if in nmsculine debate he shar'd. 

Ensured him mute attention and regard. 

Alas, how chang'd ! Expressive of his mind. 

His eyes are sunk, arms folded, head reclin'd; 

Those awfid syllables. Hell, death, and sin. 

Though whispered, plainly tell what works within ; 

That Conscience there performs her proper part. 

And writes a doomsday sentence on his heart ; 

Forsaking, and forsaken of all friends. 

He now perceives where earthly pleasure ends ; 

Hard task ! for one who lately knew no care. 

And harder still as learnt beneath despair ; 

His hours no longer pass unmark'd away, 

A dark importance saddens ev'ry day ; 

He hears the notice of the clock perplex'd. 

And cries. Perhaps eternity strikes next ; 

Sweet music is no longer music here. 

And laughter sounds uke madness in his ear . 
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His grief the World of all her pow'r disarms. 
Wine has no taste^ and b«autT has no chamu : 
God's Holy word^ once trivial in his view. 
Now by the voice of his experience tme^ 
Seems^ as it is, the fountain whence alone 
Must spring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now let the bright reverse be known abroad ; 
Say man's a worm, and power belongs to God. 

As when a felon^ whom his country's laws 
Have Justly doom'd for some atrocious cause. 
Expects in darkness and heart-chilling fears. 
The shameful close of all his mis-spent years ; 
If chance, on heavy pinions slowly borne, 
A tempest usher in me dreadful mom. 
Upon his dungeon walls the lightnings plftT, 
The thunder seems to summon him away. 
Hie warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then^ just then, all thoughts of mercy lost^ 
When Hope, long ling'ring^ at last yimds md ghost. 
The sound oi pardon pierce his startled ear. 
He drops at once his fetters and his fear ; 
A transport glows in all he looks and speaks. 
And the first thankful tears bedew his cheeks, 
Joy, far superior Joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, possesses^ and o'erwhelms the sovl 
Of him^ whom Hope has with a touch made whole, 
'Tis Heav'n, all Heav'n descending on the wings 
Of the glad legions of the King of kings ; 
'Tis more— ;-'tis Grod difiiis'd tkrough ev'iy part, 
'Tis Grod himself triumphant in his heart. 
CX welcome now the Sun's once hated light. 
His noonday beams were never half so brifnt 
Not kindred minds alone are call'd t' employ 
Hieir hours, their days, in list'ning to his joy ; 
Unconscious nature, all that he surveys^ . 
Rocks,gnroves,andstreams,mu8t join him ibIus praise 
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TheM are thy glorious i/vorks, eternal Truth, 
The scoff of withered age^ and beardless youth; 
These move the censure and iUib'ral grin 
Of fools, that hate thee and delight in sin : 
Bat these shall last when nisfat ht^ quenched the pole. 
And Heay'n is all departed as a scroll. 
And when, as Justice has long since decreed. 
This Earth shall blaze, and a new world succeed, 
Tlien these thy glorious works, and they who share 
iWt hope, whicn can alone exclude despair, 
flhaU live exempt from weakness and decay. 
The brightest wonders of an endless dav. 

Happy the bard, if that fair name belong 
^(0 hmi, that blends no fable with his song,) 
fWhose Ihies uniting, by an honest art, 
^Hifi faithfid monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they nia;^ mend mankind. 
And, while tnejr captivate, inform the mind ; 
..Still hafipier, if he till a thankful soil, 
^^^pd fruit reward his honourable toil : 
Bat happier far, who comfort those that wait 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallow'd gate : 
Their language simple, as their manners meek. 
No shining ornaments have they to seek. 
Nor labour they, nor time nor tolents waste. 
In sorting flow'rs to suit a fickle taste ; 
But while they speak the wisdom of the skies. 
Which art can only darken and dis^ise, 
Th' abundant harvest, recompense divine^ 
Aepays their work — ^the gleaning only mine. 
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' Quo nihil majas meliusre tenia 
Fata donavere, boniqu« divi ; 
Nee dabunt, quamvis redeant in aornm 
Tempora priscum.' 

Hor. Lib. iv. Od. 8. 



Fairest and foremost of the train^ that wait 

On man's most dignified and happiest state^ 

Whether we name thee Charity or Love^ 

Chief grace below, and all in aU above^ 

Prosper (I press tnee with a pow'riiil plea) 

A task I venture on^ impell'a by thee : 

O^ never seen but in thv blest effects. 

Or felt but in the soul that Heav'n selects ; 

Who seeks to praise thee, and to make thee known 

To other hearts, must have thee in his own. 

Come prompt me with benevolent desires. 

Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 

And, though disgraced and slighted, to redeem 

A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a social plan, 
Bv various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at fiirst, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the common fether of the kind; 
TTiat ev'ry tribe, though plac'd as he sees best, 
W^i[^ 8^ or deserts part them from the rest, 
D^fring in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themselves aUied to all the race.^ 
When Cook — lamented, and with tears as just 
As tver mingled with heroic dust, — 
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Steer'd Bntain's oak into a world unknown^ 
And in his country's glory sought his own^ 
Wherever he found man to nature true^ 
The righto of man were sacred in his view ; 
He sooth'd with gifts^ and greeted with a smile^ 
The simple native of the new-found isle ; 
He spum'd the wretch, that slighted or withstood 
The tender argument of kindred blood. 
Nor would endure^ that any should control 
His freebom brethren of the southern pole. 

But though some nobler minds a law respect, 
Hiat none shall with impunity neglect. 
In baser souls unnumbered evils meet. 
To thwart its influence^ and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov'd for savage lives he sav'd. 
See Cortez odious for a world enslav'd ! 
Where wast thou then^ sweet Charity ? where then. 
Thou tutelary friend of helpless men ? 
Wast (iiou in monkish cells and nunn'ries found. 
Or building hospitals on English ground? 
No. — Mammon makes the World his legatee 
Hirough fear, not love ; and Heav'n abhors the fee. 
Wherever found, (and all men need thy care^) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there. 
The hand^ that slew till it could slay no more. 
Was glued to the sword-hilt with Indian gore. 
Their prince, as justl3r seated on his throne 
As vam imperial Philip on his own, 
TVick'd out of all his royalty by art. 
That stripp'd him bare, and broke his honest heart. 
Died by the sentence of a shaven priest. 
For scominff what they taught him to detest. 
How daxk me veil, that intercepts the blaze 
Of Heav'n's mysterious purposes and ways ; 
Ood stood not, though he seem*d to stand aloof; 
And at this hour the conqu'ror feels the proof: 
The wreath he won drew down an instant curse. ^ d 
The fretting plague is in the pubUc pxn^, '' ^ 
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Hie canker'd spoil corrodes the pining stale, 
Starv'd by that indolence their minds create. 
"* Oh, could their ancient Incas rise again. 
How would they take up Israel's taunting strain ! 
Art thou too fall'n, Iberia ? Do we see 
Tlie robber and the murd'rer weak as we ? 
Thou, that hast wasted Earth, and dar'd despise 
Alike the wrath and mercy of the skies. 
Thy pomp is in the grave, thy glory laid 
Low m the pits thine avarice has made. 
We come with joy from our eternal rest. 
To see th' oppressor in his turn oppressed. 
Art thou the god, tiie thunder of whose hand 
Roll'd over all our desolated land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the mountains tremble at his frown ? 
The sword shall hg^ht upon thy boasted pow'rs. 
And waste them, as the sword has wasted ours. 
Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And Vengeance executes what Justice wills. 

Again — the band of commerce was design 'd 
T' associate all the branches of mankind ; 
And if a boundless plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe. 
Wise to promote whatever end he means, 
God opens fruitful nature's various scenes : 
Each climate needs what other climes produce. 
And offers something to the gen'ral use ; 
No Ismd but listens to the common call. 
And in return receives supply from ail. 
This genial intercourse, and mutual aid. 
Cheers what were else an universal shade. 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den. 
And softens human rock-work into men. 
Ingenious Art ! vnth her expressive face, 
Stejps forth to fashion and refine the race ; 
Not only fills Necessity's demand, 
I But overcharges her capacious hand : 
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Capricious Taste itself can crave no more^ 
Tban she supplies iirom her aboundiug store ; 
She strikes out all that luxury can ask^ 
And gains new vigour at her endless task. 
Hers is the spacious arch^ the shapely spire^ 
The painter's pencil^ and the poet's lyre ; 
From her the canvass borrows light and shade^ 
And verse^ more lasting^ hues that never fade^ 
She guides the fingers o'er the dancing keys^ 
Gives difficulty all the grace of ease^ 
And pours a torrent of sweet notes around. 
Fast as the thirsting ear can drink the sound. 

These are the gifts of Art^ and Art thrives most 
Wliere commerce has enrich'd the busy coast ; 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's sight. 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And stirs his own to match them, or excel. 
'Tis thus, reciprocating, each with each. 
Alternately tiie nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to ev'ry soul 
An union with the vast terraqueous whole. • 

Heav'n speed the canvass, gallantly unfuri'd 
To ftimish and accommodate a world. 
To give the pole the produce of the sun. 
And knit th' unsocial climates into one. — 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave 
Impel the fleet, whose errand is to save. 
To succour wasted regions, and replace 
The smile of Opulence on Sorrow's face. — 
Let nothing adverse, nothing unforeseen. 
Impede the bark, that ploughs ithe deep serene. 
Charg'd with a freight, transcending in its worth 
The gems of India, Nature's rarest birth. 
That flies, like Gabriel on his Lord's commands, 
A herald of God's love to Pagan lands. 
But, ah ! what wish can prosper, or what pray'r. 
For mevchants rich in cargoes of deap^x, 
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Who drive a loathsome traffic, gauge^ and span^ 

And buy the muscles and the bones of man ! 

The tender ties of father, husband^ friend^ 

All bonds of nature in that moment end ; 

And each endures, while yet he draws his breath, 

A stroke as fatal as the scythe of Death. 

Hie sable warrior, frantic with regret 

Of her he loves, and never can forget. 

Loses in tears the ^-receding shore. 

But not the thought, that they must meet no more ; 

Depriv'd of her and freedom at a blow. 

What has he left that he can yet forego ? 

Yes, to deep sadness, sullenly resigned. 

He feels his body's bondage m his mind ; 

Puts off his gen'rous nature ; and, to suit 

His manners with his fate, puts on the brute. 

O, most degrading of all ills, that wait 
On many a mourner in his best estate ! 
All other sorrows Virtue may endure. 
And find submission more than half a cure ; 
Grief is itself a med'cine, and bestowed 
T' improve the fortitude that bears the load. 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes increase. 
The path of Wisdom, all whose paths are peace ; 
But slavery ! — ^Virtue dreads it as her grave : 
Patience itself is meanness in a slave ; 
Or if the will and sov'reignty of God 
Bid suffer it awhile, and kiss the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day 
And snap the chsan me moment when you may. 
Nature imprints upon whate'er we see. 
That has a heart and life in it. Be free ; 
The beasts are chartered — ^neither age nor force 
Can quell the love of freedom in a horse : 
He breaks the cord that held him at the rack ; 
And, conscious of an unencumbered back, 
Snumi up ^le morning air, forgets the redn ; 
Loose fly his forelock and his ample main ; 
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Responsive to the distant neieh he neighs ; 

Nor stops till^ overleaping all delays. 

He finds the pasture where his fellows graze. 

Canst thou, and honour'd with a Christian name. 
Buy what is woman-bom, and feel no shame ; 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf, vi4iom famine has made bold. 
To quit the forest, and invade the fold : 
So may the ruffian, who, witii ghostly glide, 
Dagger in hand, steals close to your bed-side : 
Not ne, but his emergence forc'd the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor. 
Has Grod then given its sweetness to the cane. 
Unless his laws be trampled on — ^in vain ? 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet subsist. 
Unless his right to rule it be dismissed ? 
Impudent blasphemy ! So folly pleads. 
And, Av'rice being Judge, with ease suc<^ds. 

But grant the plea, and let it stand for just. 
That man make man his prey, because he mugt ; 
Still there is room fqr pity to abate. 
And sooth the sorrows of so sad a state. 
A Briton knows, or if he knows it not. 
The Scrmture plac'd within his reach, he ought. 
That souls have no discriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view ; 
That none are free from blemish since the fall. 
And Love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch, that works and weeps without relief. 
Has one that notices his silent grief. 
He, from whose hands alone afi pow'r proceeds. 
Ranks its abuse among the foulest deeds. 
Considers ail injustice with a frown ; 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone — ^the whip and bell in that hard hand 
Are hatefid ensigns of usurped command. 
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Not Mexico could purchase kings a claim 
To scourge him^ weariness his only blame. 
Remember Heav'n has an avenging rod: 
To smite the poor is treason against God. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brook'd. 
While life's sublixnest joys are ovenook'd : 
We wander o'er a sunburnt^ thirsty soil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree's offer'd i^de. 
Or taste the fountain in the neighboring glade ; 
Else who would lose, that had vne pow'r V improre^ 
Th' occasion of transmuting fear to love ! 
O, 'tis a godlike privilege to save. 
And he that scorns it is himself a slave. 
Inform his mind ; one flash of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart, and melt his chains awsy. 
** Beauty for ashes" is a gift indeed. 
And slaves, by truth enlarg'd, are doubly freed. 
Then would he say, submissive at thy feet, 
AVhile gratitude and love made service sweet, — 
My dear deliv'rer out of hopeless night. 
Whose bounty bought me but; to give me lights 
I was a bondman on my native plain. 
Sin forg'd, and Ignorance made fast, the chain ; 
Thy lips have shed instruction as the dew. 
Taught me what path to shun and what pursue ; ' 
Farewell my former joys ! I sigh no more 
For Africa's once lov'd, benighted shore : 
Serving a benefactor I am free ; 
At my best home, if not exil'd from thee. ■ 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A stream of lib'rai and heroic deeds ; 
The swell of pity, not to be confin'd 
Within the scanty limits of the mind, 
IHsdains the bank, and tlu-ows the golden sands^ 
A rich deposite, on the bord'ring lands : 
These have an ear for his paternal call. 
Who makes some rich for the supply of all ; 
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God'sgift with pleasure in his praise employ ; 
And Thornton is familiar with die Joy. 
^ O, could I worship aught beneath dM skies^ 
That earth has seen^ or fancy can devis^^ 
Thine altar^ sacred Liberty^ should stand. 
Built by no mercenary vulgar hand. 
With i^rant turf; and flow'rs as wUd and &ir 
As ever dress'd a bank^ or scented smmmer air. 
Duly, as ever on the mountains' height 
The peep of Morning shed a dawning Hght, 
Again, when Ev'nin^ in her sober vest. 
Drew the gpray curtain of the fading west. 
My soul should yield thee willing thanks andpraise. 
For the chief blessings of my fairest days ; 
But that were sacrilege — praise is not thine. 
But his who gave thee, and preserves thee mine : 
Else I would saj, and as I spake bid fly 
A captive bird mto the boundless sky. 
This triple realm adores thee — ^thou art come 
From lM)arta hither, and art here at home. 
We feel thy force still active, at this hour 
Enjoy immunity from priestly pow'r, 
Wlme Conscience, happier than in ancient years. 
Owns no superior but the God she fears. 
Propitious spirit ! yet expunge a wrong 
Thy rights have suffered, and our land, too long. 
Teach mercy to ten thousand hearts that share 
The fears and hopes of a commercial care. 
Prisons expect the wicked, and were built 
To bind the lawless, and to punish ^ilt : 
But shipwreck, earthquake, battle, hre, and flood. 
Are mighty mischiefs, not to be withstood ; 
And honest Merit stands on slipp'ry ground. 
Where covert, pile, and artifice abound. 
Let just Restraint, for public peace design 'd. 
Chain up the wolves and tigers of mankind ; 
Hie foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 
Bat let insolveut Innocence go free. ^ 
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< Patron of else the most despis'd ofmen^ 
Accept the tribute of a stranger's pen; 
Verse^ like the laurel^ its immortal meed^ 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed ; 
I may alarm thee^ but I fear the shame 
(Chanty chosen as my theme and aim) 
I must incur^ forgetting Howard's name. 
Blest with all wealth can give thee, to resign 
Joys doubly sweet to feeluigs quick as thine^ 
To quit the bliss thy rural scenes bestow^ 
To seek a nobler amidst scenes of woe^ 
To traverse seas^ range kingdoms^ and bring home. 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge such as only dungeons teach. 
And only sympathy like thme could reach ; 
That grief, sequester'd from the pubHc stage. 
Might smooth her features, and enjoy her cage ; 
Sjp^d&s a divine ambition, and a zeal, 
Tne boldest patriot might be proud to feeL 
O. that the voice of clamour and debate, 
Tnat pleads for peace till it disturbs the state. 
Were hush'd in favour of thy generous plea. 
The poor thy clients, and Heav'n's smile thy fee ! 
Philosophy, that does not dream or stray. 
Walks arm in arm with Nature all his way ; 
Compasses earth, dives into it, ascends 
Whatever steep Inquiry recommends ; 
Sees planetary wonders smoothly roll 
Round other systems under her control j 
Drinks wisdom at the milky stream of light. 
That cheers the silent Journey of the night. 
And brings at his return a bosom charged 
With rich instruction, and a soul enlarged. 
The treasured sweets of the capacious pum. 
That Heav'n spreads wide before the view of man> 
All prompt his pleas 'd pursuit, and to pursue 
Still prompt him, with a pleasure always new ; 
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He too has a connecting pow*r^ smd draws 

Man to Uie centre of the common cause. 

Aiding a dubious and deficient sight 

With a new medium and a purer light. 

All truth is precious, if not all divine ; 

And what dilates the pow'rs must needs refine. 

He reads the skies^ and, watching ev'ry change. 

Provides the faculues an ampler range ; 

And wins mankind, as his attempts prevail. 

A prouder station on the general scale. 

But Reason still, unless divinelv taught. 

Whatever she learns^ learns nothing as she ought : 

The lamp of revelation only shows. 

What human wisdom cannot but oppose. 

That man, in nature's richest mantle clad. 

And grac'd with all philosophy can add^^ 

'JThouffh fair without, and lummous withm. 

Is stiU the progeny and heir of sin, 

Hius taught, down falls the plumage of his pride ; 

He feels his need of an unerring guide. 

And knows that faUing he shall rise no more^ 

Unless the pow'r that bade him stand restore. 

This is indeed philosophy ; this known 

Makes wisdom, worthy of the name, his own : 

And, without this whs^ver he discuss ; 

Whether the space between the stars and us ; 

Whether he measure earth, compute the sea ; 

Weigh sunbeams, carve a fiy, or spit a flea ; 

The solemn trifler with his boasted skill 

Toils much, and is a solemn trifler still : 

Blind was he bom, and his misguided eyes 

Grown dim in trifling studies, blind he aies. 

Self-knowledge truly leam'd of course imphes 

The rich possession of a nobler prize ; 

For self to self, and God to man reveal'd 

(Two themes to Nature's eye for ever seal'd). 

Are taught by rays, that fly with equal pace 

Fiom th« same centre of enUght'ning grace. j 
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Here star thj foot : how copious^ and how clear^ 

Th' o'ernowmg well of Charity springs here ! 

Hark ! His the music of a thousand rifls^ 

Some thro' Ae groves^ some down the sloping hills^ 

Winding a secret or an open course. 

And all supplied from an eternal source. 

The ties of Wature do but feebly bind ; 

And Commerce partially reclaims mankind ; 

Philosophy^ without his heav'nly guide^ 

May blow up self-conceit^ and nourish pride ; 

But^ while his promise is the reasoning part^ 

Has still a veil of midnight on his hea^ : 

Tis Truth divine, exhibited on earth. 

Gives Charity her being and her birto. 

^ Suppose (when thought is warm, and fancy flows 

What will not argument sometimes suppose /) 

An isle possessed by creatures of our Kind^ 

Endued with reason, yet by nature blind. 

Let Supposition lend her aid once more. 

And land some grave optician on the shore : 

He claps his lens, if haply they may see. 

Close to the part where vision ought to be ; ^ 

But finds, that, though his tubes assist the sights 

They cannot give it, or make darkness light. 

He reads wise lectures, and describes aloud 

A sense they know not, to the wond'ring crowd ; 

He talks of light, and the prismatic hues^ 

As men of depth in erudition use ; 

But all he gains for his harangue is — WeU, — 

What monstrous lies some travellers will tell ! 

^ The soul, whose sight all-quick'ning grace renews^ 

Takes the resemblance of the good she views^ 

As diamonds, stripped of their opaque disguise^ 

Reflect the noonday glory of the slues. 

She speaks of him, her author, guardian, frieiid^ - 

Whose love knew no beginning, knows no end. 

In language warm as all that love inspires. 

And in t^e glow of her intense desires. 
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Pants to communicate her noble fires. 
She sees a world stark blind to what employs 
Her eager thought, and feeds her flowing Joys ; 
lliougn Wisdom hail them^ heedless of her call^ 
Flies to save some^ and feels a pang for all ; 
Herself as weak as her support is strong. 
She feels that frailty she denied so long ; 
And^ from a knowledge of her own disease. 
Learns to compassionate the sick she sees. 
Here, see acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence. 
Though scorn repay her sympathetic tears. 
She still is kind, and still she perseveres ; 
The truth she loves a s'ghtless world blaspheme, 
'TIS childish dotage, a delirious dream ; 
The danger they discern not, they deny ; 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die. 
But stin a soul thus touch'd can never cease. 
Whoever threatens war, to speak of peace. 
Pure in her aim, and in her temper mild. 
Her wisdom seems the weakness of a child: 
She makes excuses where she might condemn, 
Revil'd by those that hate her, prays for them : 
Suspicion lurks not in her artless breast. 
The worst suggested, she believes the best ; 
Not sooB provok'd, however stung and teas'd. 
And, if perhaps made angry, soon appeas'd ; 
She ratner waves than wUl (uspute her right. 
And, injured, makes forgiveness her delight. 

Such was the portrait an apostle drew, 
Hie bright original was one he knew : 
Heav'n neld his hand, the likeness must be true. 

When one, that holds communion with the skies. 
Has fiU'd his urn where these pure waters rise. 
And once nujre mingles with us meaner things, 
'Tis e*en as if an an^el shook his wings ; 
Immortal fragrance hlls the circuit wide, ^ 

That teQs us whence his treasures are suppVVe^. 
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So when a ship^ well freighted with the stores 
The sun matures on India's spicy shores^ 
Has dropp'd her anchor^ and her canvass furl'd^ 
In some safe haven of our western worlds 
*Twere vain inquiry to what ijort she went. 
The gale informs us, laden with the scent. 

Some seek, when queasy conscience has its qualms. 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity not fei^'d intends alone ^ 
Another's eood — theirs centres in their own ; 
And, too short liv'd to reach the realms of peace^ 
Must cease for ever when the poor shall cease. 
Flavia^ most tender of her own good name. 
Is rather careless of her sister|s fame ; 
Her superfluity the poor supplies. 
But, if she touch a character, it aies« 
The seeminff virtue weigh'd against the vice. 
She deems ul safe, for she has paid the price : 
No cliaiity but alms aught values she. 
Except in porc'lain on her mantel-tree. 
Hbw manv deeds, with which the world has rung. 
From Pride in league with Ignorance, have sprung ! 
Bat God o'errules all human follies stilly 
And bends ihe tough materials to his will. 
A conflagration, or a wintry flood. 
Has left some hundreds without home or food ; 
Extravagance and Av'rice shall subscribe. 
While fame and self-complacence are the bribe. 
The brief proclaim'd, it visits ev'ry pew. 
But first the squire's, a compliment but due : 
With slow deliberation he unties 
His glitt'rinff purse, that envy of all eyes. 
And, while me clerk Just puzzles out the psalm. 
Glides guinea behind guinea in his palm ; 
Till finding, what he might have found before^ 
A smaller piece amidst me precious store, 
JRiocb'd close between his miger and his mumb^ 
^e luJf exhibits, and then dxopa t\iA voiii. 
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tor be sure ! — ^Throughout the town 'tis told^ 
the ^ood squire gives never less than gold. 
. motives such as his. though not the best^ 
Lgs in due time supply for the distressed ; 
ess ei^tual than what love bestows^ 
pt Aat office dips it as it goes. 
t lest I seem to sin against a friend^ 
wound the ^race I mean to recommend^ 
igh vice dended with a just design 
ies no trespass against love divine^) 
more I would adopt the graver sme^ 
icher dbould be sparing of his smile. 
IS a love of virtue light the flame^ 
) is^ more than those he brands^ to blame ! 
ides behind a magisterial air 
mm offences^ and strips others bare ; 
ts^ indeed^ a most humane concern^ 
men^ if gently tutor'd^ will not learu^ 
mulish Folly, not to be reclaim'd 
>i%er methodts, must be made asham'd ; 
[ might instance in St. Patrick's dean) 
often rails to p^ratify his spleen. 
Mt'rists are indeed a public scourge ; 
r mildest physic is a farrier's purge ; 
r acrid temper turns, as soon as stirr'd, 
milk of their good purpose all to curd, 
r seal begotten, as their works rehearse, 
isn despair upon an empty purse, 
nrild assassins start into the street, 
ar'd to poniard whomsoever they meet. 
kin in swordmanship, however lust, 
be secure against a madman's thrust ; 
even Virtue so unlairly match'd, 
ragh immortal, may be prick'd or scratch'd. 
in Scandal has new minted an old lie, 
ix'd invention for a fresh supply, 
call'd a satire, and the worloappefMrs 
'ring around il irjib oiect^ ears ; 

L 



110 CHARITY. 

A thousand names are toss'd into the crowd ; 
Some whisper'd softly and some twan^d aloud ; 
Just as the sapience of an author's brain 
Suggests it safe or dang'rous to be plain. 
Strange ! how the frequent interjected dash 
Qiiickens a market^ and helps on the trash ; 
Th' important letters^ that include the rest. 
Serve as a key to those that are suppressed; 
Coi^jecture gripes the victims in his paw^ 
The world is charm *d^ and Scrib escapes the law. 
So, when the cold^ damp shades of night prevaU^ 
Worms may be caught oy either head or tail ; 
Forcibly drawn from many a close recess^ 
They meet with little pity, no redress ; 
Plung'd in the stream they lodge upon the mud^ 
Food for the famished rovers of the flood. 
V All zeal for a reform, that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence : 
A bold remark, but which, if well applied. 
Would humble many a tow'rin^ poet's pride. 
Perhaps the man was in a sportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his wit ; 
Perhaps enchanted with the love of fame, 
He sought the jewel in his neighbour's shame ; 
Perhaps — whatever end he might pursue. 
The cause of virtue could not be his view. 
At ev'ry stroke wit flashes in our eyes ; 
The turns are quick, the polish'd points surprise. 
But shine widi cruel and tremendous charms^ 
That whHe they please, possess us with aianns ; 
So have I seen (and hasten'd to the sight 
On all the wings of holiday delight). 
Where stands that monument of ancient pow'r, 
Nam'd with emphatic dignitjr, the Tow'r. 
Guns, halberts, swords, «nd pistols, great and small. 
In starry forms dispos'd tpan the wall ; 
We wonder, as we saxing stand below, 
IhU brasa and steelBhotadtinkft ao foie a show; 
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But though we praise th' exact designer's skilly 
Account thiem implements of mischief still. 

No works shall find acceptance in that day, 
When all. disguises shall be rent away^ 
That square not truly with the Scripture plan. 
Nor spring from love to God^ or love to man. 
As he ordains things sordid in their birth 
To be resolved into their parent earth ; 
And, though the soul shall seek superior orbs, 
Whate*er this world produces, it absorbs ; 
So self starts nothing, but what tends apace 
Home to. the goal, wnere it began the race. 
Such as our motive is, our aim must be ; 
If this be servile, that can ne'er be'free ; 
If self emploY us, whatsoe'er is wrought. 
We glorify that self, not him we ought ; 
Such virtues had need prove their own reward. 
The judge of all men owes them no regard. 
True Clutribr, a plant divinely nurs'd. 
Fed by the love from which it rose at first. 
Thrives against hope, and, in the rudest scene. 
Storms but enliven its unfading ^reen : 
Exub'rant is the shadow it supphes. 
Its fruit on earth, its growth above the skies. 
To look at him, who form'd us and redeemed. 
So glorious now, though once so disesteem'd. 
To see a God stretch forth his human hand, 
T* uphold the boundless scenes of his command ; 
To recc^lect, that, in a form like ours. 
He brais'd beneath his feet th' infernal pow'rs. 
Captivity led captive, rose to claim 
The wreath he won so dearlv in our name ; 
That, thron'd above idl height^ he condescends 
To call the few that trust in him his friends ; 
That, in the Heav'n of heav'ns, that space he deenu 
Too scanty for th' exertion of his beams. 
And shines, as if impatient to bestow • 1 

Life iud a kingdom upon worms beVow \ 

l2 
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That sight imparts a never-dying flame^ 
Thonc^h feeble in degree^ in Jdnd the same. 
Like nim die soul^ thus kindled from above^ 
Spreads wide her arms of unirersal We ; 
And^ still enlarged as she receives the grace^ 
Includes creation in her close embrace. 
Behold a Christian ! and without the fires 
The founder of that name alone inspires. 
Hiough all accomplishment^ all knowle<|ge meet^ 
To make the shimng prodigy complete^ 
Whoever boasts that name---behoid a cheat ! 
Were love, in these the world's last doting years. 
As frequent as <lie want (^ it appears. 
The churches warm'd^ they would no longer hold 
Such frx>zen figures, stiff as the3r are cold; 
Relenting forms would lose their pow'r, or cease ; 
And e'en the dipp'd and sprinkl'd live in peace : 
Each heart wouta quit its prison in the breast. 
And flow in free communion with the rest. 
The statesman, skill'd in projects dark and deep^ 
Might bum his useless Machiavel, and sleep ; 
His budget often fill'd, vet always poor. 
Might swing at ease behind his study door. 
No longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Or scare the nation with its big contents : 
Disbanded legions freely might depart. 
And slaying man would cease to be an art. 
No learned disputants would take the field. 
Sure not to con<]nier, and sure not to yield ; 
Both sides deceiv'd, if rightly understood. 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
Did charity prevail, the press would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth, and love ; 
And I might spare myself the pains to show 
What few can learn, and all suppose they know. 
Thus have I sought to grace a serious lay 
With many a wfld, indeed, but fiow'ry spray. 
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In hopes to gain^ what else I must have lost^ 

Th' attention pleasure has so much engrossed. 

But if^ unhappily deceiv'd^ I dream^ 

And Drove too weak for so divine a theme^ 

Let Oharity forgive me a mistake. 

That zeal^ not vanity^ has chanc'd to make^ 

And spare the poet for his subject's sake. 
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' Nam neqve me Untum Tenieotit tibilut austri. 
Nee percu»»a juvant fluetu tam litora, nee quas 
Saxotas inter deearrunt flomina Tallet.' 

Virg. Eel. 5. 



Though nature weigh our talents, and dispense 
To ev'ry man his modicum of sense. 
And Conversation in its better part 
May be esteem'd a gift^ and not an art. 
Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 
On culture, and the sowing of the soil. 
Words learn'd by rote a parrot may rehearse. 
But talking is not always to converse ; 
Not more distinct from hannony divine. 
The constant creaking of a country sign. 
As alphabets in ivory employ. 
Hour afiter hour, tilie yet unletter'd boy. 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 
'Riose seeds of science call'd his A B ; 
So language in the mouths of the adult. 
Witness ite insignificant result. 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to sport with, and pass time away. 
Collect at evening what the day brought forth. 
Compress the sum into its soHd worth. 
And if it weigh th' importance of a fly. 
The scales are false, or algebra a lie. 
Sacred interpreter of human thought. 
Mow &w respect or use ^ee «& luey ou|^t ! 
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But all shaB give account of ev*ry wrong. 

Who dare d^honour or defile the tongue ; 

Who prostitute it in the cause of vice. 

Or seU their glory at a market-price ; 

Who Yote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 

Hie dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 

Hiere is a prunence in the speech of some, 
W^^^ stays him,or else God would strike them dumb : 
His wise forbearance has their end in view. 
They fill their measure, and receive their one. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almost worthy of a Christian's praise. 
Would drive them forth from the resort of men. 
And shut up ev'ry satire in his den. 
O, come not ye near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat into the bud of youth ! 
Infectious as impure, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promis'd now'r j 
Its odour perish'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful, for it smells of you. 
Not e'en the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolescence, or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allowable or just 
For making speech the pamperer of lust j 
But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
'TIS nauseous as the vapour of a vault. 
So withered stumps disgrace the sylvan scene. 
No longer finiitfui, and no longer green ; 
The sapless wood, divested of the bark. 
Grows fungous, and takes fire at ev'ry spark. 
/ Oaths terminate, as Paul observes, all strife— 
Some men have surely then a peaceful life ; 
Whatever subject occupv discourse. 
The feats of Yestrisj, or the naval force. 
Asseveration blust'hng in your face 
Makes contradiction such a hopeless case : 
In ev'ry tale they tell, or felse or true, 
WeU known, or$uch as no man ever kn«w. 
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They fix attention^ heedless of your pain^p 
Wim oaths like rivets forc'd into the bnun : ^ 
And e'en when sober truth prevails througnout^ 
They swear it, till affirmance breeds a doabt. 
A Persian^ humble servant of the sun^ 
Who. though devout, yet bigotry had none, 
Hearmg a lawyer, grave in Ss address. 
With amurations every word impress, 
Snppos'd the man a bishop, or, at least, 
Grod's name so much upon his lips, a pri&rt ; 
Bow'd at the close with all his graceful airs. 
And beg^'d an int'rest in his frequent pray'fB. 

Go, qmt the rank to which ye stood prefenr*d. 
Henceforth associate in one common herd ; 
Religion, virtue, reason, common sense. 
Pronounce your human form a false pretence ; 
A mere disguise, in which a devil lurka. 
Who yet betravs his secret by his works. 

Ye pow'rs wno rule the tongue, if such tiiere are. 
And make colloquial happiness your care. 
Preserve me from the tmng I dread and hate, 
A duel in the form of a debate. 
The clash of arguments and jar of words. 
Worse than the mortal brunt of rival swords. 
Decide no (question with their tedious length. 
For opposition gives opinion strength. 
Divert the champions prodigal of breath ; 
And put the peaceably-dispos'd to death. 
O ! thwart me not. Sir Soph, at ev'ry turn. 
Nor carp at ev'ry flaw you may discern ; 
Though syllogisms han^ not on my tongue, 
I am not surely always m the wrong ; 
^s hard if all is false that I advance, 
A fool must now and then be idght by chance. 
Not that all freedom of dissent 1 blaine ; 
No--there I grant die privilege I clainu 
A disputable point is no man's ground ; 
Rove where you please, 'tis cammoa all aromid. • 
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Discourse may want an animated— ^No, 

To brush the surface^ and to make it flow ; 

But still remember^ if you mean to please^ 

To press joar point with modesty and ease. 

The mark^ at which my juster aim I take^ 

Is contradiction for its own dear sake. 

Set your oi)inion at whatever pitchy 

Knots and impediments make something hitch ; 

Adopt his own. tis equally in vain^ 

Your thread oi argument is snapped again ; 

The wrangler^ ratner than accord with yOU, 

Will Jud^ himself deceiv'd^ and prove it too. 

Vociferated logic kills me quite^ 

A noisy man is always in uie right : 

I twiii my thumbs^ fall back into my chair^ 

Fix on the wainscot a distressful stare^ 

And. when I hope his blunders are afl out^ 

Reply discreetly — To be sure — no doubt I 

Dtibtu9 is such a scrupulous good man — 

Yes — ^you may catch him tripping^ if you can. 

He would not^ with a peremptory tone^ 

Assert the nose upon his face his own ; 

With hesitation admirably slow^ 

He humbly hopes — presumes — it may be so. 

His evidence^ if he were call'd by law 

To swear to some enormity he saw^ 

For want of prcmiinence and Just relief^ 

Would hang an honest man^ uid save a thief. 

Through constant dread of giving truth offence^ 

He ties up all his hearers in suspense ; 

Knows what he knows^ as if he Knew it not ; 

What he remembers^ seems to have forgot ; 

His sole opinion^ whatsoe'er be&ll^ 

Centering at last in having none at all. 

Yet^ though he tease and balk your list'ning ear^ 

He makes one useful point exceeding clear ; 

Howe'er ingenious on his darling theme 

A flceptir io phUasophy may Beem, 
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Reduced to practice, his beloved rule 
Would only prove him a consummate fool ; 
Useless in him alike both brain and speech^ 
Fate having^ plac'd all truth above his reach^ 
His ambiguities his total sum^ 
He might as well be blind^ and deaf^ and dumb. 
W Where men of judgment creep and feel their wi 
Hie positive pronounce without dismay ; 
Hieir want of light and intellect supplied 
By spariu absurdity strikes put of pride. 
Without die means of knowing right from wrong 
Hiey always are decisive, clear^ and strong ; 
Where others toil with philosophic force. 
Their nimble nonsense takes a shorter course ; 
Flings at your head conviction in the lump. 
And gains remote conclusions at a jump ; 
Their own defect, invisible to them. 
Seen in another, they at once condemn ; 
And, though self-idoliz'd in ev'ry case. 
Hate their own likeness in a brother's foce. 
The cause is plain, and not to be denied. 
Hie proud are always most provok'd by pride ; 
Few competitions but engender spite ; 
And those the most, where neither has a right. 
Hie point of honour has been deem'd of use. 
To teach good manners, and to curb abuse ; 
Admit it true, the consequence is clear. 
Our polish'd manners are a mask we wear. 
And, at the bottom, barb'rous still and rude. 
We are restrained, indeed, but not subdu'd. 
The very remedy, however sure. 
Springs from the mischief it intends to cure. 
And savage in its principle appears^ 
Tried, as it should be, b^ the fruit it bean. 
^Tis hard, indeed, if notmng will defend 
Mankind from quarrels but their fatal end ; 
That now and then a hero must decease. 
That the surviving v?oA&iDics ^c^^\^^<^<^ 
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ap0 at fault oloee scrutiny may show 
practice dastardly^ and mean^ and low ; 
men engage in it compelled by force^ 
fear^ not courage^ is its proper source ; 
fewr of tyrant custom^ and tne fear 
fops i^uld censure us^ and fools should sneer. 
aat to tiample on our Maker's laws, 
hazard life for any or no cause, 
ash into a fix'd eternal state 
of the yery flames of rage and hate, 
md another shiv'rin£f to the bar 
iidl the guilt of sucn unnatural war, 
itever Use may urge, or honour plead, 
leason's verdict is a madman's deed. 
[ to set my life upon a throw, 
use a bear is rude and surly ? No. — 
Hal, sensible, and well-bred man 
not affiront me ; and no other can. 
B I empow'r'd to regulate the lists, 
' fdmuld encounter with well-loaded fists ; 
tgan combat would be something new, 
Miea b^t Entellus black and blue ; 
1 each might show to his admiring friends 
nonrable bumps his rich amends, 
earry, in contusions of his skull, 
iifactory receipt in full, 
story, in which native humour reigns, 
rui useful, always entertains : 
iTer lact, enlisted on your side, 
famish illustration, well applied ; 
edentar^ weavers of long tales 
me the fidgets, and my patience fails. 
he most asinine employ on earth, 
Mur them tell of parentage and birth, 
echo conversations, duU and dry^ 
illish'd with — He said, and Sowa%d /. 
'*ry interview their route the same, 
^petition makes attention kme ; 
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We bustle up with unsuccessful speedy 

And in the saddest part cry — Droll indeed! 

The path of narrative with care pursue^ 

Still making probability your clew ; 

On all the vestiges of truth attend^ 

And let them euide you to a decent end. 

Of all ambitious man may entertain. 

The worst, that ean invade a fickly brain. 

Is that, which anc^les hourly for surprise. 

And baits its hooK with prodigies and lies. 

Credulous infancy, or age as weak, 

Are fittest auditors for such to seek. 

Who to please others will themselves disgrace. 

Yet please not, but affiront you to your face. 

A great retailer of this curious ware 

Having unloaded, and made many stare, 

** Can this be true ?" — an arch observer cries, 

*^ Yes" (rather moved), '' I saw it with these eyes 

^ Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone ;" 

** I could not, had I seen it with my own." 

A tale should be judicious, clear, succint ; 
Hie language plain, and incidents well link'd ; 
Tell not as new what ev'ry body knows. 
And, new or old^ still hasten to a close ; 
There cent'ring m a focus round and neat. 
Let all your rays of information meet. 
What neither yields us profit nor delight 
Is like a nurse's lullaby at night ; 
Guy, Earl of Warwick and FairEleanore, 
Orgiant-kiUin^ Jack, would please me more. 

llie pipe^ with solemn, interposing puff. 
Makes naif a sentence at a time enougn ; 
The dozing sages drop the drowsy strain. 
Then pause, and puff— -and speak, and pause agaii 
Such often, Uke the tube they so admire. 
Important triflers ! have more smoke than fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whose scent the fair annoyj, . 
, VhAwndly to society's c\aef y^i^^ 
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Thy worst effect is banishing for hours 
The sex^ whose presence civilizes ours 
Thou art indeed the drug a gard'ner wants^ 
To poison yermin ihai imest his plants ; 
But are we so to wit and beaubr olind^ 
As to despise the glory of our kind. 
And show the softest minds and fairest forms 
As little mercy, as he grubs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abuse. 
Thy thirst-creating steams at length produce. 
When wine has giv'n indecent Ismguage birth. 
And forc'd the floodgates of licentious mirth ; 
For sea4x)m Venus her attachment shows 
Still to that element, from which she rose. 
And with a quiet which no fumes disturb. 
Sips m^k infusions of a milder herb. 

Th' emphatic speaker dearly loves t' oppose 
In contact inconvenient, nose to nose. 
As if die gnomon on his neighbour's phiz, 
Tonch'd with the magnet, had attracted his, 
.His wiusper'd theme, dilated and at large. 
Proves after all a wind-gun's airy charge. 
An extract of his diary — no more^ 
A tasteless journal of the day before. 
He walk'd abroad, overtaken in the rain. 
Galled on a friend, drank tea, stepp'd home again, 
Resum'd his purpose, had a world of talk 
With one he stumbled on, and lost his walk. 
I interrupt him with a sudden bow, 
'^ Adieu, dear sir ! lest you should lose it now." 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine puss-gentleman that's all perfume ; 
The mAVB enough — no need to smell a beau — 
Who tbnists his nose into a raree-show? 
HSs oderifierous attempts to please 
PeriuqM might prosper with a swarm of bees \ 
Bat we that mate no honey, thoush we s^'^, 1, 

Poets w» BometimoB apt to maul me t\mi^. \ 

M 
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Tis wronff to bring into a mix'd resort^ 
What maEes some sick^ and others a4a~mort : 
An argument of cogence, we may sav^ 
Why such a one should keep himself away. 

A graver coxcomb we may sometimes see^ 
Quite as absurd^ though not so light as he : 
A shallow brain behind a serious mask^ 
An oracle within ui empty cask^ 
The solemn fop ; significant and budge ; 
A fool with judges^ amongst fools a judge ; 
He says but little, and that little said 
Owes all its weignt^ like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock, it never is at home. 
Tis like a parcel sent you by the stage. 
Some handsome present, as your hopes presage; 
Tlb heavy, bulky, and bids fair to proye 
An absent friend's fidelity and love ; 
But when unpack'd^ your disappointment eroans 
To find it stim 'd with brickbats, earth, ana stones. 

Some men employ their health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have li^en sick. 
And give us in recitals of disease 
A doctor's trouble, but without the fees ; 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed. 
How an emetic or cathartic sped ; 
Nothing is slightly touch'd, much less foigot. 
Nose , ears, and eyes, seem present on the spot. 
Now the distemper, spite of draught or pill. 
Victorious seem'd, and now the doctor's skill ; 
And now — alas, for unforeseen mishaps ! 
They put on a damp nightcap and relapse ; 
They tnoug^ht they must iiave died, they were so bad ; 
Theur peevish hearers almost wish they had. 

Some firetful tempers wince at ey*ry touch. 
You always do too litde or too much : 
You speak with fife, in hopes to entertain. 
Your elevated voice goes tb(roog\i1keVnvai\ 
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You fiiD at once into a lower kev^ 
iWt's wone-4he drone-pipe of a humble bee. 
Hie Bouthem sash aihnits too strong a light. 
You rbe and drop the curtain — now 'tis night. 
fle shakes with coldr-you stir the fire and strive 
To make a blaze— that's roasting him alive. 
Serve him with venison^ and he chooses fish ; 
With sole — that's just me sort he does not wish. 
He tsikes what he at first profess'd to loath^ 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet stQl^ o'erclouded with a constant frown^ 
He does not swallow^ but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to please him vain on ey'ry plan^ 
ffimself should work that wonder^ if he can — 
Alaa ! his efforts double his distress^ 
He likes yours litde^ and his own still less. 
Thus always teasing others, always teas'd. 
His only pleasure is — to be displeas'd. 
f I pit}[ bashful men, who feel the pain 
Of ftmcied scorn and undeserved disdain. 
And bear the marks upon a blushing face 
Of needless shame, and self-impos'd disgrace. 
Our sensibitities are so acute. 
The fear of being silent makes us mute. 
We sometimes think we could a speech produce 
Much to the purpose, if our tongues were loose ; 
But being tried, it dies upon the lip. 
Faint as a chicKen's note that has the pip : 
Our wasted oil unprofitably bums, 
like hidden kmps in old sepulchral urns. 
Few Frenchmen of tibis evil have comphun'd; 
It seems as if we Britons were ordain'd^^ 

?▼ way of wholesome curb upon our pride, 
o fear each other, fearing none beside. 
Hie cause perhaps inquiry may descry, 
Sdif^iearchmg with an introverted eye, 
Conceal'd within an unsuspected ]p«rt. 
Hie nuoest eoroer of oiir own vam \)e»x\.\ 
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For ever aiming at the world's esteem^ 
Our self-importance ruins its own scheme ; 
In otfa^er eyes our talents rarely shown^ 
Become at len^ so splendid m our own^ 
We dare not nsk them into public view^ 
Lest they miscarry of what seems their due. 
True modesty is a discerning grace^ 
And only blushes in the proper place ; 
But counterfeit is blind, ana scmks through fear^ 
Where 'tis a shame to be asham'd t' appear : 
Humility the parent of the firsts 
The last by vanity produc'd and nurs'd. 
The circle form'd^ we sit in silent state^ 
like figures drawn upon a dial plate*; 
*^ Yes^ma'am^" and " no, ma'am," utter'd sofUy, show 
Ev'ry five nunutes how the minutes go ; 
Each individual, suff'ring a constraint 
Poetry may, but colours cannot paint ; 
As if m close committee on the sky. 
Reports it hot or cold, or wet or cury ; 
And finds a changing clime a happy source 
Of wise reflection, and well-tim'a discourse. 
We next inquire, but softly and by stealth. 
Like conservators of the public health. 
Of epidemic throats, if such there are. 
And coughs, and rheums, and phthisic, and catarrh. 
Tliat theme exhausted, a wide chasm ensues, 
Fill'd up at last with interesting news. 
Who danc'd with whom, and who are like to wed. 
And who is hang'd, and who is brought to bed: 
But fear to caU a more important cause. 
As if 'twere treason against English laws. 
The visit paid, with ecstasy we come, 
Aa from a^y'n years' transportation' home. 
And there resume an unembarrass'd brow, 
Hecov'rin^ what we lost we know not how. 
The J&culhea, that seem'd redWdto naught, 
JSxpivBsion and the pmilegie ol^ ^Sbooi^ 
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The reeking^ roaring hero of the chase^ 
I ghre him over as a desp*rate case. 
Physiciaiis write in hopes to work a cnre^ 
Never, if honest ones^ when death is sure ; 
And though the fox he followed may be tam*d, 
A mere fox-foll'wer never is reclaim'd. 
Some farrier should prescribe his proper coune^ 
Whose only fit companion is his horse ; 
(>r if^ deserving of a better doom^ 
The noble beast judge otherwise^ his groom. 
Yet e'en llie rogue tluit serves him^ though he stand;. 
To take his honour's orders^ cap m hand^ 
Prefers his fellow grooms with much good sense. 
Their skill a truth, his master's a pretence. 
If neither horse nor ^om affect the squire. 
Where can at last his jockeyship retire ? 
O, to the club, the scene of savage joys. 
The school, of coarse, good fellowship and noise ; 
There, in the sweet socie^ of those. 
Whose friendship from his boyish years he chose. 
Let him improve his talent if lie can, 
TQl none but oeasts acknowledge him a man. 

Man's heart had been impenetrably seal'd. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field, 
Kul not his Maker's all-bestowing hand 
Giv'n loam a aonl, and bade him understand ; 
The veas'ning pow'r vouchsafed of course inferr'd 
The pow'r to clothe that reason with his word; 
For ail is perfect, that God works on earth. 
And be, that ji^ives conception, aids the birth. 
If this be phun, 'tis plainly understood^ 
What nses of lus boon the Giver would. 
The Blind, despatch'd upon her busy toil, 
Shoul4 nnge mere Providence has bl»w'cl the soil ; 
Visiting ev'iry flow'r with labour meet. 
And pdh'ring all her treasures sweet by sweet. 
She should imbue the tongue with what she sips. 
And shed the balmy blessing on the lips, . . . 
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That good difiba'd may more abundant grow^ 

And soeech may praise the pow'r that bids it flow. 

Will tne sweet wubler of the livelong nighty 

That fills the list'ning lover with dehghty 

Forget his harmon^r^ with rapture heurd^ 

To learn the twitt'ring of a meaner bird? 

Or make the parrot's mimicry his choice^ 

That odious libel on a human voice ? 

No— Nature^ unsophisticate by man. 

Starts not aside from her Creator's plan ; 

Hie melody that was at first design'd ^ 

To cheer the rude forefitthers of mankind. 

Is note for note deliver'd in our ears^ 

In the last scene of her six thousand years. 

Yet fashiout leader of a chatt'ring tram. 

Whom man, for his own hurt, permits to reign. 

Who shifts and changes all things but his sluuDe. 

And would degrade her vot'ry to an ape, ^^ 

The fruitful parent of abuse and wrong. 

Holds a usurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 

There sits and prompts him with his own disgrace. 

Prescribes die theme, the tone, and the pmace. 

And, when accomplish'd in her waywardf school^ 

Calls gentleman whom she has maoe a fool. 

'Tis an unalterable, fix'd decree. 

That none could frame or ratify but she^ 

That heav'n and hell, and righteousness and sin. 

Snares in his path, and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happiness to stray). 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his nugnt^ 

Be never nam'd in ears esteem'd [solite. 

Htot he who dares^ when she forbids, be grave^ 

Shall stand proscnb'd, a madman or a kiutve^ 

A close designer not to be believ'd. 

Or, if excused that charge, at least deceived. 

Oh, foUy worthy of the nurse's lap. 

Give it the breast^ or stop its 4nouth with p9tg I 
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Is it incredible^ or can it seem 
A dream to any^ except those that dream^ 
That man should love his Maker^ and tkai fire^ 
Wanning his hearty should at his lips transpire ? 
Ejiow then, and moHestly let fall your eres. 
And veil your daring crest that braves toe skies ; 
That air of insolence affironts your God, 
You need his pardon, and provoke his rod : 
Now, in a posture that becomes you more 
Than that heroic strut assum'd before. 
Know your arrears with ev'ry hour accrue 
For mercy shown, while wrath is justly due. 
The time is short, and there are souls on earth, 
Thou^ future pain may serve for present mirth. 
Acquainted wim the woes, that fear or shame. 
By fashion taught, forbade them once to name, 
Ajid, having felt the pangs you deem a jest. 
Have prov'd them truths too big to be expressed. 
Go seek on revelation's hallow'd ground. 
Sure to succeed, the remedy thev found ; 
Tonch'd by that pow'r that you nave dar'd to mock 
lliat makes seas stoble, and dissolves the rock. 
Your heart shall jrield a life-renewing stream, 
Tliat fiDols, as you have done, shall call a dream. 
^ It hajppen'd on a solemn eventide. 
Soon alter Hie that was our Suretv cued. 
Two bosom friends, each pensively inclin'd. 
The scene of all those sorrows left behind. 
Sought their own village, busied as they went 
In musinffs worthy of the great event : 
Tliey spaKe of him diev lov'd, of him whose life. 
Though blameless, had incurred perpetual strife. 
Whose deeds had left, in spite of hostile arts, 
A deep memorial g^ven on their hearts. 
Hie recollection, hke a vein of ore. 
The fiirther trac'd, enrich'd them still the more ; 
Hiey^ught him • and they jusdv thought him, ona 
Bant to do more than he appear'd V hav« done ; « J 
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T' exalt a people^ and to place them high 
Above all else^ and wonder'd he should die. 
Ere yet they brought their journey to ah encL 
A stranger joined mem^ courteous as a friend. 
And ask'd them^ with a kind^ engaging air. 
What their affliction was^ and b^g'd a share. 
Inform'd, he gather'd up the broken thread. 
And. truth and wisdom gracing all he said. 
Expiain'd, illustrated, and search'd so well 
The tender theme, on which they chose to dwell. 
That, reaching home,^ The night^^ they said, ^ is near 
We must not now be parted, sojourn here." — 
Tbe new acquaintance soon became a guest. 
And, made so welcome at their simple feast. 
He bless'd the bread, but vanish'd at the word. 
And left them bodi exclaiming^ 'Twas the Lord ! , 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to say ? 
Did not tiiey bum within us by ti^e- way? 

Now theirs was converse, such as it behoves 
Man to maintain, and such as God approves : 
Their views, indeed, were indistinct and dim, 
But yet successful^ being aimM at him. 
Christ and his character their only scope. 
Their ohject, and their subject, and their luq[>e, 
Hiev felt what it became them much to feel, 
And^ wanting him to lose the sacred zeal. 
Found him as prompt, as their desire was tme. 
To spread the new-born glories in their view. 
Well — what are ages ana the lapse of time, 
MatchM against tniths, as lasting as sublime ? 
Can length of years on God himself exact ? 
Or make that fiction, which was once a fact ? 
No — marble and recording brass decay, 
And^ like the graver's mem'r^, pass away ; 
Tlie works of man inherit, as is just, 
Tlieir author's frailty, and return to dust : 
But truth divine for ever stands secure, 
/l^ iiead is guarded, as its \)aae Si^ 8QX^ \ 
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Fix'd in the rolling flood of endless years^ 
The pillar of tii' eternal plan appears^ 
The raving storm and dashing; wave defies^ 
Built by that architect who bmlt the skies. 
Hearts may be found, that harbour at this hour 
That love of Christ, and all its quickening pow*r ; 
And lips unstain'd by folly or by strife. 
Whose wisdom, drawn from the deep well of life, 
.Tastes of its healthful origin, and flows 
A Jordan for th' ablution of our woes. 
O, days of heav'n, and nights of equal praise. 
Serene and peaceful as those heavenly days. 
When souls drawn upwards in communion sweet, 
Esjoy the stillness of some close retreat, 
Discoarse, as if releas'd and safe at home. 
Of dangers past, and wonders yet to come. 
And spread the sacred treasures of the breast 
Upon .the lap of covenanted Rest. 

iVhat, always dreaming over heav'nly things, 
likean^-hea^ in gtone^di pigeoo-mngs? 
Canting and^whining out all day the word. 
And hfldf the night? Fanatic and absurd ! 
Mine be the friend less frequent in his pray'is. 
Who makes no bustle widi his soul's affiurs, 
Whos^ wit can brighten up a wintry day. 
And chase the sjplenetic, dull hours away ; 
Content on earth in earmly diings to shine. 
Who waits for heav'n ere he becomes divine. 
Leaves saints t' ei^joy those altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the fruit plac'd more within his reach. 

Well qpoken. advocate of sin and shame, 
Knbwn b^ thy oleating. Ignorance thy name. 
Is sparkling wit the woiid's exclusive right ? 
The fix'd fee-simple of the vain and light ? 
Can hopes of Heav'n, bright nrospects of an hour, j 
That come to waft us out of Sorrow's tK>w'T, ^J 

Obscure or quench a faculty, that fiLiiOB *\ 

JiB laziest Moil in the serenest nundB? 
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Religion curbs indeed its wuiton play^ 
Andbhngs the trifler under rig'rous sway* 
But gives it usefulness unknown before^ 
And. i>urifying, makes it shine the more. 
"^ A Christian's wit is inoffensive lights 
A beam that aids^ but never grieves the sight ; 
VijBf 'rous in age as in the flnsn of youth ; 
'Tis always active on the side of truth ; 
Temp 'ranee and peace ensure its healthful aittde. 
And make it brigntest at its latest date. 
Oh, I have seen (nor hope perhaps in vaiiK 
Ere life go down, to see such sights again) 
A vet'ran warrior in the Christian field. 
Who never saw the sword he could not wield ; 
Grave without dulness, learned without pride^ 
Exact, yet not precise, though meek, keen-ey'd^ 
A man that would have foil'd at their own play 
A dozen would-be's of the modem day ; 
Who, when occasion justified its use^ 
Had wit as bright as leacfy to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age> 
Or, from philosophy's enlighten'd page. 
His rich materials, and re^e your ear 
With strains it was a privilege to hear: 
Yet, above all, his luxury supreme. 
Ana his chief glory, was the Gospel theme ; 
There he was copious as old Greece or Rome. 
His happy eloquence seem'd there at home. 
Ambitious not to shine or to excel. 
But to treat Justly what he lov'd so well. 

It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 
When some green heads, as void of wit as thought^ 
Suppose themselves monopolists of sense^ 
And wiser men's ability pretence. 
Though time will wear us, and we must grow old. 
Such men are not forgot as soon as cold ; 
Their fragrant mem'ry will outlast their tomb. 
Embalmed for ever in its own perfume. i 
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And to say truth, thoiiffh in its early prime. 
And when iinstam'd with any «osBer crime. 
Youth has a sprightliness and fire to boast. 
That in the valley of decline are lost. 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears. 
Crowned with the garland of life's blooming years ; 
Yet Age, by long experience well inform'd. 
Well read, well tempered, with religion warm'd. 
That fire abated, which impels rash Youth, 
Froud of his speed, to overshoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows^ and makes the speech more fit for use. 
And claims a rev'rence in its short'ning day. 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 
The firadts of Age. less fair, are yet more sound. 
Hum those a brighter season pours around ; 
And Eke Ae stom autumnal suns mature. 
Through wintry riff ours unimpaired endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, scom'd so much. 
And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 
Igrant it dang'rous, and approve your fear. 
That fire is catching if you draw too near ; 
But sa|;e observers oft mistake the flame. 
And give true piety that odious name. 
To tremble (as the creature of an hour 
Oujp^ht at the view of an almighty pow'r) 
Before his presence, at whose awful throne 
All tremble in all worlds, except our own. 
To supplicate his mercy, love his ways. 
And prize them above pleasure, wealth, or praise. 
Though common sense> allow'd a casting voice. 
And nee from bias, must approve the choice. 
Convicts a man fanatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as madness in the worid's esteem. 
Bat tint disease, when soberly defin'd. 
Is the false fire of an o'erheated mind ; 
It views die truth with a distorted eye. 
And either warps or lays it useless by ; ^ 
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'Tb iiarrow^ selfish^ arrogant^ and draws 
Its sordid nourishn^nt mm man's applause ; 
And while at heart sin iinrelinqaish'd lies^ 
Presumes itself chief fav'rite of the skies. 
Tis such a li^ht as putrefaction breeds 
In fly-blown flesh, whereon the maggot feeds. 
Shines in the dark, but, usher'd into day. 
The stench remains, the lustre dies away. 
^ True bliss, if man may reach it, is compos'd 
Of hearts in union mutually disclos'd; 
And, farewell else all hope of pure delight. 
Those hearts should be reclaim'd, renew'd, upright. 
Bad men, profaning friendship's hallowed name. 
Form, in its stead, a covenant of shame, 
A dark confed'racy against the laws 
Of virtue, and religion's glorious cause : 
They build each other up with dreadful skill. 
As bastions set point blaSok against God's will ; 
Enlarcre and fortify the dread redoubt, 
Deepfy resolv'd to shut a Saviour out; 
Call legions ui> from hell to back the deed ; 
And, curs'd with conquest, finally succeed. 
But souls^ that carry on a blest exchange 4 
Of joys^ mey meet with in their heav'my range. 
And with a fearless confidence make known 
The sorrows, sympathy esteems its own. 
Daily derive increasing light and force 
From such communion in their pleasant course. 
Feel less the Journey's roughness and its length. 
Meet their opposers with united strenffth. 
And, one in ii^art, in int'rest, and design. 
Gird up each other to the race divine. 

But Conversation, choose what theme we may. 
And chiefly when religion leads the w^. 
Should flow^ like waters after summer show'rs. 
Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. ^ 
The Christian, in whose soul, though- now distraai'd^ 
Lives the dear thought of joys he once poasesa'd, ■ 
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When all his glowing language issued forth 
With God*s &ep stamp upon its current worthy 
Will speak without disguise, and must impart. 
Sad as it is, his undissembling hearty 
Abhors constraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or seem to boast a fire he does not feeL 
Hoie song of Zion is a tasteless thing. 
Unless, when rising on a joyful wing. 
The soul can mix with the celestial bands. 
And give the strain the compass it demands. 

Strange tidings Uiese to tell a world, who treat 
All but their own experience as deceit ! 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To swallow much upon much weaker proof. 
That there are blest inhabitants of earth, 
Pteitakers of a new ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, desires, and purposes estranged 
From thmgs terrestnal, and cuvinely chang'd. 
Their very lang^iage, of a kind, that speaks 
The soul's sure int'rest in the good she seeks. 
Who deal with Scripture, it importance felt. 
As Tully with philosophy once dealt. 
And in the silent watches of the night. 
And through the scenes of toil-renewing light. 
The social walk, or solitary ride. 
Keep still the dear companion at their side ? 
No— shame upon a self-disgracing age, 
God's work may serve an ape upon a stage 
Widi Buch a^est, as fill'd with hellish glee 
Certain invisibles as shrewd as he ; 
But veneration or respect finds none. 
Save from the subjects of that work alone. 
The World grown old her deep discernment shows, 
CSlaps spectacles on her saj^acious nose, 
PSorases doeely the true Christian's face. 
And finds it a mere mask of sly grimace ; 
Usurps Clod's office, lays his bosom bare. 
And finds hypocrisy close lurking there \ 
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And^ senrin^ Ood herself through mere constraint^ 
Concludes his unfeign*d love of him a feint. 
And ^et, Crod knows^ look human nature through^ 
(And in due time the World shall know it too) 
That since the flow'rs of Eden felt the blasts 
Tliat after man's defection laid all waste^ 
Sincerity tow'rds the heart^earching Grod 
Has made the new-born creature her abode. 
Nor shall be found in unregen'rate souls, 
'nil the last fire bum all between the poles. 
Sincerity ! why 'tis his only pride. 
Weak and imperfect in all grace beside. 
He knows that €k>d demancu his heart entire, 
<And gives him all his just demands rej[uire. 
Without it his pretensions were as vain. 
As having it he deems the World's disdain ; 
That great defect would cost him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own ; 
His birthright shaken, and no longer clear. 
Than while his conduct proves his heart sincere. 
Retort the charge, and let the World be told 
She boast a co^dence she does not hold; 
That, conscious of her crimes, she feels instead 
A cold mis^ving, and a killing dread : 
That while m health, the ^und of her support 
Is madly to forget tnat lite is short ; 
That sick she tumbles, knowing she must die. 
Her hope presumption, and her faith a lie ; 
That while she dotes, and dreams that she heMetea, 
She mocks her Maker, and herself deceives. 
Her utmost reach, historical assent, 
Tlie doctrines warp'd to what they never meant ; 
That truth itself is in her head as dull 
And useless as a candle in a scull. 
And all her love of God a groundless claim, 
A trick upon the canvass, painted flame. 
Tell her again, the sneer upon her lace. 
And all her censures of Qia 'wot^l qC tST^ce, 
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Are insincere^, meant only to conceal 
A dread she would not, yet is forc'd to feel ; 
That in her heart the Christian she reveres^ 
And while she seems to scorn him^ only feait. 

A poet does not work by square or une. 
As smiths and joiners perfect a design ; 
At least we modems^ our attention fess^ 
Beyond di' example of our sires digress^ 
And claim a right to scamper and run wide. 
Wherever chance^ caprice^ or fapcy guide. 
The World and I fortuitously met ; 
I ow'd a trifle, and have paid the debt : 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the aeed. 
And, having struck the balance, now proceed. 
Perhaps, however, as some years have pass'd. 
Since she and I convers'd together last. 
And I have liv'd recluse in rural shades. 
Which seldom a distinct report pervades. 
Great changes and new manners have occurr'd. 
And blest reforms, that I have never hc^rd. 
And she may now be as discreet and wise. 
As once absurd in all discerning eyes. 
Sobriety, perhaps, may now be found. 
Where once Intoxication pressed the ground ; 
The subtle and injurious may be just. 
And he grown chaste, that was the slave of luc^; 
Arts once esteem'd may be with shame dismissed ; 
Charity may relax thus miser's fist ; 
The gamester may have cast his cards away. 
Forgot to curse, and only kneel to pray. 
It has indeed been told me (with imat weight. 
How credibly, 'tis hard for me to state) 
Tliat &bles old, that seem'd for ever mute, 
Reviv'd are hastening into fVesh repute. 
And gods and goddesses, discarded long 
like useless lumber, or a stroller's song. 
Are brin^fing into vogue their heathen train. 
And Jupiter bids fair to rule again ; 
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That certain feaats are instituted now^ 
Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow ; 
That all Olympus through the country roves^ 
To consecrate our few remaining groves^ 
And Echo learns politely to repeat 
The praise of names for ages oDsolete : 
That having prov'd the weakness^ it should seem. 
Of revelation's ineffectual beam. 
To bring die passions mider sober sway. 
And give the moral springs their proper play. 
They mean to try what may at last be done. 
By stout substantial gods of wood and stone, 
Aiid whether Roman rites may not produce 
Tlie virtues of old Rome for English use. 
May such success attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more emoellish man, 
Grace him again with lon^-forgotten arts. 
Reclaim his taste, and brighten up his parts 
Make him athletic as in days of old, 
Leam'd at the bar, in the palsestra bold. 
Divest the rougher sex of female airs. 
And teach the softer not to copy theirs : 
The change shall please, nor shall it matter aught 
Who WOKS the wonder, if it be but wrought. 
'Tis time, however, if the case stonds thus. 
For us plain folks, and all who side with us. 
To build our altar, confident and bold. 
And say as stem El^ah said of old. 
Hie strife now stands upon a fair award. 
If Israel's Lord be Grod, then serve the Lord : 
If he be silent, faith is all a whim^ 
Then Baal is the God, and worship him. 
Digression is so much in modem use. 
Thought is so rare, and fancy so promise. 
Some never seem so wide of their intent. 
As when returning to the theme they meant ; 
As mendicants, ^mose bunness is to roam. 
Make ev'ry parish but HieiT emu their hmae.. 
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Though fooh continual zigzags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an awkward look. 
And I had rather keep to what is tme^ 
Than rove and stagger with no mark m view ; 
Yet to consult a lime seem'd no crime. 
The freakish humour of the present time : 
But now to eather up what seems dis^ra'd. 
And touch we subject I design'd at first. 
May prove, thouj^h much beside the rules of art. 
Best for the pubhc, and my wisest part. 
And first, let no man charge me, that I mean 
To close in sable ev'ry social scene. 
And give good com])any a face severe. 
As if they met around a father's bier : 
For tell some men, that pleasure all their bent, 
And laughter all their work, is life mis-spent. 
Their wisdom bursts into this sage reply, 
*' Then mirth is sin, and we shomd always cry." 
To find the medium asks some share of wit. 
And therefore 'tis a task fools never hit. 
But ^ough life's valley be a vale of tears, 
^ brighter scene beyond that vale appears, 
Wliose glory, with a light that never fades, 
Wots between scattered rocks and op'ning shades, 
lid, while it shows the land the soul desires, 
he language of the land she seeks inspires. 
lus touch'd, the tongue receives a sacred ciur^ 
* all that was absurd, profane, impure ; 
id within modest bounds, the tide of speech 
rsnes the course that Truth and Nature teach ; 
longer labours merely to produce 
pomp of sound, or tinkle without use : 
ere'er it winds, the salutary stream, 
rbtly and fresh, enriches every theme, 
le all the happy man possess'd before, 
^ of nature, or the classic store, 
de subservient to the grand design, 
hich Heav'n form'd the faculty diVm^, 
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So^ should an idiot, while at large he strays. 
Find the sweet lyre, on which an artist plays. 
With rash and awkward force the chords he shakes. 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes ; 
But let the wise and well-instructed hand 
Once take the shell beneath his just command. 
In gentle sounds it seems as it complain'd 
Of the rude injuries it late sustain'd. 
Till tun'd at length to some immortal Bong, 
Jtsounds Jeho van's name, and pours his praise along. 
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ttadiit florens ignobilit ott. 

Virf.Gcor.Ub. 4. 



Hackmey'd in buBiness^ wearied at that o«r, 

Which thousands, once fast chain'd to. quit no mort^ 

But which^ when life at ebb runs weak and low^ 

All wish, or seem to wish, they could forego ; 

The statesman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade, 

Pknt for the reiiige of some rural shade. 

Where, all his long anxieties forgot 

ibnid the charms of a sequestered spot. 

Or recollected only to gild o'er. 

And add a smile to what was sweet before. 

He may possess tiie joys he thinks he sees. 

Lay his old age upon the lap of Ease, 

Improve die remnant of his wasted span. 

And, having liv'd a trifler, die a man. 

Thus Conscience pleads her cause within the breast. 

Though long rebell'd against, not yet suppress'd. 

And calls a creature form'd for €rod alone. 

For Heav'n's loaeh purposes, and not his own. 

Galls him awav from selfish ends and aims, 

fVom what debilitates and what inflames, 

FVom cities hununing with a restless crowd. 

Sordid as active, ignorant as loud, ^ 

Whose highest praise is that they live in vain. 

The dupes of pleasure, or the slaves of gain. 

Where works of man are clustered close around, < 

AadvoAsofCkkl are hardly to be found, ^^l 
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To regions where^ in spite of sin and woe. 
Traces of Eden are stiu seen below. 
Where mountain^ river, forest, field, and grove. 
Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. 
'Tis well if, look'd for at so late a day. 
In the last scene of such a senseless play. 
True wisdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his action ere the curtain fall. 
Souls, that have long despis'd their heav'nly birth. 
Their wishes all impregnated with earth. 
For threescore years emplov'd with ceaseless care 
In catching smoke and feeding upon air. 
Conversant only with the ways ot men. 
Rarely redeem the short remaining ten. 
Invet'rate habits choke th' unfruimil heart. 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'rest part. 
And, draining its nutritious powers to feed 
Their noxious growth, starve ev'ry better seed. 
• Happy, if fiifl of days — ^but happier far. 
If, ere we yet discern life's ev'ning star. 
Sick of the service of a world, that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds. 
We can escape from Custom's idiot sway. 
To serve the Sov'reign we were born t' obey. 
Then sweet to muse upon his skill display'd 
(Infinite skill) in cdl that he has made 1 
To trace in Nature's most minute desijepi 
The signature and stamp of pow'r divine. 
Contrivance intricate, express'd with ease. 
Where unassisted sight no beaut}^ eMees, 
The shapely limb and lubricated joint 
Within the small dimensions of a point. 
Muscle and nerve miraculously spun. 
His ini^hty work, who speaks, and it is done, 
Th' invisible in things scarce seen reveal'd; 
To whopi an atom is an ample field ; 
To wonder at a thousand insect forms, 
Tbeae batqb'd, and those TeaaBcitated^iforpii^ 
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fe ordain'd and brighter scenes to share^ 

irone on earthy now buoyant npon air, 

i slmpe would make themhadthe^^bnlk andsize, 

lideous foes than fancy can devise; 

lelmet-heads, and dragon-scales aaom'd, 

ighty myriads now securely scom'd^ 

I mock the majesty of man's high birth, 

e his bulwarks, and unpeople earth. 

ritli a glance of fancy to survey, 

the faculty can stretch aw-ay, 

ousand rivers pour'd at his command 

urns, that never fail, through ev'ry land ; 

like a deluge with impetuous force, 

winding modestly a sdent course ; 

oad-surmounting Alps, the fruitful vales : 

m which ev'rv nation spreads her sails : 

m, a worid whence other worlds drink Light, 

escent moon, the diadem of night ; 

^untless, each in his appointed place, 

nchor'd in the deep abyss of space — 

:h a sight to catch the poet's flame, 

ith a rapture like his own exclaifU, 

are thy glorious works, thou Source of Good, 

limly seen, how faintly understood ! 

, and upheld by thy paternal care, 

niveraal frame, thus wondrous fair ; 

ow'r divine, and boimty beyond thought, 

1 and prais'd in all that thou hast wrought. 

b'd in that immensity I see, 

ik abas'd, and yet aspire to thee ; 

ct me, guide me to that heav'nly day, 

ords more clearly than thy words display, 

friiile thv truths my grosser thoughts rehne, 

resemble thee, and call thee mine. 

ilest proficiency ! surpassing all, 

nen erroneously their glory call, 

3Compense that arte or arms can y\c\d, 

Wj ibe senate, or the tented fic\d. 
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Compar*d witib this Bublimest life below^ ^ 
Ye kings and rulers^ what have courts to'show? 
Hum studied^ us'd and consecrated thus. 
On earth what is. seemed formed indeed for us: 
Not M the plaything of a froward child^ 
Fretful unless diverted and beguil'd^ 
Much less to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride^ ambition^ or impure desires^ 
But as a scale, by which tne soul ascends 
From mighty m(4ns to more important ends. 
Securely, though by steps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior bemgs up to God, 
And sees^ by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man^ and man himself for him. 
-* Not that I mean t' approve, or would enforce, 
A superstitious and monastic course : 
Truth is not locals Grod alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and the shades. 
And may be fear'd amidst the busiest scenes. 
Or scorn 'd where business never intervenes. 
But 'tis not easy with a mind like ours. 
Conscious of weakness in its noblest pow'rs. 
And in a world where^ other ills apart. 
The royi^ eye misleads the careless heart. 
To limit Tnouffht, by nature prone to stray 
Wherever frei^Jsh Fancy pomts the way ; 
To bid the pleadings of Self-love be still. 
Resign our own and seek our Maker's will ; 
To spread the page of Scripture and compare 
Our conduct with the laws engraven there ; 
To measure all that passes in me breast, 
FaiUifiiUy, faWy, by that sacred test; 
lo dive mto the secret deeps within. 
To spare no. passion and no iav'rite sin. 
And search tue themes, important above all. 
Ourselves^ ana our recov'ry frt>m our fall. 
Bmt leisure, silence, and a mind releas'd 
Fpom anxious thougVita\iOYi ^««\\kiiia.^ be iiicraw'4^ 
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How to secure in some propitious hour^ 
The point of int'rest^ or the post of pow'r^ 
A soul serene^ and equally retired 
From oligects too much dreaded or desir'd^ 
Safe from the clamours of perverse dispute^ 
At least are friendly to the great pursuit. 

Op'ning the map of God's extensive plan^ 
We find a little isie^ this life of man ; 
Eternity's unknown expanse appears 
Circling around and limiting his years. 
The busy race examine and en>lore 
Each creek and cavern of the (mng'rous shore. 
With cm collect what in their eyes excels. 
Some shining pebbles, and some weeds and shells ; 
Thus laden, dream that they are rich and great. 
And happiest he that groans beneath his weight. 
The waves o'ertake them in their serious play. 
And ev'rjr hour sweeps multitudes away ; 
They shnek and sink, survivors start and weep. 
Pursue their sport, and follow to the deep. 
A few forsake the throng ; with lifted eyes 
Ask wealth of Heav'n, and gain a real prize, 
TVathy wisdom, fmce, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his signet whom they serve and love ; 
Scom'd bv the rest, with patient hope they wait 
A kind release from their imperfect state/ 
And unregretted are soon snatch'd away 
Vrom scenes of sorrow into glorious day. 

Nor these alone prefer a lite recluse. 
Who seek retirement for its proper use ; 
The love of change, that Uves in ev'ry breast, 
Genius and temper, and desire of rest, 
IHscordant motives in one centre meet. 
And each inclines its vot'ry to retreat.' 
Some minds by nature are averse to noise. 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys. 
The lure of av'rice, or the pompous prizt^. 
That court displays before amb\tio\iB ey^a , 
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Tlie fruits that hang on pleasure's flow*ry stem, 
Whate'er encliants them, are no snares to them. 
To diem the deep recess of dusky groves. 
Or forest, where the deer securely roves. 
The fall of waters, and the song of birds. 
And hills that echo to the distant herds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
Hie world can boast, and her chief Eeiv'rites share. 
With eager step, and carelessly array'd. 
For such a cause the poet seeks the shade. 
From all he sees he catches new delight, 
Fleas'd^ Fancy claps her pinions at tns sight, 
The lisinff or the setting orb of day. 
The clouos that flit, or slowly float away. 
Nature in all the various shapes she wears^ 
Frowning in storms, or breathing gentle airs ; 
The snowy robe her wintry state assumes. 
Her summer heats, her fruits, and her penumes ; 
All, all alike transport the glowing bard^ 
Success his rhyme and ^lory and reward, 
(X Nature ! whose Elysian scenes disclose 
ms bright perfections, at whose words they rose. 
Next to that pow^, who form'd thee and sustains. 
Be thou the great inspirer of my strains. 
Still, as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Tliy genuine charms, and guide an artiess band, 
nrhat I may c^h a fire but rarely known. 
Give useful light, though I should miss renown, 
And^ poring on tiiy page, whose ev'ry line 
Bears proof of an mtelligence divine. 
May feel a heart enrich'd by what it pa^rs. 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praise. 
Woe to the man, whose wit disclaims its use, 
Glitfring m vain, or only to seduce. 
Who studies natoe with a wanton eye,. 
Admires the work, but sHps the lesson by ; 
Hia hours of leisure and recess employs 
Id drawing picturea o{ {oiVAdd^ii ioys. 
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Retires to blazon his own wortMess name^ 
Or shoot the careless with a surer aim. 
V The lover too shuns business and alarms^ 
Tender idolater of absent charms. 
Saints offer nothing in their wannest pray'rs^ 
That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs ; 
Tia consecration of his hearty soul^ time^ 
And ev'rv thought that wanders is a crime. 
In sighs he worships his supremely fair^ 
And weeps a sad libation in despair ; 
Adores a creature^ and, devout in vain^ 
Wins in return an answer of disdain. 
As woodbine weds the plant within her reach^ 
Rough elm^ or smooth-grain'd ash^ or glossy beech. 
In spiral rings ascends the trunks and lays 
Her golden tassels on the leafy sprays^ 
But does a mischief while she lends a grace^ 
Strait'ning its growth by such a strict embrace ; 
80 love^ that clings around the noblest minds. 
Forbids th' advancement of the soul he binds : 
The suitor's air indeed he soon improves. 
And forms it to the taste of her he loves. 
Teaches his eyes a lang^age^ and no less 
Refines his speech, and fashions his address ; 
But, Jewell promises of happier fruits. 
Manly designs, and learning's grave pursuits: 
Girt with a chain he cannot wish to break. 
His only bliss is sorrow for her sake ; 
Who ^nll may pant for glory, and excel. 
Her smile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 
Thyrsis, Alexis, or whatever name 
May least offend against so pure a flame. 
Though sage advice of friends the most sincere 
Sounds harshly in so delicate an ear. 
And lovers, of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can least brook management, howevei; mild : 
Yet, let a poet (poetry disarms 
TTie fiercest animals with magic cbanuBJ 
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Renonnc'd alike its office and its sporty 
Its brisker and its graver strains faU short ; 
Both fail beneath a fever's secret sway^ 
And like a summer brook are past a^ray. 
This is a sight for T^ty to peruse^ 
Till she resemble fidntly what she views. 
Till Sympathy contract a kindred pain^ 
Pierc'd with the woes that she laments in vain. 
This, of all maladies tiiat man infest. 
Claims most compassion, and receives the least ; 
Job felt it, when he groan'd beneath the rod 
And the barfo'd arrows of a frowning (Jod ; 
And such emolHents as his friends could spare. 
Friends such as his for modem Jobs prepare. 
Blest, rather curst, with hearts that never feeL 
Kept snug in casKets of close-hammer'd steel. 
With mouths made only to grin wide and eat. 
And minds, that deem derided pain a treat. 
With limbs of British oak, and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might inspire. 
Their sov'reign nostrum is a clumsy Joke 
On pansys enibrc'd with God's severest stroke. 
But, with a soul, that ever felt the sting 
Of sorrow, sorrow is a sacred thing : 
Not to molest, or irritate, or raise 
A laugh at his expense, is slender praise ; 
He, that has not usurp'd the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, 
T* aasuage the throbbings of the fester'd part. 
And staunch the bleedings of a broken heart, 
^is not, as heads that never ache suppose, 
Forg'ry of fancy, and a dream of woes ; 
Man is a harp, whose chords elude the sight. 
Each yielding harmony dispos'd aright ; 
The screws revers'd (a task which, ii' he please, 
God in a moment executes with ease). 
Ten thousand thousand strings at once go loose. 
Lost, till he tune them, all their pow'r and use. 
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Then neither healthy wilds^ nor scenes as fair 

As ever recompensed the peasant's care^ 

Nor soft declivities with tufted hills^ 

Nor view of waters turning busy mills^ 

Parks in which Art preceptress Nature weds. 

Nor gardens interspers'd with flow'ry beds^ 

Nor gales^ that catch the scent of blooming grores. 

And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 

Can call up life into his faded eye. 

That passes all he sees unheeded by ; 

No wounds like those a wounded spirit feels. 

No cure for such, till God, who makes them, heals. 

And thou, sad suff 'rer under nameless ill. 

That yields not to the touch of human skill. 

Improve the kind occasion, understand 

A Father's frown, and kiss his chast'ning hand. 

To thee the day-spring, and the blaze of noon. 

The purple ev'ning and resplendent moon. 

The stars, that, sprinkl'd o'er the vault of night. 

Seem drops descending in a show'r of light. 

Shine not, or undesii^d and hated shine. 

Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 

Yet seek him, in his favour Ufe is found. 

All bliss beside a shadow or a sound : 

Then heav'n, eclips'd so long, and this dull earth. 

Shall seem to start into a second birth ; 

Nature^ assuming a more lovely face, 

Borr'wing a beauty from the works of grace. 

Shall be despis'd and overlook'd no more. 

Shall fill thee vrith deUght unfelt before. 

Impart to things inanimate a voice. 

And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 

The sound shall run along the winding vales. 

And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye gn^ves, (the statesman at his desk exclaims. 
Sick of a thousand disappointed aims). 
My patrimonial treasure and my pride, 
fieneath your shades your gray possessor hide. 
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Receive me lanffuishinff for that repose 
TTie servant of me pubuc never knows. 
Ye saw me once (an, those regretted daya^ 
When boyish innocence was all my praise ! ) 
Hour after hour deUghtfiilly allot 
To studies then familiar, since forgot. 
And cultivate a taste for ancient song^ 
Catching its ardour as I mus'd along ; 
Nor seldom, as propitious Heav'n might send. 
What once I valu'd and could boast, a friend. 
Were witnesses how cordially I pressed 
His undissembling virtue to my breast ; 
Receive me now, not incorrupt as then. 
Nor guiltless of corrupting otner men. 
But vers'd in arts, that, while they seem to stay 
A falling empire, hasten its decay. 
To the fair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fatigued I come ; 
For once I can approve the patriot's voice. 
And make the course he recommends my choice : 
We meet at last in one sincere desire. 
His wish and mine both prompt me to retire. 
'T^ done-— he steps into the welcome chaise. 
Lolls at his ease behind four handsome bays. 
That whirl away from business and debate 
The disencumber'd Atlas of the state. 
Ask not the boy, who, when the breeze of mom 
First shakes the glitt'ring drops from ev*ry thorn. 
Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bush 
Sits linking cherry-stones, or platting rush. 
How fair is Freedom ? he was always free : 
To carve his rustic name upon a tree. 
To snare the mole, or with ill-fashion'd hook 
To draw th' incautious minnow from the brook. 
Are life's prime pleasures in his simple view. 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew ; 
She shines but little in his heedless eyes. 
The good we never miss we rarely prize : 

o 3 
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But ask the noble drudge in state affidlis^ 
Escap'd from office and its constant caies^ 
What channs he sees in Freedom's smile express'd^ 
In Freedom lost so long, now repossess'd ; 
The tongue^whose strains were co^nt as commands, 
Rever'd at home^ and felt in foreign lands. 
Shall own itself a stamm'rer in that cause. 
Or plead in silence as its best applause. 
He Knows indeed that whether aress'd or rude. 
Wild without art or artfully subdued. 
Nature in ev'ry form inspires delight. 
But never mark'd her with so Just a sight 
Her hedge-row shrubs, a variegated store. 
With woodbine and wild roses malitled o'er 
Green balks and furrow'd lands, the stream that 
Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads, [spreads 
Downs, that almost escape th' inquiring eye. 
That melt and fade into the distant sky. 
Beauties he lately slighted as he pass'd, 
»Seem'd all created since he traveli'd last. 
Master of all th' enjoyments he design'd. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind^ 
What early philosophic hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how sound he sleeps I 
Not sounder he, that on the mainmast head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for distant land. 
Nor quits tillev'ning watch his giddy stand. 
Then swift descending with a seaman's haste. 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blast. 
He chooses company, but not the squire^ 
Whose wit is rudeness, whose good-breemng tbes ; 
Nor yet the parson's, who would gladly come^ 
Obsequious when abroad, though proud at home; 
Nor can he much affect the neighb'ring peefj 
Whose toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wisely seeks a more convenient iriend, 
I With whom dismissing forms, he may unbend ! 
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A man, vibom marks of condescending^race 

Teach, while they flatter hmu his proper place ; 

Who comes> when call'd, and at a word withdraws. 

Speaks with reserve, and listens with applause ; 

Some plain mechanic, who, without pretence 

To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence : 

On whom he rests well-pleas'd his weary pow'is. 

And talks and laug^hs away his vacant hours. 

The tide of life^ swift always in its course. 

May run in cities with a brisker force. 

But no where with a current so serene. 

Or half so clear, as in the rural scene. 

Yet how fallacious is all earthly bliss. 

What obvious truths the wisest heads may miss ; 

Some pleasures live a month, and some a year. 

But short the date of all we gather here ; 

No happiness is felt, except the true. 

That aoes not cliarm the more for being new. 

This observation, as it chanc'd, not mane. 

Or, if the thought occurred, not duly weigh'd. 

He sighs — for after all by slow degrees 

The spot he lov'd has lost the pow'r to please ; 

To cross his ambling pony day by day. 

Seems at the best but dreaming hfe away ; 

The prospnect, such as might enchant despair. 

He views it not, or sees no beauty there ; 

With aching heart, and discontented looks. 

Returns at noon to biUiards or to books. 

Bat feels, while ^prasping at his faded joys, 

A secret thirst of his renounc'd employs. 

He chides the tardiness of ev'ry post, 

Faats to be told of battles won or lost, 

Bkun^ his own indolence, observes, uiough late, 

Tia criminal to leave a sinking state. 

Flies to the levee, and, received with grace. 

Kneels, kisses hemds, and shines again in place. 

Suburban villas, highway-side retreats^ 
That dread th' encroadmient of our growing streets^ 

1 
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Tu^t boxes Heady sash'd^ and in a blase 
With all a July sun's collected rays^ 
Delight the citizen^ who, gasping there. 
Breathes clouds of dust, and calls it country air. 
O, sweet retirement, who would balk the thought^ 
That could afford retirement, or could not ? 
'Tis such an easy walk, so smooth and straight. 
The second mile-stone fronts the garden gate ; 
A step if fair, and, if a show*r approach. 
You nnd safe shelter in the next stage-coach. 
There, prison'd in a parlour, snug and small. 
Like bottled wasps upon a southern wall. 
The man of business and his friends compress'd 
Forget their labours, and yet find no rest ; 
But still 'tis rural — trees are to be seen 
From ev'ry window, and the fields are green ; 
Ducks paadle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter scene show more ! 
A sense of elegance we rarely find 
The portion oF a mean or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things makes man. 
Who cannot much, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he, that deems his leisure well bestow*d 
In contemplation of a turnpike-road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As wisely, and as much improves his pow'rs. 
As he, that slumbers in pavilions grac'd 
With all the charms of an accomplish'd taste. 
Yet hence, alas ! insolvencies ; and hence 
Th' unpitied victim of ill-judg'd expense. 
From all his wearisome engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with business, and retires indeed. 

^ Your prudent grand-mammas, ye modem belled. 
Content with Bristol, Bath, and 1 unbridge-wells. 
When health required it would consent to roam. 
Else more attach'd to pleasures found at home. 

But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife, 

Ji^gemouB to diversify duWWSe, 
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[n coaches^ chaises^ caravans^ and hoys. 
Fly to the coast for daily, nightly joys ; 
And all, impatient of dry land, a^ee 
With one consent to rush into the sea. — 
Ocean exhibits, fathomless and broad. 
Much of the pow'r and majesty of God. 
He swathes about the swelling of the deep. 
That shines and rests, as infants smile and slet 
Vast as it is, it answers as it flows 
The breathings of the lightest air that blows ; 
Curling and whit'ning over all the waste. 
The rising waves obey th' increasing blasts 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempest roars, 
Tliunder and flash upon the stedfast shores. 
Till he, that rides the whirlwind, checks the rein 
Then aU the world of waters sleeps again.-— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the fashion leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
Vot'ries of Pleasure still, where'er she dwells, 
Vear barren rocks, in palaces, or cells, 
\ grant a poet leave to recommend 
A poet fond of Nature, and your friend) 
er slighted works to your admiring view ; 
er works must needs excel, who fashion'd you. 
Wd ye, when rambling in your morning ride, 
ith some unmeaning coxcomb at ^our side, 
idemn the prattler for his idle pains, 
waste unheard the music of his strains, 
\, deaf to all th' impertinence of tongue^ 
:, while it courts, afiTonts,and does you wrongs 
; well the finish'd plan without a fault, 
teas i^lobose and huge, th' o'er-arching vault, 
's millions daily fed, a world employ'd 
h'ring plenty yet to be eiyoy'd, 
atitude ^ew vocal in the praise 
i, benehcent in all his ways ; 
with such wisdom, how would \>e«ol^ ^ic^ik 
t but that to seem indeed ddVme. 
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Anticipated rents^ and bills unpaid^ 
Force many a shinmg youth into the shade. 
Not to redeem his time^ but his estate^ 
And pla^r the fool but at a cheaper rate. 
There^ hid in loath'd obscurity^ remov'd 
FVom pleasures left^ but never more belov'd. 
He just endures^ and with a sickly spleen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming scene. 
Nature^ indeed^ looks prettily in rh^e ; 
Streams tinkle sweetly in poetic chune : 
The warblings of the blackbird^ clear and strong> 
Are musical enough in Thomson's song ; 
And Cobham's groves^ and Windsor's green retreats. 
When Pope describes them^ have a thousand sweets; 
He likes me country^ but in truth must own 
Most likes it^ when ne studies it in town. 
V Poor Jack — no matter who— for when I blame 
1 pity, and must therefore sink the name, 
Liv'd in his saddle, lov'd the chase, the coarse. 
And always, ere he mounted, kiss'd his horse. 
Th' estate, his sires had own'd in ancient years. 
Was quickly distanc'd, matched against a peer's. 
Jack vanish'd, was regretted and forgot ; 
'Tis wild gooa-nature's never-failing lot 
At length, when all had long suppos'd him dead. 
By cold submersion, razor, rope, or lead. 
My lord, aUghting at his usual place. 
The Crown took notice of an ostler's fisice. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that disguise 
He mijrht escape the most observing eyes. 
And wnistling, as if unconcem'd and gay. 
Curried his nag, and look'd another way. 
Convinc'd at last, upon a nearer view, 
'Twas he, the same, the very Jackhe knelll^ ^ 
O'erwhelm'd at once with wonder, grief and joy. 
He press'd him much to quit his base employ ; 
His countenance, his purse, his heart, his hand. 
Influence and pow'r, were all at his command : 
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Peers are not always gen*rous as well-bred. 
But Granby was^ meant truly what he said. 
Jack bow'd^ and was oblig'dr--confes8'dt'wasstrangfe^ 
That so retired he should not wish a change^ 
But knew no medium between guzzling beer^ 
And his old stint— three thousand pounds a-year. 

Thus some retire to nourish hopeless woe ; 
Some seeking happiness not found below ; 
Some to comply with humour^ and a mind 
To social scenes by nature disinchn'd ; 
Some swajr'd by fashion^ some with deep disgust , 
Some self-impoy'rish'd^ and because they must ; 
But few, that court Retirement, are aware 
Of half the toils they must encounter there. 
^ Lucrative offices are seldom lost 
For want of pow'rs proportion'd to the post; 
Give e'en a aunce the employment he desires. 
And he soon finds the talents it requires ; 
A business with an income at its heeb 
Furnishes always oil for its own wheels. 
But in his arduous enterprise to close 
His active years with indolent repose. 
He finds the labours of dmt state exceed 
His utmost facidties severe indeed. 
'Tis easy to resign a toilsome place. 
But not to manage leisure with a grace ; 
Absence of occupation is not rest, 
A mind quite vacant is a mind distressed. 
Tlie yet'ran steed, excus'd his task at lengthy 
In kind compassion of his failing strength^ 
And tum'd into the park or mead to graze, 
Elzempt from fiiture service all his da}rs. 
There feeb a pleasure perfect in its kind. 
Ranges at liberty, and snufb the wind : 
But when his lora would quit the busy road. 
To taste a joy like that he had bestow'd. 
He proves less happy than his favour'd brute, 
A life of ease a difficult pursuit. 
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Thought, to the man that never thinks, may seem 

As natural as when asleep to dream ; 

But reveries Tfor human minds will act) 

Specious in snow^ impossible in fact^ 

Those flimsy y^eha, that break as soon as wrought^ 

Attain not to the dignity of thought : 

Nor yet the swarms^ that occupy the brain. 

Where dreams of dress, intrigue^ and pleasure reign; 

Nor such as useless conversation breeds. 

Or lust engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence, and what are we ; to what end ordained? 

What means the drama by the world siustaiu'd ? 

Business or vain amusement, care or mirth. 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 

Is duty a mere sport, or an employ ? 

Life an intrusted talent, or a toy ? 

Is there, as reason, conscience. Scripture, say. 

Cause to provide for a great future day. 

When, earth's assign'd duration at an end, 

Man snail be summoned and the dead attend ? 

The trumpet — ^will it sound, the curtain rise. 

And show th' august tribunal of the skies ; 

Where no prevarications shall avail. 

Where eloquence and artifice shall jail. 

The pride of arrogant distinctions fall. 

And conscience and our conduct Judge us all? 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil 

To learned cares, or philosophic toil. 

Though I revere your honourable nsunes. 

Your useful labours and important aims. 

And hold the world indebted to vour aid. 

Enriched with the discov'ries ye liave made ; 

Yet let me stand excus'd, if 1 esteem 

A mind employ'd on so sublime a Uieme, 

Pushing her bold inquiry to the date 

And outline of the present transient state. 

And, after poising her adventurous wings. 

Settling at last upon eternal things. 
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Ftf more intelligeiit^ and better taught 
Tlie strenuous use of profitable thought^ 
Hum -^e, when happiest^ and enlighteu'd most^ 
And m^nest in renown^ can Justly boast. 
^ A mind unnerv'd^ or mdi8i)os'a to bear 
Hie weight of subjects worthiest of her care^ 
Whatever hopes a change of scene inspires^ 
Must change ner nature^ or in vain retires. 
An idler is a watch^ that wants both hands^ 
As useless if it goes^ as when it stands. 
Books, therefore, not the scandal of the shelves, 
in which lewd sensualists print out themselves ; 
Nor those, in which the stage gives vice a blow. 
With what success let modem manners show ; 
Nor his, who, for the bane of thousands bom. 
Built God a church, and laugh'd his word to scorn. 
Skilful alike to.seem devout and Just, 
And stab religion with a sly side-thrust ; 
Nor those of leam'd philologists, who chase 
A panting syllable through time and space. 
Start it at home, and hunt it in the dark. 
To Graul, to Greece, and into Noah's ark ; 
Bat such as Learning without felse pretence, 
Tlie friend of truth, me associate of sound Sense, 
And such as, in the zeal of goodlksign. 
Strong Judgment laboring in the Scripture mine. 
All such as manly and great souls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal use : 
Behold in these what leisure hours demand. 
Amusement and tme knowledge hand in hand^ 
Luxury gives the mind a chilcQsh cast. 
And whue she polishes, perverts the taste ; 
Habits of close attention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as dissipation spreads, 
TUl authors hear at length one gen'ral cry, — 
Tickle and entertain us, or we die. 
The loud demand, from year to year the same. 
Beggars Invention, and makes Fancy lame \ 
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Till Farce itself^ most moumfiilly jejune^ 

Calls for the kind assistance of a tune : ^ 

And novels^ (witness ev'ry month's review) 

Belie their name^ and offer nothing new. 

The mind^ relaxinjB^ into needful sporty 

Should turn to writers of an abler sort^ 

Whose wit well manag'd^ and whose classic style> 

Give truth a lustre^ and make wisdom smile. 

Friends^ (for I cannot stint as some have done 

Too rieid in my view, that name to one ; 

Though one^ I grant it^ in the gen*rous breast 

WiU stand advanced a step above the rest : 

Flow'rs by that name promiscuously we call. 

But one, the rose^ the regent of them all) — 

Friends, not adopted wim a schoolboy's haste. 

But chosen with a nice, discerning taste. 

Well-bom, weU-disciplin'd, who, plac'd apart 

From vulgar minds, nave honour much at neart. 

And, though the world may think th' ingredients 

The love of virtue, and the fear of Crod ! [odd. 

Such friends prevent what else would soon succeed, 

A temper rustic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polish of the manners clean 

As dieirs who Duis|{le in the busiest scene ; 

For solitude, however some may rave. 

Seeming a sanctuary, proves a grave, 

A sepulchre in which the living he. 

Where all good qualities ctow sicK and die.^ 

I praise the Frenchman,^ nis remark was shrewd— 

How sweet, how passing sweet is solitude ! 

J^t grant me stilfa friend in my retreat. 

Whom I mav whisper — solitude is sweet. 

Yet neither these dehghts, nor aught beside. 

That appetite can ask, or wealth provide. 

Can save us always from a tedious day. 

Or shine the dulness of still life away : 

• Brnyere. 
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Gommunion^ carefully ei^joy'd, ^ 
iglit with eneiip^^ must fill the void, 
red art^ to which alone life owes 
miert seaaoiifl;, and a peaceful close, 
a in a world, indebtea to that scorn 
ib daily felt, and hardier borne, 
lowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands 
a of rank odour upon thorny lands, 
vldle experience cautions us in vain^ 
seeming himpiness, and find it pain, 
ndence, setf-acflerted in her grief, 
7 abandoning her own reUe^ 
■ring and ungrateful Discontent, 
coins afflictions mercifully meant, 
homours, tart as wines upon the fret, 
I idleness and weariness beget; 
. and a thousand plagues, that haunt the breast, 
if the phantom of an earthjy rest, 
I communion chases, as the day 

to their dens th' obedient beasts of prey 
dah's promis'd king, bereft of all, 

out an exile from we face of Sam, 
tant caves the lonely wand'rer flies, 
;k that peace a tyrant's frown denies, 
lie sweet accents of his tuneful voice^ 
dm, o'erwheldi'd with sorrow, yet rejoice ; 
manish or wailing grief has part, 
yt a moment, in his royal heart; 
anly music, such as martyrs make, 
ng with gladness for a Saviour's sake ; 
nl exults, hope animates his lays, 
)nse of mercy kindles into praise, 
rilds, familiar with a lion's roar, 
rith ecstatic sounds unheard before : 
(ve like his, that can alone defeat 
«s of man, or make a desert sweet, 
n does not censure or exclude 
tr'd pleasures harmlessly pursued \ 
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To study culture, and with artful toil 

To meliorate ana tame the stubborn soil ; 

To give dissimilar yet fruitful lands 

The gi^n^ or herb^ or plant that each demands ; 

To cherish virtue in a humble state^ 

And share the joys your bounty may create ; 

To mark the matchless workings of the pow'r 

That shuts within its seed the future flow'r^ 

Bids these in elegance of form excels 

In colour these^ and those delight the smelly 

Sends Nature forth the daughter of the skies^ 

To dance on earthy and charm all human eyes ; 

To teach the canvass innocent deceit. 

Or lay the landscape on the snowy sheet — 

These^ these are arts pursued without a crime^ 

That leave no stain upon the wing of Time. 

Me poetry (or rather notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs^ shut out from more important views^ 
Fast by die banks of the slow-winding Ouse ; 
Content if thus sequester'd I may raise 
A monitor*s though not a poefs praise^ 
And while I teach an art too litde known^ 
To close life wisely, may not waste my own. y 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

The history of the following production is briefly 
this : A lady^ fond of blank verse^ demanded a poem 
of that kind from the author^ and gave him the 
Sofa for a subject. He obeyed ; and^ having much 
leisure^ connected another subject with it; and pur- 
suing Ihe train of thought to which his situation and 
turn of mind led him^ brought forth at lengthy in- 
stead of the trifle which he at first intended^ a senous 
affiur — a volume. 

In the poem on the subject of Education^ he 
would be very sorry to stand suspected of Imving 
aimed his censure at any particular school. His ol^ 
jections are such^ as naturally apply themselves to 
schools in general. K there were not^ as for the 
most part there is^ wUful neglect in those who ma- 
nage them, and an omission even of such discipline 
as they are susceptible of, the objects are yet too 
numerous for minute attention ; and the aching 
hearts of ten thousand parents^ mourning under the 
bitterest of all disappointments, attest the truth of 
the allcffation. His quarrel, therefore, is with the 
mischief at large, and not with any particular in- 
stance of it 
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BOOK I. 



ARGUMENT OF THE FIRST BOOK. 



historical deduction of seaii, from the stool to the Sofli.— A Schod* 
bojr's nunble.— A walk in the country .—The scene dfltcribed.—Riiral 
8oand« as well as sights delightftil.— Another walk.— Mbtalce ctaren* 
ing the charms of solitude corrected.— Colonades commended.— 
Alcove, and the view from it.— The wildemess.-^llie grore.— The 
thresher.— The necessity and the benefits of exercise.— The wmlai nt 
nature soperior to, and in some instances iuimitaUe bj, ait j—The 
vearisomeneM of what is commonlv called a lift of pleMme.-' 
Chaiwe of scene sometimes expedient.— A common desoibed, and 
ttie cnaraeter of crazy Kate introdnced.— GipsSea.— The MeirinBi ti 
R civilixed life.— The state most fovouraUe to virtue ^The 8o«th Sea 
Islanders compassionated, bat chiefly Omai.— His preeent afaie of 
mind supposed.— Civilized life ftiendlv ia virtue, bat not mat ettiei. 
—Great cities, and London in particular, allowed tbeir Aie |w m isa s, 
but censured.— Fete champetre.— The book conctndea with n itAee' 
tion on the fatal effects of dissipation and efleminacy iqMii ov |«ib' 
lie measures. 



I SING the Soju, ly who lately sang 

Truths Hope^ and Charity^^ and touch*d with awe 

The solemn chords, and ynAi a trembling hand^ 

Escap'd with pain n*om that advent'rousffiglit. 

Now seek repose upon an humbler theme ; 

The theme diough humble^ yet augost and proud 

Th' occasion — ^for the Fair commands the soDg. 

« See Poems, pages 39, 75, iW. 
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Time was^ when clothing sumptuous or for use^ 
Sbve their own painted skins^ our sires had none. 
As yet black breeches were not ; satin smooth^ 
Or velvet soil, or plush with shaggy pile ; 
The hardy chief upon the rugged rock 
Waah'd by the sea, or on the grav'lly bank 
Thrown up by wintry torrents roaring loud. 
Fearless of wrong, repos'd his wearied strength. 
Those barb'rous ages past, succeeded next 
The birth-day of Invention ; weak at first. 
Dull in design, and clumsy to perform. 
Joint-stools were then created ; on three legs 
Upborne they stood. Three legs upholding firm 
A massy slab, in fashion square or round. 
On such a stool immortal Alfred sat. 
And sway'd the sceptre of his infant realms : 
And such in ancient halls and mansions drear 
May still be seen ; but, perforated sore. 
And drill'd in holes, the solid oak is found. 
By woims voracious eaten through and through. 

At lenffth a generation more refin'd 
Improv'd the simple plan; made three legs four. 
Gave them a twisted form vermicular. 
And o'er the seat^ with plenteous wadding stuffed, 
Induc'd a splendid cover, green and blue, 
Ycdlow and red, of tapestiy richly wrought 
And woven close, or needlework sublime. 
There miffht ye see the piony spread wide. 
The fnll-Dlown rose, the shepherd and his lass, 
Lap^og and lambkin with black, staring eyes. 
And parrots with twin cherries in their l^aK. 

Now came the cane from India, smooth and bright 
With Nature's varnish ; sever'd into stripes. 
That interlac'd each other, these supplied 
Of texture firm a lattice-work, that orac'd 
The new machine, and it became a chair. 
Bat resUesB was the chahr ; the back erect 
Dutrew'd the weary loins, that felt no ease \ 
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Tbe slipp'ry seat betray'd the sliding part^ 

That press'd it^ and the feet hung dangling down^ 

Anxious in vain to find the distant floor. 

These for the rich ; the rest> whom Fate had plac'd 

In modest mediocrity, content 

With base materials, sat on well-tann'd hides. 

Obdurate and unyielding, glassy smooth. 

With here and there a tuft of crimson yam. 

Of scarlet crewel, in the cusliion fix'd. 

If cushion might be calPd^ what harder seem*d 

Tiian the firm oak, of which the frame was form'd. 

No want of timber then was felt or fear'd 

In Albion's happy isle. The lumber stood 

Pond'rous and nx'd by its own massy weight. 

But elbows still were wanting : these, some say. 

An alderman of Cripplegate contriv'd ; 

And some ascribe th' invention to a priest. 

Burly, and big, and studious of his ease. 

But rude at first, and not with easy slope 

Receding wide, they press'd against the ribs. 

And bruis'd the side ; and, elevated high. 

Taught the rais'd shoulders to invade the ears. 

Long time elaps'd or e'er our rugged sires 

Complain'd, though incommodiously pent in. 

And ill at ease behind. The ladies first 

'Gan murmur, as became the softer sex. 

Ingenious Fancy, never better pleas'd^ 

Tlmn when employ 'd V accommodate the fair. 

Heard the sweet moan with pity, and devis'd 

The soft settee ; one elbow at each end. 

And in the midst an elbow it receiv'd. 

United, yet divided, twain at once. 

So sit two kings of Brentford on one throne ; 

And so two citizens, who take the air. 

Close pack'd, and smiling in a chaise and one. 

But relaxation of the languid frame, 

Bv soft recumbency of outstretch'd limbs, 

jiyas bliss reserved for happier days. So slow 
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The groifHii of what is excellent ; so hard 
T' attain perfection in this nether world. 
Thus first Necessity invented stools^ 
Convenience next suggested elbow chairs^ 
And luxury th' accomplish'd Soju last. 

The nurse sleeps sweetly^ hir'd to watch the sick^ 
Whom snoring sne disturbs. As sweetly he 
Who quits the coach-box at the midnight hour. 
To sleep within the carriage more secure. 
His legs depending at the open door. 
Sweet sleep enjoys the curate in his desk. 
The tedious rector drawling o'er his head ; 
And sweet the clerk below. But neither sleep 
Of lazj nurse, who snores the sick man dead ; 
Nor his, who quits the box at midnight hour. 
To slumber in the carriage more secure ; 
Nor sleep enjoy'd by curate in his desk ; 
Nor yet the dozings of the clerk are sweet. 
Compared widi the repose the Sofa yields. 

O, may I live exempted (while I live 
Guiltless of pamper'd appetite obscene) 
From pangs arthritic, that infest the toe 
Of libertine Excess. The Sofa suits 
The gouty limb, 'tis true ; but goutv limb. 
Though on a Sofa^ may I never feel : 
For I have lov'd the rural walk through lanes 
Of grassy swath, close cropped by nibbling sheep. 
And skirted thick with intertexture firm 
Of thorny boughs ; have lov'd the rural walk 
O'er hills, through valleys, and by rivers' brink. 
E'er since a truant boy I pass'd my bounds, 
T' eivjoy a ramble on the banks of Thames ; 
And stul remember, nor without regret 
Of hours, that sorrow since has much endear'd. 
How oft, m^ slice of pocket store consum'd. 
Still hung'rmg, pennyless, and far from home, 
I fed on scarlet nips, and stony haws, 
Or blnshiiig crabs, or berries, that embo&B^ 
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The bramble^ black as jet, or sloes austere. 
Hard fare ! but such as boyish appetite 
Disdains not ; nor the palate^ undepray'd 
By culinary arts, unsav'ry deems. 
No Sofa then awaited my return ; 
Nor Sofa then I needed. Youth repairs 
His wasted spirits quickly^ by long toil 
Incurring short fatigue ; and^ though our years. 
As life declines^ speed rapidly away^ 
And not a year but pilfers as he goes 
Some youtmul grace^ that age would gladly keep 
A tooth or auburn lock^ and by degrees 
Their length and colour from the locks they apwn 
Th' elastic spring of an unwearied foot^ 
That mounts the stile with ease^ or leaps the fenc 
[:| That play of lungs^ inhaling and again 

Respiring jfreely the fresh air, tiiat makes 
Swift pace or steep ascent no toil to me. 
Mine nave not pilfer'd yet, nor yet impaired 
My relish of fair prospect ; iscenes that sooth'd 
Or charm'd me young, no longer young, I find 
Still soothing, and of pow'r to charm me stilL 
And witness, dear companion of nay wallu. 
Whose arm this twentieth winter 1 perceive 
Fast lock'd in mine, with pleasure such as love. 
Confirmed by long experience of thy worth 
And well-tried virtues could alone inspire — 
Witness a joy that thou hast doubted long. 
Thou know'st my praise of nature most sincere. 
And that my raptmres are not coi^ur'd up 
To serve occasions of poetic pomp. 
But genuine, and art partner of them all. 
How oft upon yon eminence our pace 
Has slackened to a pause, and we have bome 
Hie ruffling wind, scarce conscious that it blew, 
^ While Admiration, feeding at the eye, 
^^ And still unsated, dwelt upon the scene. 

Thence with what pleasure have we just disoem'A 
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TI16 distant plough slow moving^ and beside 
His laboring team^ that swerv'd not from the tracks 
The sturdy swain diminish'd to a boy ! 
Heie, GKise^ slow winding through a level plain 
Of spacious meads with cattle sprinkled o'er. 
Conducts the <^e along his sinuous course 
Deliehted. Tnere fiist rooted in their bank. 
Stand, never overlooked, our fav'rite elms. 
That screen the herdsman's solitary hut ; 
While far beyond, and overthwart the stream. 
That, as with molten glass, inlays the vale. 
The sloping land recedes into the clouds ; 
Displaying on its varied side the grace 
Of ne^e-TOw beauties numberless, square tow'r. 
Tall spure, from which the sound of cheerful bells 
Just undulates upon the list'ning ear. 
Groves, heaths, and smoking villages remote. 
Scenes must be beautiful, which daily viewed 
Please daily, and whose novelty survives 
Long knowfedge and the scrutiny of years : 
Praise justlv due to those that I describe. 

Nor rural sights alone, but rural sounds. 
Exhilarate the spirit, and restore 
The tone of languid Nature. Mighty winds, 
lliat sweep the skirt of some far-spreading wood 
Of ancient growth, make music not unlike 
The dash of Ocean on his winding shore. 
And lull the spirit while they fill me mind ; 
Unnumbered branches waving in the blasts 
And aU their leaves fastflutt'ring. all at once. 
Nor less composure waits upon the roar 
Of distant floods, or on the softer voice 
Of neighboring fountain, or of rills that slip 
Throuffh the deft rock, and chiming as they fall 
Upon loose pebbles, lose themselves at length 
In matted gnss, that widi a livelier green 
Betrays the secret of their silent course. J 

NatoTB JiMmimefe employs sweet sovpcls, ^ 
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But animated Nature sweeter still. 
To sooth and satisfy the human ear. 
Ten thousand warblers cheer the day, and one 
The livelong night ; nor these alone, whose notes 
Nice-fini^er'd £ct must emulate in vain. 
But cawmg rooks, and kites that swim sublime 
In still repeated circles, screaming loud. 
The Jay, me pie, and e'en the boding owl. 
That hails the nsing moon, have charms for me. 
Sounds inharmonious in themselves and harsh. 
Yet heard in scenes where peace for ever reigns^ 
And only there, please higmy for their sake. 
^ Peace to the artist whose ingenious thought 
Devis'd the weather-house, that useful toy ! 
Fearless of humid air and gath'ring rains. 
Forth steps the man — an emblem of myself! 
More delicate his tim'rous mate retires. 
When Winter soaks the fields, and female feet. 
Too weak to struggle with tenacious clay. 
Or ford the rivulets, are best at home. 
The task of new discov'ries falls on me. 
At such a season, and with such a charge. 
Once went I forth ; and found, till then unknown, 
A cottage, whither oft we since repair : 
'Tis perch'd upon the green hill top, but close 
Environ'd with a rin^ of branching elms. 
That overhang the thatch, itself unseen 
Peeps at the vale below : so thick beset 
With foliage of such dark redundant growth, 
I call'd the low-roof 'd lodge the peasant'^ nett. 
And, hidden as it is, and far remote 
From such unpleasing sounds, as haunt the ear 
In village or in town, the bay of curs 
Incessant, clinking hammers, grinding wheels^ 
And infants clam'rous, whether pleas 'd or pam'd. 
Oft have I wish'd the peaceful covert mine. 
Here, I have said, at leaat 1 aVkould uossess] 
The poeVa treasure, sVVeiice, «L\i^*\m\i\^^ 
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The dreams of fancy^ tranquil and secure. 
Yain thought ! the dweller in that still retreat 
Dearly obtains the refuge it affords. 
Its elevated site forbids the wretch 
To drink sweet waters of the crystal well ; 
He dips his bowl into the weedy ditch^ 
And^ neavy laden^ brings his be v 'rage home> 
Far fetch'd and little worth ; nor seldom waits. 
Dependent on the baker's punctual call, 
To hear his creaking panniers at the door^ 
Angry and sad^ and his last crust consum'd. 
So, farewell envy of the peasanVsnest ! 
If solitude make scant the means of life^ 
Society for me ! — ^though seeming sweet. 
Be still a pleasing object in my view ; 
My visit still, but never mine abode. 

Not distant far, a length of colonnade 
Invites us. Monument of ancient taste. 
Now scom'd, but worthy of a better fate. 
Our fathers Knew the value of a screen 
From sultry suns : and, in their shaded walks 
And long protracted bow'rs, einoy'd at noon 
The gloom and coolness of declining da^. 
We Dear our shades about us ; self-depriv'd 
Of other screen, the thin umbrella spread. 
And range an Indian waste without a tree. 
Thanks to Benevolus* — ^he spares me yet 
These chesnuts rang'd in corresponding lines ; 
And, dioug^ himseu so polish'd, still reprieves 
The obsolete proximity of shade. 

Descending now (but cautious, lest too fast) 
A sudden steep, upon a rustic bridge 
We pass a gulf, in which the willows dip 
Their pendent boughs, stooping as if to drink. 
Hence, ancle deep m moss and flow'ry thyme. 
We mount again, and feel at ev'ry step 

.* John Courtney Throckmorton, Esq. of Weston UndcrwA. 

Q 



170 THE TASK. 

Our foot half sunk in hillocks green and soft, 
Rais'd by the mole, the miner of the soil. 
He, not unlike the great ones of mankind. 
Disfigures Earth : and, plotting in the dark. 
Toils much to earn a monumental pile, 
Hiat may record the mischiefs he nas done. 

The summit gain'd, behold the proud alcove 
That crowns it T yet not all its pnde secures 
The grand retreat from iinuries impressed 
Bv rural carvers, who with knives deface 
Ine pannels, leaving an obscure, rude name. 
In characters uncouth, and spelt amiss. 
So strong the zeal t' immortalize himself 
Beats in the breast of man, that e'en a few. 
Few transient years, won from the abyss abhorr*d 
Of blank obUvion, seem a glorious pnze^ 
And even to a clown. Now roves tne eye ; 
And, posted on this speculative height. 
Exults in its command. The sheepfold here 
Pours out its fleecy tenants o'er the glebe. 
At first, progressive as a stream, they seek 
The middle field ; but, scattered by degrees. 
Each to his choice, soon whiten all the land. 
There from the sun-burnt hayfield homeward creeps 
The loaded wain ; while lightened of its charge^ 
The wain that meets it i)asse8 swiftly by ; 
The boorish driver leaning o'er his team 
Vocif 'rous, and imj^atient of delay. 
Nor less attractive is the woodland scene. 
Diversified with trees of ev'ry growth. 
Alike, yet various. Here the gray, smooth trunks 
Of ash, or lime, or beech, distinctly shine 
Within the twilight of their distant shades ; . 
There, lost behind a rising ground, the wood 
Seems sunk, and shortened to its topmost boughs. 
No tree in all the grove but has its charms. 
Though each its hue peculiar ; paler some. 
And of a wannish gray ; the willow such. 
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And poplar^ that with silver lines his leaf^ 

And as far-stretching his umbrageous arm ; 

Of deeper green tlie elm ; and deeper stilly 

Lord of the woods^ the long-survivmg oak. 

Some glossy-leav'd^ and shininein the son^ 

The maple^ and the beech of ouy nuts 

Prolific^ and the lime at deirjr eve 

Di£^ing odours ; nor unnoted pass 

The sycamore^ capricious in attire^ 

Now green^ now tawny^ and ere autumn yet 

Have changed the woods^ in scarlet honours bright^ 

O'er these, but for beyond (a spacious map 

Of hill and valley interposed between)^ 

The Ouse^ dividmg the well-water*d land. 

Now glitters in the sun^ and now retires. 

As bashful, yet impatient to be seen. 

^ Hence the declivity is sharp and short. 

And such tiie re-asoent ; between them weeps 

A little Naiad her impoverished urn 

All summer long, which winter fills again. 

Tlie folded gates would bar my progress now. 

But that the lord^ of this enclos'd demesne. 

Communicative of the good he owns. 

Admits me to a share ; llie guiltless eye 

Commits no wrong, nor wastes what it ergoys. 

Refreshing change ! where now the blazing sun ? 

By short transition we have lost his ^lare. 

And stepp'd at once into a cooler chme. 

Ye fellen avenues ! once more I mourn 

Your fate unmerited, once more rejoice 

That yet a remnant of your race survives. 

How airy and how light the graceful arch. 

Yet awful as the consecrated roof 

Re-echoing pious anthems ! while beneath 

"Rie checker'd earth seems restless as a flood 

Bmsh'd^by the wind. So sportive is the light ^ 

* See ibe ftnnegoiiig note* ^ 
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Shot through the boughs^ it dances as they dance. 
Shadow and sunshine intermingling quick^ 
And darkening and enlightening, as the leaves 
Play wanton, ev'ry moment, ev'ry spot, [cheer'd 
And now, with nerves new-brac'd and spirit 
We tread the wilderness, where well-rolPd vnuks^ 
With curvature of slow and easy sweep- 
Deception innocent — -give ample space 
To narrow bounds. The grove receives us next; 
Between the upright shafts of whose tall elms 
We may discern the thresher at his task. 
Thump after thump resounds the constant flail^ 
That seems to swing uncertain, and yet fidls 
Full on the destin'd ear. Wide flies the chaffy 
The rustling straw sends up a frequent mist 
Of atoms sparkling, in the noon dav beam. 
Come hither, ye that press your beds of down^ 
And sleep not j see him sweating o'er his bread 
Before he eats it. 'Tis the primal curse. 
But soften'd into mercy ; made the pledge 
Of cheerful days, and nights without a groan. 
J By ceaseless action all that is subsists. 
Constant rotation of th' unwearied wheels 
That Nature rides upon, maintains her health. 
Her beauty, her fertility. She dreads 
An instant's pause, and lives but while she moves. 
Its own revolvency upholds the world. 
Winds from all quarters agitate the air. 
And fit the limpid element for use. 
Else noxious ; oceans, rivers, lakes, and streams, 
All feel the fresh'ning impulse, and are cleans'd' 
By restless undulation: e'en the oak 
Thrives by the rude concussion of the storm : 
He seems indeed indignant, and to feel 
Th' impression of the blast with proud disdain, 
Frowmng, as if in his unconscious arm 
He held the thunder : but, the monarch owes 
His firm stability to what he scorns. 
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More fix'd below, the more disturb*c| above. 
The law, by which all creatures else are bound. 
Binds man the lord of all. Himself derives 
No mean advantage firom a kindred cause. 
From strenuous toil his hours of sweetest ease. 
The sedentary stretch their lazv length 
When Custom bids, but no refreshment find. 
For none they need ; the languid eye, the cheek 
Deserted of its bloom, the flaccid, shrunk. 
And writherM muscle, and the vapid soul. 
Reproach their ovnier witli that love of rest. 
To which he forfeits e'en the rest he loves. 
Not such th' alert and active. Measure life 
By its true worth, the comfort it affords. 
And theirs alone seems worthy of the name. 
Good health, and, its associate in the most. 
Good temper ; spirits prompt to undertake. 
And not soon spent, though in an arduous task ; 
The powers of fancy and strong thought are theirs; 
E'en age itself seems privileged in them 
With clear exemption from its ovm defects. 
A sparkling eye beneath a wrinkled front 
The vet'ran shows, and, gracing a gray beard 
With youthful smiles, descends towards the grave 
Sprightly and old almost without decay. 

Like a coy maiden. Ease, when courted most. 
Farthest retu^es — an idol, at whose shrine 
Who oft'nest sacrifice are favoured least. 
TTie love of Nature, and the scenes she draws. 
Is Nature's dictate. Strange ! there should be found 
Who, self-imprison'd in their proud saloons. 
Renounce the odours of the open field 
For the imscented fictions of the loom ; 
Who.- satisfied with only pencill'd scenes. 
Prefer to the performance of a God 
Th' inferior wonders of an artist's hand ! 
Lovely indeed the mimic works of Art ; ^ 

But Nature's works far lovelier. 1 admire, .if 
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None more admires^ the painter*s magic skill. 
Who shows me that whicn I shall never see. 
Conveys a distant comitry into mine^ 
And durows Italian light on English walls : 
But imitative strokes can do no more 
Than please the eye — sweet Nature's ev'iy sense. 
The air sdubrious of her lofty hills^ 
The cheering fragrance of her dewy vales^ 
And music of her woods — ^no works of man 
May rival these^ these all bespeak a pow'r 
Peculiar^ and exclusively her own. 
Beneath the open sky she spreads the feast ; 
*Ti8 free to alt— 'tis ev'rv day renew'd ; 
Who scorns it starves cieservedly at home. 
He does not scorn it^ who^ impnson'd long 
In some unwholesome dungeon^ and a prey 
To sallow sickness, which the vapours, dank 
And clammy, of his dark abode have bred^ 
Escapes at last to liberty and light; 
His cheek recovers soon its healthful hue ; 
His eye relumines its extinguish'd fires : 
He ymka, he leaps, he runs — ^is wing'd with joy. 
And riots in the sweets of ev'rv breeze. 
He does not scorn it, who has long endur'd 
A fever's agonies and fed on drugs. 
Nor yet the mariner, his blood inflam'd 
With acrid salts : his very heart athirst^ 
To gaze at Nature in her green array, 
l^on the ship's tall side he^ stands, possess'd 
With visions prompted by intense desire; 
Fair fields appear below such as he left 
Far distant, such as he would die to find — 
He seeks them headlong, and is seen no more. 
' The spleen is seldom felt where Flora reigns ; 
The low'ring eye, the petulance, the frown. 
And sullen sadness, that o'ershade, distort. 
And mar the face of beauty, when no cause 
For such immeasurable woe appears. 
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These Flora banishes^ and gives the fair^ 

Sweet smiles^ and bloom less transient than her own. 

It is the constant revolution^ stale 

And tasteless^ of the same repeated JoySj,^ 

That palls and satiates^ and makes languid life 

A pedlar's pack^ that bows the bearer down. 

Health suffers^ and the spirits ebb^ the heart 

Recoils from its own choice — at the full feast 

Is iamish'd — finds no music in the song^ 

No smartness in the jest; and wonders why. 

Yet thousands still desire to Journey on^ 

Though halt^ and weary of the path they tread. 

Tlie paralytic^ who can hold her cards^ 

But cannot play them^ borrows a friend's hand 

To deal and shuffle^ to divide and sort 

Her mingled suits and sequences ; and sits^ 

Spectatress both and spectacle^ a sad 

And silent cipher^ while her pro:i^ plays. 

Others are dragged into the crowded room 

Between supporters ; and^ once seated^ sit^ 

Through downright inability to rise^ 

Till the stout bearers lift the corpse again. 

These speak a loud memento, i et e'en these 

Themselves love life^ and cling to it^ as he^ 

That overhangs a torrent to a twig. 

They love it, and yet loath it : fear to die. 

Yet scorn the purposes for which they live. 

Then wherefore not renounce them? No — the dread. 

The slavish dread of solitude, that breeds 

Reflection and remorse, the fear of shame. 

And their invet'rate habits, all forbid. 

Whom call we gay ? That honour has been long 
Tlie boast of mere pretenders to the name. 
The innocent are gay — ^the lark is gay. 
That dries his feamers, saturate with dew. 
Beneath the rosy cloud, while yet the beams . 

Of dayspring overshoot his humble nest. f 

The peasiuit too, a witness of his song, 
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Himself a songster^ is as gay as he. 
But save me from me gaiety of those^ 
Whose headachs nail mem to a noonday bed ; 
And save me too from theirs^ whose haggard eyes 
Flash desperation^ and betray their pangs 
For prci>erty strip^'d off by cruel chance ; 
From gaiety^ tlmt fills the bones with pain. 
The mouth with blasphemy, the heart with woe. 
The earth was maae so various, that the mind 
Of desultory man, studious of change. 
And pleased with novelty, might be indulg'd. 
Prospects, however lovely, mav be seen 
Till half their beauties fade ; the weary sight. 
Too well acquainted with their smiles, slides off 
Fastidious, seeking less familiar scenes. 
Then snug enclosures in the shelter'd vale. 
Where frequent hedges intercept the eye, 
DeUght us; happy to renounce a while. 
Not senseless of its charms, what still we love. 
That such short absence may endear it more. 
Then forests, or the savage rock, may please. 
That hides the* sea-mew in his hollow clefts 
Above the reach of man. His hoary head. 
Conspicuous many a league, the mariner 
Bound homeward, and in hope already there. 
Greets with three cheers exulting. At his waist, 
A girdle of half-wither*d shrubs he shows. 
And at his feet the baffled billows die. 
The common, overgrown with fern, and rough 
With prickly gorse, that, shapeless and deform' 
And dang'rous to the touch, has yet its bloom. 
And decks itself with ornaments of gold. 
Yields no unpleasing ramble ; there the turf 
Smells fresh, and, rich in odorifrous herbs 
And fungous fruits of earth, regales the sense 
With luxury of unexpected sweets. 
Tliere often wandexaoive, whom better days 
Saw better clad, in cWk oi a^^^VcwMHsi^ 
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With lace^ and hat with splendid riband bound. 
A serving maid was she^ and fell in love 
With one who left her^ went to sea^ and died; 
Her fancy followed him through foaming waves 
To distant shores ; and she would sit and weep 
At what a sailor suffers ; fancy too. 
Delusive most where warmest wishes are^ 
Would ofl anticipate his glad return. 
And dream of transports she was not to know. 
She heard the doleful tidings of his death — 
And never smil'd again ! and now she roams 
The dreary waste ; there spends the livelong da j^ 
And there, unless when charity forbids. 
The livelong nieht. A tatter'd apron ludes. 
Worn as a cloak, and hardly hiaes, a gown 
More tatter'd still ; and both but ill conceal 
A bosom heay'd with never ceasing sighs. 
She begs an idle pin of all she meets. 
And hoards them in her sleeve; but needful food. 
Though press'dwith hunger oft, or comelier clothes, 
Tho' pinched with cold, asks never. — ^Kate is cras'd. 

I aee a column of slow-rising smoke 
O'ertop the lofty wood that skirts the wild. 
A vagabond and useless tribe there eat 
llieir miserable meal. A kettle, slung 
Between two poles upon a stick transverse. 
Receives the morsel — ^flesh obscene of dog. 
Or vennin^ or at best of cock purloin'd 
From bis accustomed perch. Hard faring race f 
They pick their fuel out of ev'ry hedge, 

Whichjdndledwithdryleavesjustsavesunquench'd 
The spark of life. The sportive wind blows wide 
Their flutt'rinff rags, and shows a tawny skin. 
The vellum of the pedigree they claim. 
Great skill have they in palmistry, and more 
To conjure clean away the gold tliey touch, 
Conveying worthless dross into its WVai^^ \ 
Loud wbm they beg, dumb only wWu VV\ei ^Afcii, 



178 tHE TASK. 

Strange ! tliat a creature rational^ and cast 
In human mouldy should brutalize by choice 
His nature ; and^ though capable of arts^ 
By which the world might profit^ and himself 
Self-banish'd from society, prefer 
Such squalid sloth to honourable toil ! 
Yet, even these, though feigning sickness oft 
They swathe the forehead, drag the limping L 
And vex their flesh with artificial sores. 
Can change their whine into a mirthful note. 
When sate occasion offers ; and with dance^ 
And masic of the bladder and the bag. 
Beguile their woes, and make the woods reso 
Such health and gaiety of heart enjo^ 
The houseless rovers of the sylvan world ;^ 
And breathing wholesome air, and wand'ring] 
Need other physic none to heal th' effects 
Of loathsome diet, penury, and cold. 
^ Blest he, thougn undistinguish'd from die c 
Bv wealth or dignity, who dwells secure, ^ 
Where man, by nature fierce, has laid aside 
His fierceness, having learnt, though slow to ! 
The manners and the arts of civil life. 
His wants indeed are many ; but supply 
Is obvious, plac'd within the easy reach 
Of temp 'rate wishes and industrious hsmds. 
Here virtue thrives as in her proper soil ; 
Not rude and surly, and beset with thorns^ 
And terrible to sight, as when she springs 
(If e'er she springs spontaneous) in remote 
And barb'rons cmnes, where violence prevails 
And strength is lord of all ; but gentle, kind. 
By culture tam'd, by liberty refresh'd, 
AJad all her fruits by radiant truth matured. 
War and tiie chase engross the savage whole; 
War followed for revenge, or to supplant 
The envied tenants of some happier spot : 
The chase for sustenance, precarious trust! 
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His hard condition with severe constraint 

Binds all his faculties^ forbids all growUi 

Of wisdom^ proves a school^ in which he learns 

Sly circumvention, unrelenting hate. 

Mean self-attachment, and scarce aught beside. 

Thus fare the shiv'nng natives of the north. 

And thus the rangers of the western world. 

Where it advances far into the deep. 

Towards the antarctic. E'en the favoured isles 

So latelv found, although the constant sun 

Cheer all their seasons with a grateful smile. 

Can boast but little virtue ; and inert 

Through plenty, lose in morals what they gain 

In manners — ^victims of luxurious ease. 

These, therefore, I can pity, plac'd remote 

From all that science traces, art invents. 

Or inspiration teaches ; and enclos'd 

In boundless oceans, never to be pass'd 

By navigators uninform'd as they. 

Or plough'd perhaps by British bark again ; 

But, far beyond the rest^ and with most<cause. 

Thee, gentle savage I"^ whom no love of tihee 

Or thine, but curiosity perhaps. 

Or else vain glory prompted us to draw 

Forth from thy luitive bow'rs to show thee here 

With what superior skill we can abuse 

Tlie gifts of Providence, and squander life. 

The dream is past ; and thou hast found again 

Thy cocoas and bananas, palms and yams, [foimd 

And homestajl thatch'd with leaves. But hast thou 

Their former charms ? And, having seen our state. 

Our palaces, our ladies, and our pomp 

Of equipage, our gardens, and our sports. 

And heard our music ; are thy simple friends, 

Tliy simple fitre, and all thy plain delights. 

As dear to thee as once ? And have thy joys 

Lost nothing by comparison with ours? 

« Omai. 
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Rude as thon art (ibr we returned thee nide 
And ignorant, except of outward show) 
I cannot think thee yet so dull of heart 
And spiritless, as never to regret 
Sweets tasted here^ and left as soon as known. 
Methinks I see thee straying on the beach^ 
And asking of the surge^ that bathes thy foot^ 
[fever it has wash'd our distant shore. 
I see thee weep^ and thine are honest tears^ 
A patriot's for his country : thou art sad 
At thought of her forlorn and abject state^ 
From which no pow'r of thine can raise her up. 
Thus Fancy paints thee^ and, though apt to err. 
Perhaps errs little, when she paints thee thus. 
She tells me too, that duly ev'ry morn 
Thou climo'st the moiuitain top, with eager eye 
Exploring I'ar and wide the wat'ry waste 
For sight of ship from England. Ev'ry speck 
Seen in the dim horizon turns thee pale 
With conflict of contending hopes and fears. 
But comes at last the dull and dusky eve. 
And sends thee to th3r cabin well prepar'd 
To dream all night of what the day denied. 
Alas ! expect it not. We found no bait 
To tempt us in thv country. Doing good. 
Disinterested good, is not our trade. 
We travel far, 'tis true, but not for naught ; 
And must be brib'd to compass earth again 
By other hopes and richer fruits than yours. 

But though true worth and virtue in the mild 
And genial soil of cultivated life 
Thrive most, and may perhaps thrive only there, 
Yet not in cities oft : m proud, and gay. 
And gain-<le voted cities. Thither flow. 
As to a common and most noisome sewer. 
The dregs and feculence of ev'ry land. 
In cities foul example on most minds 
BegetB its likeness. Rank abundance breeds. 



THB SOFA. 

in ffTOBs and pamper'd cities^ sloth and liut. 
And wantonness^ and gluttonous excess. 
In cities vice is ludden with most ease^ 
Or seen with least reproach ; and virtue^ taught 
By frequent lapse^ can hope no tnumpli there 
Beyond th' acnievement of successiiii flight. 
I d[o confess them nurs'ries of the arts^ 
In which tliey flourish most ; where^ in the beams 
Of warm encouragement^ and in the eye 
Of public note^ they reach their perfect size. 
Such London is, by taste and wealth proclaimed 
The fairest capital of all the world. 
By riot and incontinence the worst. 
Tnere^ touched by Reynolds, a dull blank becomes 
A lucid mirror, in which Nature sees 
All her reflected features. Bacon there 
Gives more than female beauty to a stone. 
And Chatham's eloquence to marble lips. 
Nor does the chisel occupy alone 
The powers of sculpture, but the style as much ; 
Each province of her art her equal care. 
With nice incision of her guided steel 
%e ploughs a brazen field, and clothes a soil 
fo sterile with what charms soe*er she will, 
lie richest scen'ry and the loveliest forms. 
VWre finds Philosophy her eagle eye, 
Tith which she gazes at yon burning disc 
idaszled, and detects and counts his spots ? 
London. Where her implements exact, 
ith which she calculates, computes, and scans, 
distance, motion, magnitude, and now 
\SQres an atom, and now girds a world ? 
london. Where has commerce such a mart, 
ch, so throng'd, so draiu'd, and so supplied, 
lOndcm— opulent, enlarged, and still 
uing, London ? Babylon of old 
lore the glory of the earth than she, 
ie accomplish'd world's chief glory now. 
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She has her praise. Now mark a spot or two. 
That so much beauty would do well to purge ; 
And show this queen of cities^ that so rair 
May yet be foul ; so witty, yet not wise. 
It is not seemly, nor of ^ood report. 
That she is slack in discipline ; more prompt 
T' avenge than to prevent the breach of law: 
That she is rigid in denouncing^ death 
On petty robbers, and indulges life 
And liberty, and oft-times honour too» 
To peculators of the public gold : 
That thieves at home must hang ; but he, that puts 
Into his overgorg'd and bloated purse 
The wealth of Indian provinces, escapes. 
Nor is it well, nor can it come to good. 
That, through profane and infidel contempt 
Of holy writ, sne has presumed t' annul 
And abrogate, as roundly as she may, 
^rhe total ordinance and will of Grod ; 
Advancing Fashion to the post of Tnith, 
And cent'ring ail authority in modes 
And customs of her own, till Sabbath rites 
Have dwindled into unrespected forms. 
And knees and hassocks are well-nigh divorc'd. 

God made the country, and man made the town. 
What wonder then that health and virtue, gifts 
That can alone make sweet the bitter drau^t 
That life holds out to all, should most abound 
And least be threaten 'd in the fields and groves; 
Possess ye therefore, ye who, borne about 
In chariots and sedans, know no fatigue 
But that of idleness, and taste no scenes 
But such as art contrives, possess ye still 
Your element ; there only can ye shine : 
Hiere only minds like yours can do no harm. 
Our groves were planted to console at noon 
The pensive wanderer in their shades. At eve 
The moon-beam, sliding softly in between 
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The sleeping^ leaves, is all the light they wish. 
Birds warbling all the music. We can spar^ 
The splendour of your lamps ; they but eclipse 
Our softer satellite. Your songs confound 
Our more harmonious notes : the thrush departs 
Scar'd, and th' offended nightingale is mute. 
There is a pubUc mischief m vour mirth ; 
It plagues your country. Folly such as yours, 
Grac'd with a sword, and wortiiier of a fan. 
Has made, what enemies could ne'er have done. 
Our arch of empire stedfast but for you, 
A mutilated structure, soon to fall. 
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O^ FOR a lodge in some yast wilderness^ 

Some boundless contiguity of shade 

Where rumour of oppression and deceit. 

Of unsuccessftd or successful war. 

Might never reach me more. My ear is pained. 

My soul is sick with ev'ry day's report 

Of wrong and outrage with which Earth is fiU'd. 

There is no flesh in man's obdurate heart. 

It does not feel for man ; the nat'ral bond 

Of brotherhood is severed as the flax. 
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That falb asunder at tiie touch of lire. 
He findihis fellow guilty of a skin 
Not coloured like his own ; and having poVr 
T' enforce the wrong, for such a worthy cause 
Dooms and devotes him as his lawful i)rey. 
Lands intersected by a narrow frith 
Abhor each other. Mountains interposed 
Make enemies of nations, who had else 
like kindred drops been mingled into one. ' ' 
Thus man devotes his brother, and destroys ; 
And^ worse than all, and most to be deplor'd 
As human nature's broadest, foulest blot^ 
Chains him, and tasks him, and exacts his sweat 
With stripes, that Mercy with a bleeding heart 
Weeps^ when she sees inflicted on a beast. 
Then what is man ? and what man seeing this^ 
And having human feeUngs, does not blush^ 
And hang his head, to think himself a man ? 
I would not have a slave to till my ground^ 
To carry me, to fan me while I sleep. 
And tremble when I wake, for all the wealth 
Tliat sinews bought and sold have ever eam'd. 
No : dear as freedom is, and in m^ heart's 
Just estimation priz'd above all price, 
I had much rather be myself the slave. 
And wear the bonds, then fasten them on him. 
We have no slaves at home — ^then why abroad? 
And they themselves once ferried o'er the wave 
That parts ns^ are emancipate and loos'd. 
Slaves cannot breathe in England ; if their lungs 
Receive our air^ that moment the^ are free ; 
They touch our country, and their shackles fall. 
That's noble, and bespeaks a nation proud 
And iealous of the blessing. Spread it then. 
And let it circulate through ev'ry vein 
Of all your empire ; that, where Britain's pow'r 
li felt, mankind mav feel her mercy too. 
Sure there is need of social intercourse, 
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Benevolence^ and peace^ and mutual aid. 

Between the nations in a world, that seems 

To toll the death-bell of its own decease. 

And by the voice of all its elements 

To preach the gen'ral doom."^ When were the winds 

Let slip with such a warrant to destroy? 

When did the waves so haughtily o'erleap 

Their ancient barriers^ deluging the dry r 

Fires from beneath, and meteorsf from above. 

Portentous, unexampled, unexplain'd. 

Have kindled beacons in the skies ; and ih' old 

And crazy Earth has had her shaking fits 

More frequent, and foregone her usual rest. 

Is it a time to wrangle, when the props 

And nillars of our planet seem to fail. 

And Nature! with a dim and sickly eye 

To wait the close of all? But grant her end 

More distant, and that prophecy demands 

A longer respite, unaccomplish'd yet ; 

Still they are frowning signals, and bespeak 

Displeasure in His breast, who smites the Earth 

Or heals it, makes it languish or reioice. 

And 'tis but seemly, that, where all deserve 

And stand expos'd by common peccancy 

To what no few have felt, there should be peace. 

And brethren in calamity should love. 

Alas, for Sicily ! rude fragments now 
lie scattered, where the shs^ly column stood. 
Her palaces are dust. In all her streets 
The voice of singing and the sprightly chord 
Are silent. Reveliy, and dance and show. 
Suffer a syncope and solemn pause ; 
While God performs upon the trembling stage 
Of his own works his dreadful part alone. 

* Alfaiding to the calamities in Jamaica, 
t AngiutlS, 1783. 

t Alluding to tbe fog that corered botli Europe and Alia dnrtaif Ike 
whole nmuner of 1783. 
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f does the Earth receive him? — with what signs 
nratnktion and delight her king? 
n she not all her choicest fhiits abroad, 
sweetest flow'rs^ her aromatic giims^ 
closing Paradise where'er he treads? 
qnakes at his approach. Her hollow womb, 
ceiving thunders^ through a thonsand deeps 
1 fiery caverns, roars beneath his foot. 
hills move ligntlv^ and the mountains smoke^ 
he has touch'd them. From the extremest point 
slevation down into th* abyss 
wrath is busy^ and his frown is felt. 
\ rocks fell b^dlong^ and the valleys rise, 
s rivers die into offensive pools^ 
1^ charg'd with putrid verdure, breathe a gross 
1 mortu nuisance into all the air. 
h4 solid was^ by transformation strange. 
ms fluid ; and the fix'd and rooted earth, 
■mented into billows, heaves and swells, 
with vorti^nous and hideous whirl 
}ks down its prey insatiable. Immense 
9 tumults and the overthrow^ the pangs 
d agonies of human and of brute 
dtitades^ fugitive on ev'ry side^ 
d fugitive in vain. ' The sylvan scene 
grates uplifted j and^ with all its soil 
ghting in far distant fields^ finds out 
aew possessor, and survives the change, 
can nas caught the frenzy^ and^ upwrought 
an enormous and o'erbearing height^ 
it bv a miffhty wind, but by that voice, 
hicn winds and waves obey, invades uie shore 
sistless. Never such a sudden flood, 
»ridg'd so high^ and sent on such a charze^ 
issess'd an inland scene. Where now the throng 
At press'd the beach^ and hasty to depart^ 
lok'd to the sea for safety ? They are gonc^ 
yne with the refluent wave into the deep — 



I 
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A prince with half his people ! Ancient tow'n. 
And roofs embattled high^ the gloomy scenes^ 
Where beauty oft and lettered worth consume 
Life in the unproductive shades of deaths 
Fall prone : the pale inhabitants come forth^ 
And^ happy in their uni'oreseen release 
From alt the rigours of restraint^ epjo^ 
The terrors of Uie day that sets them tree. 
Who then^ that has thee, would not hold thee fiist. 
Freedom ? whom they that lose thee so regret^ 
That e'en a judgment^ making way for thee^ 
Seems in tiieir eyes a mercy for thy sake ? 
^ Such evils Sin hath wrought ; and such a flame 
Kindled in Heav'n^ that it bums down to Earth, 
And in the furious inquest, that it makes 
On God's behalf, lays waste his fairest works. 
The ver^r elements^ though each be meant ^ 
The minister of man, to serve his wants. 
Conspire against him. With his breath he draws 
A plague into his blood ; and cannot use 
Life's necessary means, but he must die. 
Storms rise t' o'erwhelm him : or, if stormy winds 
Rise not, the waters of the deep shall rise. 
And. needing none assistance of the storm. 
Shall roll themselves ashore, and reach him there. 
The earth shall shake him out of all his holds. 
Or make his house his grave : nor so content. 
Shall counterfeit the motions of the flood. 
And drown him in her drv and dusty gulfs. 
What then !— -were they the wicked above all. 
And we the righteous, whose fast-anchor'd isle 
Mov'd not, while theirs was rock'd, like a light skiCf^ 
The sport of ev'ry wave ? No : none are clear. 
And none than we more f^uilty. But, where all 
Stand chargeable with guilt, and to the shafts 

Sr wrath obnoxious, God may choose his mark: 
ay punish, if he please^ the less, to warn 
The more malignant. If he spar'd not them. 
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Tremble and be amaz'd at thine escape^ 
Fw gnihier England, lest he spare not mee ! 

Happy the man^ who sees a God employ 'd 
In all tne good and ill^ tliat chequer life ! 
Resolving all events^ with their effects 
And manifold results^ into the will 
And arbitration wise of the Supreme. 
Did not his eye rule all thin^s^ and intend 
Tlie least of our concerns (smce from the least 
Tlie greatest oft originate) ; could chance 
Find place in his dominion^ or dispose 
One lawless particle to thwart his plan ; 
Then God might be surpris'd^ and unforeseen 
Contingence might alarm him^ and disturb 
The smooth and equal course of his affairs. 
This truth Philosophy, though eagle-ey'd 
In nature's tendencies, oft overlooks ; 
And. having found his instrument, forgets. 
Or Gusreffaras, or, more presumptuous still. 
Denies the pow'r that wields it. Grod proclaims 
Hb hot displeasure against the foolish men, 
liat live an atheist lite : involves the Heav'ns 
1 tempests ; quits his grasp upon the winds, 
nd gives them all their liiry : bids a plague 
indie a fiery boil upon the skin, 
id putrefy the breath of blooming Health. 
caUs for Famine, and the meager fiend 
ws mildew from between Ids shrivelled lips, 
1 taints tlie golden ear. He springs his mines, 
I desolates a nation at a blast. 
h steps the spruce philosopher, and tells 
omogeneal and discordant springs 
principles ; of causes how tiiey work 
eceasary laws tlieir sure effects ; 
tion and re-action : he has found 
oiirce of the disease, tliat nature feels, 
nds the world take heart and banish fear, 
fopl! will thy discov'ry of the cause 
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Suspend til' e£fect^ or heal it ? Has not God 
Still wrought by means since first he made the world? 
And did he not of old employ his means 
To drown it? What is his creation less 
Than a capacious reservoir of means 
Form'd for his use^ and ready at his will? 
€ro^ dress thine eyes with eye-salve; ask of him^ 
Or ask of whomsoever he lias taught ; 
And learn, though late^ the genuine cause of alL 
England^ with all thy faults^ I love thee still— 
My country ! and, vi^e yet a nook is left. 
Where English minds and manners may hd found. 
Shall be constrained to love thee. Though thy clime^ 
Be fickle^ and thy year most part deform'd 
With dnpping raius^ or withered by a frost, 
I would not yet exchange thy sullen skies. 
And fields without a flow'r, for wanner Fiance 
With all her vines : nor for Ausonia's groves 
Of golden fruitage^ and her myrtle bowers. 
To shake thy senate, and from heights sublime 
Of patriot eloquence to flash down fire 
Upon thy foes, was never meant my task : 
But I can feel thy fortunes, and putake 
Thy joys and sorrows, with as true a heart 
As any thundVer there. And I can feel 
Thy follies too ; and with a just disdain 
Frown at effeminates, whose very looks 
Reflect dishonour on the land 1 love. 
How, in the name of soldiership and sense. 
Should England prosper.when such things, as smooth 
And tender as a girl, all essenc'd o'er 
With odours, ana as profligate as sweet ; 
Who sell their laurel for a myrtle wreath. 
And love when the^ should fight ; when such as these 
Presume to lay their hands upon the ark 
Of her magnificent and awful cause ? 
Time was when it was praise and boast enough 
In ev'ry clime, and travel where we might. 



I 
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That we were bom her children. Praise enough 
To fin th' ambition of a private maii^ 
That Chatham's language was his mother tongue^ 
And Wolfe's great name compatriot with his own. 
Farewell those honours^ and iarewell with them 
The hope of such hereafter ! They have falPn 
Each in his field of glory ; one in arms. 
And one in comicil — ^\yolfe upon the lap 
Of smiling Victory that moment won^ 
And Ghatnam heart-sick of his country's shame ! 
Tliey made us many soldiers. Chatliam^ still 
Goniniltmg England's happiness at home^ 
Secur'd it by an unforgiving frown^ 
If any wrong'd her. Wolte^ where'er he fought^ 
Put so much of. his heart into his act^ 
That his example had a magnet's force. 
And all were swift to follow whom all lov'd. 
Tliose suns are set O^ rise some other such ! 
Or all that we have left is empty talk 
Of old achievements^ and despair of new. 
^ Now hoist the sail^ and let the streamers float 
^pon the wanton breezes. Strew the deck 
With lavender^ and sprinkle liquid sweets^ 
rhat no rude savour maritime invade 
!lie nose of nice nobility ! Breathe soft 
''e clarionets^ and softer still ye flutes ; 
liat winds and waters^ lull'd by magic sounds, 
ay bear us smoothly to the GaUic snore ! 
*ae^ we have lost an empire — ^let it pass. 
ae ; we may thank the perfidy of France^ 
at pick'd the jewel out of England's crown^ 
ith all the cunning of an envious shrew. 
1 let that pass — 'twas but a trick of state ! 
rave man knows no malice, but at once 
Xeta in peace the iiguries of war^ 
gives nis direst foe a friend's embrace. 
, sham'd as we have been^ to th' very beard 
'd and defied^ and in our own sea prov'd 
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Too weak for those decisive blows^ that once 
Ensur'd us mastery there^ we yet retain 
Some small pre-eminence ; we justly boast 
At least superior Jockeyship. and claim 
The honours of the turf as aU our own ! 
Go then, well worthy of the praise ye seek. 
And show the shame^ ye might conceal at nomfe^ 
lu foreign eyes ! — be grooms and win the plate. 
Where once your nobler fathers won a crown !^ 
Tis gen'rous to communicate your skill 
To those that need it. Folly is soon leam'd : 
And under such preceptors who can fail ! 

There is a pleasure m poetic pains. 
Which only poets know. The shifts and turns, 
Th' expedients and inventions multiform. 
To which the mind resorts, in chase of terms 
Though apt, yet coy, and difficult to winr-* 
T' arrest the fleeting images, that fill 
The mirror of the mind, ana hold them fast. 
And force them sit, till he has pencill'd off 
A faithful likeness of the forms he views ; 
Then to dispose his copies with such art, \ 

That each may find its most propitious light. 
And shine by situation, hardly less 
Than by the labour and the skill it cost ; 
Are occupations of the poet's mind 
So pleasing, and that steal away the thought 
With such address from themes of sad import. 
That lost in his own musings, happy man ! 
He feels th' anxieties of life, denied 
Their wonted entertainment, all retire. 
Such joys has he that sings. But, ah ! not such, 
Or seldom such, the hearers of his song. 
Fastidious, or else listless, or perhaps 
Aware of nothing arduous in a task 
They never undertook, they little note 
His dangers or escapes, and haply find 
Their least amusement where he round the moiti ■ 



THE TIME-PIECE. 199 

musement all ? Studious of song^ 
; ambitious not to sing in vain^ 
not trifle merely^ though the world 
est in their praise^ who do no more. 
it can satire, whether «raye or gay ? 
M>rrect a foible, may ^liastise 
ika of fashion^ regulatiSr the dress, 
h a sword-blade, or displace a patch ; 
ite are its sublimer trophies found ? 
ice has it subdued? wnose heart reclaimed 
ir^ or whom laugh'd into reform ? 
leyiathan is not so tam'd : 
. at, he laughs again ; and stricken hard, 
I the stroke his adamantine scales, 
T no discipline of hiunan hands, 
•nlpit, therefore, (and I name it fill'd 
lemn awe, that bids me well beware 
bat intent I touch that holy thing) — 
pit (when the sat'rist has at last, 
r and vap'ring in an empty school, 
[ his force, and made no proselyte) — 
i pulpit (in the sober use 
gitimate, peculiar powers) 
adacknowledg'd,wnile the world shall stand, 
it important and effectual guard, 
and ornament of Virtue's cause, 
ands the messenger of truth : there stands 
ite of the skies ! — His theme divine, 
B sacred, his credentials clear, 
he violated law speaks out 
lers ; and bv him, in strains as sweet 
is use, the Gospel whispers peace, 
ilishes the strong, restores the weak, 
s the wand'rer, binds the broken heart, 
a'd himself in panoply complete 
nly temper, furnishes with arms 
I hk own, and trains, by ev'ry rule / 

liscipline, to glorious war, f 

s 
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The sacramental host of ,€rod'8 elect ! 

Are all such teachers ? — ^would to Heav*!! all were ! 

But^hark — the doctor's voice ! — fast wedg'd between 

Two empirics he stands^ and with swoln cheeks 

Inspires the news^ his trumpet. Keener far 

Than all invective is his bold haranj^e^ 

While through that public organ ofreport 

He hails the clergy ; and. defying shamC;, 

Announces to the world his own and theirs ! 

He teaches those to read^ whopi schools dismias'dy 

And colleges^ untaught; sells accent^ tone^ 

And emphasis in score^ and gives to pray'r 

Th' adagio and andante it demands. 

He grinds divinity of other days 

Doi^ into mode^ use ; tnuiB%>nm» old print 

To zigzag manuscript^ and cheats the eyes 

Of gsll'ry critics by a thousand arts. 

Are there who purchase of the doctor's ware ? 

O. name it not in Gath ! — it cannot be^ 

Tnat'grave and learned clerks should need such aid. 

He doubtless is in sporty and does but droll^ 

Assuming thus a rank unknown before — 

Grand caterer and dry-nurse of the church ! 

I venerate the man^ whose heart is warm, rfife. 
Whose hands are pure^ whose doctrine and wlMNie 
Coincident, exhibit lucid proof 
That he is honest in the sacred cause. 
To such I render more than mere respect^ 
Whose actions sav that they respect themaelves. 
But loose in morals^ and in manners vain. 
In conversation frivolous, in dress 
EiXtreme, at once rapacious and profuse ; 
Frequent in park with lady at his side. 
Ambling and prattling scandal as he goes; 
But rare at home, anof never at his books. 
Or with his pen, save when he scrawls a card ; 
Constant at routs^ familiar with a romid 
^ Of ladyships^ a stranger to the poor ; 
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tiottfl of preferment for its gold^ 

irell-prepar'd^ by iniorance and sloth^ 

fidelity and love of world, 

ake Crod's work a sinecure ; a slave 

s own pleasares and his patron's pride ; 

auch apostles, O, ye mibred heads, 

nre the church ! and lay not careless hands 

mils, that cannot teach, and will not learn. 

cmld I describe a preacher, such as Paul, 

) he on earth, would hear, approve, and own, 

should himself direct me. 1 would trace 

laster-strokes, and draw from his design. 

dd express him simple, grave, sincere ; 

•ctrine uncormpt ; in language plain, 

plain in manner; decent, solemn, chaste, 

natmal in gesture ; much impress'd 

lelf, as conscious of his awful charge. 

anxious mainly that the flock he feeds 

feel it too ; affectionate in look, 

tender in address, as well becomes 

saaenger of grace to guilty men. 

Id the picture ? — Is it like ? — ^Like whoni ? 

things ^at mount the rostrum with a skip, 

then skip down again ; pronounce a text ; 

-hem ! and reading what they never wrote 

fifteen minutes huddle up their work, 

with a well-bred whisper close the scene ! 

man or woman, but for most in man, 

most of all in man that ministers 

serves the altar, in my soul I loathe 

ffectation. Tis my i)erfect scorn ; 

ct of my implacable disgust. 

it! — ^wiU a man play tricks, will he indulge 

Ij, fond conceit of his fair form 

just proportion, fashionable mien J 

pretty face, in presence of lus God ? ^0fk 

nil he seek to dazzle. me with tropes, ^ 

ridi the diamond on liis lily hand, 

« 9. 
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And play his bnlliant parts before my eyea^ 
When I am huiupry for the bread of life ? 
Ue mocks his liJAker^ prostitutes and shames 
His noble office^ and^ mstead of truth^ 
Displa^g his own beauty, starves his flook. 
Therefore avaunt all attitude and stare^ 
And start theatric, practised at the glass ! 
I seek divine simplicity in him^ 
Who handles things divine ; and all besides^ 
Though leam'd with labour^ and tho' much admir'd 
By curious eyes and judgments ill inform'd^ 
To me is odious as the nasal twang 
Heard at conventicle, where worthy men^ 
Misled by custom, strain celestial themes 
Hirough the press'd nostril^ spectacle-bestrid. 
Some decent m demeanour wnile they preach. 
That task perform'd^ relapse into themselves ; 
And, having spoken wisely, at the close 
Grow wanton, and give proof to ev'ry eye, 
Who'er was edified themselves were not! 
Forth comes the pocket mirror. — ^First we stroke 
An eye-brow ; next compose a straggling lock; 
Then with an air most gracefully perform'd 
Fall back into our seat, extend an arm. 
And lay it at its ease with gentle care. 
With handkerchief in hana depending low ; 
The better hand more busy gives the nose 
Its bergamoty or aids th' indebted eye 
With op'ra ^lass, to watch tlie moymg scene. 
And recognise the slow-retiring fair. — 
Now this is fulsome, and offends me more 
Than in a churchman slovenly neglect 
And rustic coarseness would. A heav'nly mind 
May be indifferent to her house of clay. 
And slight the hovel as beneath her care ; 
But how a body so fantastic, trim. 
And quainty in its deportment and attire, 
>Sui lodge a heav'niy iimid---ddsmAXk<\&^^sifQ^ 
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V He^ tiiat negotiates between God and umn. 

As God's ambassador^ the grand concerns 

Of judgment and of mercy^ should beware 

Of lightness in his speech. 'Tis pitiful 

To court a gpn, when you should woo a soul ; 

To break a jest, when pity would inspire 

Pathetic exhortation : and t' address 

The skittish fancy with facetious tales. 

When sent with God's commission to the heart ! 

So did not Paul. Direct me to a quip 

Or merry turn in all he ever wrote. 

And I consent you take it for your text. 

Your only one, till sides and benches fail. 

No : he was serious in a serious cause. 

And understood too well the weighty terms. 

That he had tak'n in charge. He would not stoop 

To conquer those by jocular exploits. 

Whom truth and soberness assail'd in vain. 

O, Popular Applause ! what heart of man 
Is proof against tny sweet seducing charms ? 
The wiselst and the best feel urgent need 
Of all their caution in thy gentlest gales ; 
But, swell'd into a gust — ^i^o then, alas ! 
With all his canvass set, and inexpert. 
And therefore heedless, can withstand thy pow'r? 
Praise firom tiie rivell'd Ups of toothless, bald 
Decrepitude, and in the looks of lean 
And craving Poverty, and in tiie bow 
Respectful of the smutch'd artificer. 
Is on too welcome, and may much disturb 
The bias of tfie pmpose. How much more, 
Pour'd forth by oeauty, splendid and polite. 
In language soft as Adoration breathes ? 
Ah, spare your idol ! think him human still. 
Charms he may have, but he has frailties too ! 
Dote not too much, nor spoil what ye admire. ..m 

All tmdi is from the sempitemol soxace If 

Of JLj^^ divine. But Egypt, Greece axiA-^wofti •• 

s 3 
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Drew from the stream below. More favour'd we 
Drink^ when we choose it^ at the fountaiii4iea)dL 
To them it flow'd much mingled and defil'd 
With hurtful error, prejudice, and dreams 
niusive of philosophy, so call'd. 
But falsely. Sages after sages strove 
In vain to filter off a crystal draught 
Pure from the lees, which often more enhanc'd 
Hie thirst than slak'd it, and not seldom bred 
Intoxication and delirium wild. 
In vain they push'd inquiry to the birth [man? 

And spring-tmie of the world; ask'd, '^Whence is 
Why form'd at all? and wherefore as he is ? 
Where must he find his Maker? with what rites 
Adore him? Will he hear, accept, and bless? 
Or does he sit regardless of his works ? 
Has man within him an immortal seed ? 
Or does the tomb take all ? If he survive 
His ashes, where? and in what weal or woe?" 
Knots worthv of solution, which alone 
A Deitv could solve. Their answers, vague 
And all at random, fabulous and darK, 
Left them as dark themselves. Their rules of life. 
Defective and unsanction'd, prov'd too weak 
To bind the ravine appetite, and lead 
Blind nature to a God not yet reveal'd. 
^ 'Tis Revelation satisfies all doubts. 
Explains all mysteries except her own^ j 
And so iUunainates the path of life. 
That fools discover it, and stray no more. 
Now tell me, dignified and sapient sir, 
M V man of morals, nurtur'd in the shades 
Of Academus — ^is tins false or true ? 
Is Christ the abler teacher, or the schools? 
If Christ, then why resort at ev'ry turn 
To Athens or to Home, for wisdom short 
Of man's occasions, wnen mYnxnt^^de 
Ghace^ knowledge, comSoit — »TL\nvl^ai9DS2nsL^ikfSRk*l 
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How oft, when Paul has serv'd us with a text. 

Has !^ictetus^ Plato, Tully, preach'd ! 

Men that, if now alive, would sit content 

And humble learners of a Saviour's wordi. 

Preach it who might Such was their love of tmth^ 

Their thirst of knowledge, and their candour too ! 

^" And thus it is. — ^The pastor, either vain 

By nature, or by flattery made so, taught 

±o gaze at his own splendour, and V exalt 

Absurdly, not his office, but himself; 

Or unenl^hten'd, and too proud to learn ; 

Or vicious^ and not therefore apt to teach ; 

Perverting often by the stress of lewd 

And loose example, whom he should instruct ; 

Exposes, and holds up to broad disgrace. 

The noblest. function, and discredits much 

The brightest truths diat man has ever seen. 

For ghostly counsel, if it either fall 

Below the exigence, or be not back'd 

With show of love, at least with hopeftd proof 

Of some sincerity on the giver's part ; 

Or be dishonour'd in th' exterior form 

And mode of its conveyance by such tricks 

As move derision, or by foppish airs 

And histrionic mumm'iy, that let down 

The pulpit to the level of the stage ; 

Drops from the Ups a disregarded thing. 

TTie welak, perhaps, are mov'd, but are not taught,^ 

While prejudice m men of stronger minds 

Takes deeper root^ confirmed by what they see. 

A relaxation of religion's hold 

Upon the toving and untutor'd heart 

Soon follows, and, the curb of conscience snapp'd. 

The laity run wild. — ^But do they now? 

Note their extravagance, and be convinc'd. 

As nations, ignorant of God, contrive 
A wooden one; so we, no longer iati^l 
Jfy monHota that mother church -sup^ies « ^ 
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Now make our own. Posterity will ask 
(If e'er posterity see verse of mine) 
Some fiity or a hundred lustrums hence^ 
What was a monitor in Greorg^e's days? 
My very gentle reader^ yet unborn. 
Of whom I needs must augur better things. 
Since Heav'n would sure ^row weary of a world 
Productive only of a race like ours, 
A monitor is wood — ^plank shaven thin. 
We wear it at our backs, there, closely brac'd 
And neatly fitted, it compresses hard 
The promment and most unsightly bones. 
And binds the shoulders flat. We prove its use 
Sovereign and most eflectual to secure 
A form, not now gymnastic as of yore. 
From rickets and distortion, else our lot 
But thus admonish'd, we can walk erect — 
One proof at least of manhood ! while the friend 
Sticks close, a Mentor worthy of his charge. 
Our habits, costlier than Lucullus wore. 
And by caprice as multiplied as his. 
Just please us while the lashion is at full. 
But change with ev'ry moon. The sycophant, 
AVho waits to dress us^ arbitrates their oate ; 
Surveys his fair reversion with keen eye ; 
Finds one ill made, another obsolete. 
This fits not nicely, that is ill conceiv'd ; 
And. making prize of all that he condemns, 
Witn our expenditure defrays his own. 
Variety's the very spice of life. 
That gives it all its flavour. We have run 
Through every change, that Fancy, at the loom 
Exhausted^ has had genius to supply ; 
And, studious of mutation still, discard 
A real elegance, a little us'd. 
For monstrous novelty, and strange disguise. 
We sacrifice to dress, till household Joys 
And comforta cease. Dreas dra^ o^ cxSbx drS* 
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id keepB our kurder lean ; puts out our fin 
id ihtioduces hunger^ frosty and woe^ 
here peace and hospitality might reign, 
hat man that lives^ and that knows lu>w to 
ould fail t' exhibit at the public shows 
Form as splendid as the proudest there^ 
ough appetite raise outcries at the cost ? 
man o' in' town dines late^ but soon enougl 
ith reasonable forecast and disnatch^ 
ensure a side -box station at half-price, 
•u think, perhaps, so delicate his dress^ 
9 daily tare as delicate. Alas ! 
t^ picks clean teeth^ sind^ busy as he seems 
itn an old tavern quill^ is hungry yet ! 
le rout is Folly's circle, which she draws 
ith magic wand. So potent is the spell, 
lat none, decoy'd into that fatal ring, 
Jess by Heav'n's peculiar grace, escape, 
ere we grow early gray, but never wise ; 
^ form connexions, but acquire no friend; 
cit pleasure hopaless of success ; 
Bte youth in occupations only fit 
second childhooa, and devote old age 
oorts, which onl^ childhood could excuse. 
e they are happiest, who dissemble best 
weariness ; and they the most polite, 
squander time and pleasure with a smile, 
'h at their own destruction. She that asks 
^ar five hundred friends, contemns them all, 
tes their coining. They (what can they less?] 
ost reprisals ; aud, with cringe and shrug, 
w obsequious, hide their hate of her. 
h the frenzy, downward from her grace^ 
flambeaux flash against the morning skies, 
I our chamber ceilings as they pass, 
vho, frugal only that her thrift 
excesses she can ill afford, 
y'd borne unlackey'd*, ^Xio/wvWviu^ 
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J]ghtin|r^ turns the key in her own door, 

jid, at tne watchman's lantern borrowing light, 

*inds a cold bed her onlv comfort left. 

iViyes beggar husbands^husbands starve tiieir wives 

3n Fortune's Telvet altar offing up 

Their last poor pittance — Fortune, most severe 

Of goddesses vet known, and costlier far 

Tluui all, that held tiieir routs in Juno's heav'n^— 

So fare we in this prison-house the World ; 

And 'tis a fearful spectacle to see 

So many maniacs dancing in their chains. 

They gaze upon the links that hold them fast. 

With eyes of anguish, execrate their lot. 

Then snake them in despair, and dance again ! 

Now basket up the family of plagues, 
Tliat waste our vitab ; peculation, sale 
Of honour, peijury, corruption^ frauds 
By forgery, by subterfuge of law. 
By tricks and lies as num'rous and as keen 
As the necessities their authors feel ; 
Then cast them, closely bundled, ev'ry brat 
At the right door. Profusion is the sire. 
Profusion unrestrain'd, with all that's base 
In character, has litter'd all the lancL 
And bred, within the mem'ry of no fow, 
A priesthood, such as Baal's was of old, 
A people, such as never was till now. 
It IS a^ungry vice : — it eats up all 
That gives society its beauty, strength. 
Convenience, and security, and use ; 
Makes men mere vermin, worthy to be trapp'd 
And gibbeted, as fast as catchpole claws 
Can seize the slipp'ry prey : unties the knot 
Of union, and converts the sacred band. 
That holds mankind together, to a scourge. 
Profusion, deluging a state with lusts 
Of grossest nature and of worst effects , 
F^parea it for its ruin: \\atdcna,Vi>ai\^, 
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And warps^ the consciences of pubjiie men^ 
Till they can laugh at Virtue ; mock the fooli^ 
That trust them ; and in th' end disclose a face^ 
That would have shock'd Credulity herself^ 
Unmask'd. vouchsafing this their sole excuse — 
Since all alike are selfish^ why not they ? 
This does Profusion^ and th' accursed cause 
Of such deep mischief has itself a cause. 
In colleges and halls in ancient days. 
When learning, virtue, piety, and truth. 
Were precious, and inculcated with care^ 
There dwelt a sage call'd Discipline. His head. 
Not yet by time completely silver'd o'er. 
Bespoke him past die bonds of freakish youth. 
But strong for service still, and unimpaired. 
His eye was meek and gentle, and a smile 
I^y'd on his lips ; and in his speech was heard 
Paternal sweetness, dignity, and love. 
Tlie occupation dearest to his heart 
Was to encourage goodness. He would stroke 
The head of modest and ingenuous worth. 
That blush'd at its own praise ; and press the youth 
Close to his side, that pleas'd him. Learning grew 
Beneath his care a thnving, vigorous plant; 
Tlie mind was well inform'd, the passions held 
Subordinate, and diligence was choice. 
If e'er it chanc'd, as sometimes chance it must. 
That one among so many overleap'd 
The limits of control, his gentle eye 
Grew stem, and darted a severe rebuke : 
His frown was full of terror, and his voice 
Shook the delinquent with such fits of awe. 
As left him not, till penitence had won 
Lost £aiYoiir back again, and clos'd the breach. 
But Discipline, a faithful servant long, 
Dedin'd at length into the vale of years : i 

A palsy struckjhis arm ; his Bpaxkuikg e^^ ^ 

Wkf ^endb'd in rhemiui of age; VuANcfu^\nk9^x^9SD^% 
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CrTew tremuloiui^ and drew derision more 

Than rev'rence in perverse, rebellious youth. 

So colleges and hails neglected much 

Their good old friend ; and Discipline at lenfftfa, 

O'erlook'd and unemploVd, fell sick and died. 

Then Study languished. Emulation slept. 

And Virtue fled. The schools became a scene 

Of solemn farce, where ignorance in stilts. 

His cap well lin'd with logic not his own. 

With parrot tongue performed the schow's part. 

Proceeding soon a graduated dunce. 

Then Compromise Ead place, and Scrutiny 

Became stone blind ; Inrecedence went in truck. 

And he was competent whose purse was so. 

A dissolution of all bonds ensued ; 

The curbs invented for the mulish mouth 

Of headstrong youth were broken ; bars and bolta 

Grew rustj^ by disuse ; and massy gates 

Forgot their office, opening with a touch ; 

Till gowns at length are found mere masquerade. 

The tassel'd cap, and the spruce band a jest, 

A mock'ry of the world * What need of tiiese 

For gamesters, jockeys, brothellers impure, 

Spendthriils, and booted sportsmen, oft'ner seen 

With belted waist and pointers at their heels. 

Than in the bounds of duty ? What vras leam'd. 

If aught was learn 'd in childhood, is forgot; 

And such expense, as pinches parents blue. 

And mortifies the liberal hand of love. 

Is squandered in pursuit of idle sports 

And vicious pleasures ; buys the boy a name. 

That sits a stigma on his father's house. 

And cleaves throng:h life inseparably close 

To him that wears it. What can ailer-games 

Of riper joy s^ and commerce with the world. 

The lewd vam world, that must receive him soon. 

Add to such erudition, thus acquir'd. 

Where science and where virtue are profew'd? 
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They may confirm his habits^ rivet hat 

His folly, but to spoil him is a task, 

Hiat bids defiance to th' united pow'rs 

Of fi^hion, dissipation, taverns, stews. 

Now bkme we most the nurslings or the nurse ? 

The children crook'd, and twisted, and deform'd, 

Throuffh want of care ; or her, whose winking eye 

And smmb'ring oscitancy mars the brood ? 

The nurse no doubt. Regardless of her charge. 

She needs herself correction ; needs to learn. 

That it is dang'rous sporting with the world. 

With things so sacred as a nation's trust. 

The nurture of her youth, her dearest pledge. ^ 

All are not such. I had a brother once — 
Peace to the mem'ry of a man of worth, 
A man of letters, and of manners too ! 
Of manners sweet as Virtue alwavs wears. 
When gay Good-nature dresses her in smiles. 
He grac'd a college,^ in which order yet 
Was sacred ; and was honoured, lov'd, and wept. 
By more than one, themselves conspicuous there. 
Some minds are tempered happily, and mix'd 
With such ingredients of good sense, and taste . 
Of ^drat is excellent in man, they thirst 
With such a^al to be what they approve. 
That no restraints can circumscnbe tnem more 
Than they themselves bv choice, for wisdom's sake. 
Nor can example hurt them : what they see 
Of vice in others but enhancing more 
The charms of virtue m their Just esteem. 
If such escape contagion, and emerge 
Pure from so foul a pool to shine abroad. 
And ffive the world their talents and themselves, 
Smalithanks to those whose negligence or sloth 
Expos'd their inexperience to the snare. 
And left them to an undirected choice. 
See then the quiver broken and decay 'd, 

* Benet CoU. Cambridge. 
T 
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In which are kept our arrows ? Rusting there 
In wild disorder, and unfit for use. 
What wonder if^ discharged into the world, 
They^ shame theur shooters with a random flight] 
Then: points obtuse, and feathers drunk with wi 
Well may the church wage unsuccessful war 
With such artill'ry arm'd. Vice parries wide 
Th* undreaded volley with a sword of straw, 
Aqd stands an impudent and fearless mark. 

Have we not track'd the felon home, and four 
His birth-place and his dam ? The countiy mom 
Mourns because eT*ry plague, that can inlest 
Society, an^ that saps and worms the base 
Of th' edifice, that Policy has rais'd. 
Swarms in all quarters : meets the eye, the ear. 
And suffocates the breath at ev'ry turn. 
Profusion breeds them ; and the cause itself 
Of that calamitous mischief has been found ; 
Found too where most offensive, in the skirts 
Of the rob'd pedagogue ! Else let th' arraign'd 
Stand up unconscious, and refute the charge. 
So when the Jewish leader stretched his arm. 
And wav^d his rod divine, a race obscene, 
Spawn'd in the muddy beds of Nile, came forOi 
Polluting Egypt ^ gardens, fields, andi>]ains. 
Were covered with the pest ; the streen were fill 
The crooking nuisance lurk'd in every nook ; 
Nor palaces, nor even chambers, 'scap'd ; 
And the land stank — so numerous was the fiy. 
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THE GARDEN. 



ARGUMENT OF THE. THIRD BOOK. 

Selfcecollection and remroor-^ddress to domestic happiiieM.-~8onM 
' account of myself.— The yanity of many of their piirsuits who ait^ 
npputod wtae.— Justifications of my censures.—Divine iQuadnatiori 
necessary to the most expert philosopher.— The questiou. What ia 
truth? answered by other qnestions.—Domestic hi4>plbo addressed 
again.— Few lovers of the country.— My tame hare.— Oceapationa ef 
a retired gentleman in his garden.— Pruning.— Fnuning.—Oreet*- 
honse.— Sowing of flower-seeds.— The couutiy preferable to the town 
even in winter.— Reasons why it is deserted at that season.— RuiMOoa 
effects of gamiiw, and of expensive improvement— Book concbtdea 
with an apostrophe to the metropolis. 



As one^ who long in thickets and in brakes 
Entangled^ winds now this way^ and now that 
His devions course uncertain^ seeking home ; 
Or, having long in miry ways been foil'd 
And sore discomfited^ irom slough to slough 
Plunging, and half despairing of escape; 
If chance at length he find a greensward smooth 
And faithful to the foot, his spirits rise. 
He cherups brisk his ear-erecting steed. 
And winds his way with pleasure, and with ease : 
So I, designing other themes, and call'd 
T' adotn me Sofa with eulogium due. 
To kit its ahunhera, and to paint its dxeoxiis, 

T 2 
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Most part an empty ineffectual sound. 
What chance that I. to fame so little known^ 
Nor conversant witn men or manners much^ 
Should speak to purpose^ or with better hope 
Crack the satiric thon^ ? 'Twere wiser far 
For me^ enamoured of sequestered scenes^ 
And charm'd with rural beauty^ to repose^ 
Where chance may throw me, beneath elm or ^ 
My languid limbs, when summer sears the plai 
Or, when rough winter rages, on the soft 
And shelter'd sofa, while me nitrous air 
Feeds a blue flame, and makes a cheerful heail 
There, undisturb'd by Folly, and appris'd 
How great the danger of disturbing ner. 
To muse in silence, or, at least, confine 
Remarks, that gall so man^, to the few 
My partners in retreat. Disgust conceal'd 
Is oft-times proof of wisdom, when the fault 
Is obstinate, and cure beyond our reach. 

Domestic Happiness, thou only bliss 
Of Paradise, that hast surviv'd the fail ! 
Thoufifh few now taste thee unimpair'd and pur 
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That reeling goddess with the zoneless waist 
And wand'ring ejes^ still leaning on the arm 
Of Novdty, her nckle^ frail support ; 
For thou art meek and constant^ hating change^ 
And finding in the calm of truth-tried love 
Joys that h^r stormy raptiures never yield. 
Forsaking thee what smpwreck have we made 
Of honour^ dignitv^ and fair renown ! 
Till prostibition elbows us aside 
In all our crowded streets ; and senates seen 
Conven'd for purposes of empire less. 
Than to release tn' adultress from her bond. 
Th' adultress ! what a theme for angry verse ! 
What provocation to the indignant heart. 
That feels for injur'd love ! but I disdain 
The nauseous task to paint her as she is. 
Cruel, abandon'd^ glorying in her shame ! 
No : let her pass, and, chariotted along 
In guilty splendour^ shake the public ways ; 
Hie frequency of cnmes has wash'd them white. 
And verse of mine shall never brand tiie wretch^ 
Whom matrons now of character unsmirch'd. 
And chaste themselves, are not asham'd to own. 
Virtue and vice had boundaries in old time. 
Not to be nass'd : and she, that had renounc'd 
Her sex's nonour, was renounc'd herself 
By all that prized it : not for prud'ry's sake. 
But dignity's, resentful of the wrong. 
'Twas nard perhaps on here and there a waif. 
Desirous to return, and not receiv'd : 
Bat 'twas a wholesome rigour in the main^ 
And taught tk' unblemish'd to preserve with care 
Hiat purity, whose loss was loss of all. 
Men too were nice in honour in those days. 
And judg'd offenders well. Then he that sharp'd. 
And pocketted a prize by fraud obtain'd. 
Was mark'd and shunn'd as odious. He that S(M 
His country, or was slaok when she requir'd 

T 3 
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His ev'ry nerve in action and at stretchy 

P&id mm the bloody that he had basely spar'd^ 

The price of his default. But^ now — ^yes^ now 

We are become so candid and so feir^ 

So lib'ral in construction^ and so rich 

In Christian charity^ (good natur'd age !) 

That they are safe^ sinners of either sex^ fbret 

Transgress what laws theymav. Well dress'a^ we 

Well equipag'd is ticket food enough 

To pass us readily through ev'ry door. 

Hypocrisy, detest her as we may, 

(And no man's hatred ever ^vrong'd her yet) 

May claim this merit still — ^that she admits 

The worth of what she mimics with such care. 

And thus gives virtue indirect applause ; 

But she has burnt her mask, not needed here. 

Where vice has such allowance, that her shifls 

And specious semblances have lost their use. 

I was a stricken deer, that left the herd 
Long since. With many an arrow deep infix'd 
My panting side was chaxg'd. when I withdrew 
To seek a tranquil death in distant shades. 
There ivas I found by one who had himself 
Been hurt by th' arcners. In his side he bore. 
And in his hands and feet the cruel scars. 
With gentle force soliciting the darts. 
He drew them forth, and heal'd, and bade me live. 
Since then, with few associates, in remote 
And silent woods I wander, far from those 
Mv former partners of the peopled scene ; 
With few associates, and not wishing more. 
Here much I ruminate, as much I may. 
With other views of men and manners now 
Than once, and others of a life to come. 
I see that all are wand'rers, gone astray 
Each in his own delusions ; they are lost 
In cbaae of fancied Yiappme»!^,«>\^^wi^o'd 
And never won. Drewoi «L^ct teasa ^\^ai<as^\ 



THE GARDEN. 211 

And still they dream that they shall still succeed, 

And still are disappointed. Kings the world 

With the vain stir. I sum up half mankind 

And add two thirds of the remaining half^ 

And find the total of their hopes and fears 

Dreams^ empty dreams. "^The million flit as gay 

As if created only like the fly^ 

That spreads his motley wings in the eye of noon. 

To sport their season^ and be seen no more. 

The rest are sober dreamers^ grave and wise^ 

And pre^ant with discov'ries new and rare. 

Some wnte a narrative of wars^ and feats 

Of heroes little known ; and call the rant 

A history : describe the man^ of whom 

His own coevels took but little note^ 

And paint his person^ character^ and views^ 

As they had known mm from his mother's womb. 

They disentangle from the puzzled skein^ 

In which obscuritv has wrapp'd them up^ 

The threads of politic and siirewd design^ 

That ran through all his purposes^ and charge 

His mind with meanings that he never had^ 

Or^ having^ kept concealed. Some drill and bore 

The solid earthy and from the strata there 

Extract a register, by which we learn. 

That he who made it, and reyeal'd its date 

To Moses, was mistaken in its age. 

Mome, more acute^ and more industrious still. 

Contrive creation ; travel nature up 

To the sharp peak of her sublimest height. 

And tell us wnence the stars ; why some are fixM, 

And planetary some ; what gave them first 

Rotation^ from what fountain flow'd their light. 

Oreat contest follows, and much learned dust 

Involves the combatants ; each claiming truth, 

And truth disclaiming both. And thus V\ie^ fs^)^^ 

The litde wick of life's poor shallow \amp 

iii playing tricks with nature, giving lavrs 
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To distant worlds^ and trifling in their own. 
Is 't not a pity now that tickling rheums 
Should ever teaze the lungs^ and blear the sights 
Of oracles like these ? Great pity^ too. 
That having wielded th' elements^ ana built 
A thousand systems^ each in his own way^ 
They should go out in fiime^ and be forgot ? 
Ah ! what is lue thus spent? and what are they 
But frantic^ who thus spend it? all for smoke-- 
Eternity for bubbles proves at last 
I A senseless bargain. When 1 see such games 
Play'd by the creatures of a Pow'r, who swears 
That he will Judge the earthy and call the fool 
To a sharp reck'ning^ that has liv'd in vain : 
And when I weigh this seeming wisdom well^ 
And prove it in th' infallible result 
So hollow and so false — I feel my heart 
Dissolve in pit^^ and account the learn 'd. 
If this be learnings most of all deceived. 
Great crimes alarm the conscience^ but it aleepi. 
While thoughtful man is plausibly amused. 
Defend me therefore^ common sense^ say I^ 
From reveries so airy^ from the toil 
Of dropping buckets into empty wells. 
And growing old in drawing nothing up ! 

^ 'twere well," says one sage erudite profoundj 
Terribly arch'd^ and aquiline his nose. 
And overbuilt with most impending brows, 
" 'Twere well could you permit the world to live 
As the world pleases : what's the world to you ?* 
Much. I was bom of woman, and drew milk 
As sweet as charity from human breasts. 
I think, articulate, I laugh and weep. 
And exercise all functions of a man. 
How then should I and an^ man that lives 
Be strangers to each other ? Pierce my vein, 
Take of the chmsoii sttettnvmcAXLd'ring there^ 
And catechise it weW *, a\>vW ^"S ^^^^^ t 
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Search it^ and prove now if it be not blood 
Congenial witii thine own : and^ if it be. 
What edge of subtlety canst thou suppose 
Keen enou^h^ wise and skilful as thou art, . 
To cut the link of brotherhood, by which 
One common Maker bound me to the kind ? 
Tme ; I am no proficient, I confess. 
In arte Uke yours. I cannot call the swift 
And perilous lightnings from the angry clouds. 
And bid them hide themselves in earth beneatn ; 
I cannot analyze the air, nor catch 
Tlie parallax of yonder lum'nous point. 
That seems half quenched in the immense abyss: 
Such powers I boast not — ^neither can I rest 
A silent witness of the headlong rage. 
Or heedless folly, by which thousands die^ 
Bone of my bone, and kindred souls to mme^ ^ 

God never meant that man should scale the heav'ni 
Bj strides of human wisdom, in his works, 
lliough wond'rous : he commands us in his word 
To seek him rather where his mercy shines. 
The mind, indeed, enlighten'd from above. 
Views him in all ; ascribes to the grand cause 
Xhe grand effect ; acknowledges with joy 
£Qs manner, and with rapture tastes his style 
fiut never yet did philosophic tube. 
That brings the planets home into the eye 
Of Observation, and discovers, else 
I^ot visible^ his familv of worlds, 
Discover him (hat rules them : such a veil 
Hangs over mortal eyes, bUnd from the birth. 
And dark in diings divine. Full often too 
Our wayward intellect, the more we learn 
Of nature, overlooks her author more ; 
Prom instmmental causes proud to draw 
Ooncliisions retrograde, and mad mistake. 
Bntif his Word once teach us, shoot a wr 
Tlurouirh aU the heart's dark chambera, a:u^ xe^^^X 
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Truths undiscemM bat by that holy lights 
Then all is plain. Philosophy baptized 
In the pnre fountain of eternal We^ 
Has eyes indeed ; and viewing all she sees 
As meant to indicate a God to man^ 
Gives him his praise^ and forfeits not her own. 
Learning has borne such fruit in other days 
On all her branches : piety has found 
Friends in the friends of science, and true pray'r 
Has flow'd from lips wet with Castalian dews. 
Such was thy wisdom, Newton, child-like sage ! 
Sagacious reader of the works of Grod, 
And in his word sagacious. Such too thine^ 
Milton, whose genius had angelic wings. 
And fed on manna ! And such thine, in whom 
Our British Themis gloried with just cause. 
Immortal Hale ; for deep discernment prais'd. 
And sound integrity, not more than fam'd 
For sanctity of manners undefil'd. 
i All flesh is grass, and all its glory ftuies 
like the fair flow'r dishevelled in the wind ; 
Riches have wings, and grandeur is a dream. 
The man we celebrate must find a tomb. 
And we that worship him ignoble graves. 
Nothing is proof against the gen'ral curse 
Of vamty, mat seizes all below. 
The only amaranthine flow'r on earth 
Is virtue ; th' only lasting treasure, truth. 
But what is truth? 'Twas Pilate's question put 
To Truth itself, that deign'd him no reply. 
And wherefore ? will not God impart his light 
To them that ask it ? — Freely — 'tis his joy. 
His glory, and his nature, to impart. 
But to the proud, uncandid, insmcere. 
Or negligent inquirer, not a spark. 
WhaVa that which brings contempt upon a booki 
And bun who writes it, ^ow^Vlhe style be neat. 
Hie method clear and atg^wftBiA. «iiL3w^'> 
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makes a minister in holy things 
dj of many^ and the dread of more^ 
une a theme for praise and for reproach ? — 
while it gives worth in Grod's account^ 
Mnates and undoes us in our own ? 
t pearl is it, that rich men cannot buy, 
learning is too proud to gather up ; 
iiiich the poor, and the despis'd of all, 
and obtain, and often find unsought? 
ne— and I will tell thee what is trath. 
friendly to the best pursuits of man, 
dly to mought, to virtue, and to peace, 
ifltic life in rural pleasure pass'd f 
know thy value, and few taste thy sweets ; 
gh many boast thy favours, and alfeot 
iderstand and choose thee for their own. 
[Hilish man foregoes his proper bliss, 
as his first progenitor, and quits, 
gh plac'd in Paradise (for earth has still 
traces of her youthful beauty left), 
antial happiness for transient joy. 
ia formed for contemplation, and to nurse 
growing seeds of wisdom ; that suggest, 
r'lj pleasing image they present, 
ctions such as meliorate the heart, 
)08e the passions, and exalt the mind ; 
iS such as these 'tis his supreme deUght 
I widi riot and defile with blood. 
Ld some contagion, kind to the poor brutes 
persecute, annihilate the tribes, 
draw the sportsman over hill and dale 
ess, and rapt away from all his cares ; 
Id never game-fowl hatch her eggs again, 
baited hook deceive the fish's eye ; 
1 pageantrv and dance, and feast and song, 
leii'd in all our summer-months' retreats ; 
many self-deluded nymphs and syro^^, 
) dream they have a taste for ^eVds ttivd ^gtoN^^ 
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Would find them hideous nurseries for the spleen, . 

And crowd the roads^ impatient for the town ! 

They love the country, and none else, who seek 

For their own sake its silence, and its shade. 

Delights which who would leave, that has a heart 

Susceptible of pity, or a mind 

Cultur'd and capable of sober thought. 

For all the savage din of the swift pack^ 

And clamours of the field ? — Detested sport. 

That owes it pleasures to another*s pain ; 

That feeds upon the sobs and dying shrieks 

Of harmless nature, dumb, but yet endued 

With eloquence, that agonies mspire. 

Of silent tears and heart-distending sighs ? 

Vain tears, alas, and sighs that never find 

A corresponding tone in jovial souls ! 

WeU— one at least is safe. One sheltered hare 

Has never heard the sanguinary yeU 

Of cruel man, exulting in her woes. 

Innocent partner of my peaceiul home. 

Whom ten long years' experience of my caie 

Has made at last familiar ; she has lost 

Much of her vigilant instinctive dread. 

Not needful here, beneath a roof like mine. 

Yes — ^thou mayst eat thy bread, and lick the hand 

That feeds thee ; thou mayst frolic on the floor 

At Ev'ning, and at night retire secure 

To thy straw couch, and slumber unalarm'd; 

For I nave gain'd thy confidence, have pledg'd 

All that is human in me, to protect 

Thine unsuspecting gratitude and love. 

If I survive thee, I will dig thy grave ; 

And, when I place thee in it, sighing say^ 

^ I knew at least one hare that had a firiend."^ 

How various hii eiyoyments, whom the worid 
CaUs idle ; and who justly in return 

4* See tbe note at UuB tB4 Qt VB&a^«ibaaut. 
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Esteems that bnsy world an idler too ! 
Friends^ books^ a garden^ and perhaps his pen. 
Delightful industry enjoy'd at honie^ 
And Nature in her cultivated trim 
Dress 'd to his taste^ inviting him abroad — 
Can he want occupation^ who has these ? 
W^ill he be idle^ who has much t' enjoy ? 
Me therefore studious of laborious ease. 
Not slothful, happy to deceive the time. 
Not waste it, and aware that human Ufe 
Is but a loan to be repaid with use, 
Wlien He shall call his debtors to account, 
Brom whom are all our blessings, business iinds 
E'en here : while sedulous I seek t' improve. 
At least neglect not, or leave unemnloy'd, 
Tlie mind he gave me ; driving it, though slack 
Too oft, and much impeded in its work 
By causes not to be divulg'd in vain, 
To its just point — the service of mankind. 
Hie> tnat attends to Us interior self, 
Tliat has a heart, ancTkeeps it ; has a mind 
That hungers, and supplies it ; and who seeks 
A social^ not a dissipated life, 
RaB business ; feels himself engag'd t' achieve 
No imimportant, though a silent, task. 
A life aU turbulence and noise may seem 
To him that leads it, wise, and to be prais'd ; 
Bat wisdom is a pearl with most success 
Sought in still water, and beneath clear skies. 
lie Sbat is ever occupied in storms. 
Or div^ nq^ for it, or brings up iiutead. 
Vainly -industrious, a disgraceful ^ze. 

The morning finds the self-sequester'd man 
^resh for his task, intend what task he may. 
Mrhetfaer inclement seasons recommend 
Ifis warm, but simple home, where he enjoys 
M^ith her, who shares his pleasures audYAAYk&^TX., 
Sweet caavene, aipping calm the ftagt«Ln\.\^Ti\\vV, - 
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Which neatly she prepares ; then to his book 

Well chosen^ and not sullenly penis'd 

In selfish silence^ but imparted oft. 

As aught occurs^ that she inay smile to hear^ 

Or turn to nourishment^ digested welU 

Or if the garden with its many caces^ 

All well repaid^ demand him^ he attends 

Hie welcome call^ conscious how much the hand 

Of lubbard Labour needs his watchfiil eye^ 

Oft loit'ring lazilv^ if not o*erseen^ 

Or misapplying nis unskilful strength. 

Nor does he govern only or direct, . . 

But much performs himself. No works indeed, 

Hiat ask robust, tough sinews, bred to tdil. 

Servile employ ; but such as may amuse. 

Not tire, (kmanding rather skill than force. 

Proud of his weU-spread walls, he views his tieeP; 

That meet, no barren interval between, 

Widi pleasure more than e'en tlieir fruits affordj: 

Which, save himself who traiittthem, none canm 

Hiese, therefore, are his own peculiar chaige ; 

No meaner hand may discipline the shoots^ 

None but his steel approacn them. What is.mal 

Distemper'd, br has lost prolific pow'rs. 

Impaired by age, his unrelenting hand - 

Dooms to the knife : nor does he spare the soft . 

And succulent, that feeds its giant growtib,. 

But barren, at th' expense of neighb'ring twigs 

Less ostentatious, and yet studded thick 

With hopeful gems. The rest, no portion left . 

That may disgrace his art, or disappoint 

Large expectation, he disposes neat 

At measur'd distances, mfkt air and sun. 

Admitted freely, may aftbrd their aid. 

And ventilate and warm the swelling buds. . .: ^ 

Hence Summer has her riches, Aatunm Jienoep . 

And hence e'en Winter fills his wither 'd band . 

With blushing fruits, and plenty not his owihf .»/ 

'* ' Mintorqae novoi froctxu et iion ma ponuL*— Vitf . 
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compense of labour well bestow'd, 
ise precaution ; which a clime so rude 
needful stilly whose Spring is but the child 
rijsh Winter, in her froward moods 
'ring much tne temper of her sire. 
:^ as if in her the stream of mild 
lal nature had reversed its course^ 
ings her infants forth with many smiles ; 
ce deliyer'd kills them with a frown, 
erefore, timely warn'd, himself suppUes 
int of care^ screening and keeping warm 
enteous bloom^ that no rough blast may sweep 
rlands from the bouglis. Again^ as oft 
Sun peeps and vernal airs breauie mild^ 
nee witharawn^ he gives them ev'ry beam> 
>read8 his hopes before the blaze of day. 
aise the pricklv and green-coated gourd, 
tefnl to the palate^ and when rare 
eted, else base and disesteem'd — 
or the vulgar merely--4s an art 
nling ages have but just matur'd, 
; this moment unassay'd in son^. 
Ats have had^ and frogs and mice long siiice, 
^ulogv ; those sang the Mantuan bard, 
lese the Grecian, in ennobling strains ; 
. thy numbers. Philips^ shines for aye 
litary shilling. Pardon then, 
e dispensers of poetic fame^ 
ibition of one meaner far, whose pow'rs 
iinff an attempt not less sublime^ 
>r me praise of dressing to the taste 
ic appetite, no sordid fare, 
imber, while costly yet and scarce, 
stable yields a stercoraceous heap, 
rnated with quick fermenting salts, 
3tent to resist the freezing blast : 
e. the beech and elm have cast their leaf 
ions, idien now November dark 

U3 
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Checks vegetation in the torpid plant 
Expos'd to his cold breathy the tesk begins. 
Warily therefore^ and with priident heed^ 
He seeks a favour'd spot ; mat where he bnflds 
Th' agglomerated pile his frame maj front 
The sun's meridian disk, and at the back 
Ei^joy close shelter, wall, or reeds, or hedge 
Impervious to the wind. First he bids spread 
Dry fern or litter'd hay, that may imbibe 
IV ascending damps ; then leisurely impose^ 
And liffhtlv, shaking it with agile hand 
From me rail fork, me saturated straw. 
What longest Irnids the closest forms secure 
Hie shapely side, that as it rises takes, 
Jh lust degrees, an overhanging breadth. 
Sheltering the base with its projected eaves ; 
Th* upliited frame, compact at ev'ry joint. 
And overlaid with clear translucent glass. 
He settles next upon the sloping mound. 
Whose sharp declivity shoots off secure 
From the dash'd pane the deluge as it falls. 
He shuts it close, and the first mbour ends. 
Thrice must the voluble and restless Earth 
Spin round upon her axle, ere the warmth. 
Slow gathering in the midst, through the square DM 
Difiiis'd, attain the surface : when, behold ! 
A pestilent and most corrosive steam. 
Like a gross fog Boeotian, rising fast. 
And fast condens'd upon the dewy sash. 
Asks egress ; which obtained, the overchars 'd 
And drench'd conservatory breathes abroad. 
In volumes wheeling slow, the viq)Our dank ; 
And, purified, rejoices to have lost 
Its foiu inhabitant. But to assuage 
Til' impatient fervour, which it first conceives 
Within its reeking bosom, threat'ning death 
To bia young hopcB, Tequites ^Aaci^el delay. 
Experiences slow ptcceptteaBxVfc^^^MBk^^^ 
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ly to glory by miscarriage foul^ 
rompt him^ and admonish how to catch 
ipkious moment^ when the temper'd heat^ 
ly to vital motion^ may afford 
nentation^ and invite the seed. 
id, selected wisely^ plump, and smooth, 
08sy, he commits to pots of size 
itive, well filled with well-prepar'd 
Bitful soil, that has been treasur'd long, 
'eaik no moisture from the dripping clouds, 
on the warm and genial earth, that hides 
loking manure, and o'erspreads it all, 
ces lightly, and, as time subdues 
a^e of fermentation, plunges deep 
soft medium, till they stand immers'd. 
ise the tender germs, upstarting quick. 
»Teading wide their spongy lobes ; at first 
fran, and livid ; but assummg soon, 
'd by balmv and nutritious air, 
i through the friendly mats, a vivid pcen. 
aves produced, two rough, indented leaves, 
lu he pinches from the second stalk 
)le, that portends a future sprout^ 
teraicts its growth. Thence straight succeed 
anches, sturdy to his utmost wish ; 
y all, and harbingers of more, 
owded roots demand enlargement now, 
ansplantation in an ampler space, 
'd in yvbat they wish, they soon supply 
foliage, o'erslmdowing golden flow'rs, 
on tbe summit of th' apparent fruit, 
have their sexes ! and, when summer shines, 
le transports the fertilizing meal 
low'r to flow'r, and e'en Ibe breathing air 
the rich prize to its appointed use. 
when wmter scowls. AasiBtanl kit 
ids in Nature's office, bringB to p9&% 
id ei^uaala, and enmiTeB me cro^. 

t 3 
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>^ Grudge not^ ye rich^ (since Luxury must have 
His dainties^ and the W orld*s more num'rous luilf 
Lives by contriving delicates for you). 
Grudge not the cost. Ye Uttle know the cares^ 
The vigilance, the labour, and the skill. 
That day and night are exercis'd, and bang 
Upon the ticklish balance of suspense. 
That ye may garnish your profuse regales 
With summer fruits brought forth by wintry suns. 
Ten thousand dangers lie in wait to thwart 
The process. Heat and cold, and wind, and steam. 
Moisture and drought, mice, worms, and swaiming 

flies. 
Minute as dust, and numberless, oft work 
Dire disappointment, that admits no cure. 
And which no care can obviate. It were long. 
Too lone, to tell th' expedients and the shifts. 
Which he that fights a season so severe 
Devises, while he guards his tender trust ; 
And oft at last in vain. The leam'd and wise 
Sarcastic would exclaim, and Judge, the song 
Cold as its theme, and like its theme the fruit 
Of too much labour, worthless when produc'd. 
Who loves a garden loves a green-house too. 
Unconscious of a less propitiotis cUme, 
There blooms exotic beauty, warm and snug, 
AVhile the winds whistle, and the snows descend. 
The spiry myrtle viith unvrith'ring leaf 
Shines there, and flourishes. The golden bcmst 
Of Portugal and western India there. 
The rud&r orange, and the paler lime. 
Peep through theur polish'd foliage at me «tonn. 
And seem to smile at what they need not fear. 
Hi' amomum there with intermingling flow'n 
And cherries hangs her twigs. Geranium boasto 
Her crimson honouts; and the spangled bean, 
ficoidea, glitters biigut tSaa V\si\Bt\wB%, 
All planta^ of ev'ry \ea$, ilicffll c»si «:ii^^ 
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llie winter's irown^ ii' screen'd from his shrewd bite, 
live tiiere, and prosper. Tliose Ausonia claims^ 
Levantine re^ons these ; th' Azores send 
Their jessamine^ her Jessamine remote 
Cafiiraia: foreigners from, many lands^ 
They form one social shade^ as if conven'd 
By magic summons of th' Orphean lyre. 
Yet Just arrangement^ rarely brought to pass 
Bat by a master's hand^ disposing well 
The gay diversities of leaf and flow'r^ 
Must lend its aid t' illustrate all llieir charms^ 
And dress the regular yet various scene. 
Plant behind plant aspuiag^ in the van 
The dwarfish^ in the rear retir'd^ but still 
Sublime above the rest^ the statelier stand. 
So once were rang'd tibe sons of ancient Rome, 
A noble show ! while Roscius trod the stage^ 
And 80^ while Garrick^ as renown'd as he^ 
The sons of Albion ; fearing each to lose 
Some note of nature's music from his lips^ 
And covetous of Shakspeare's beauty^ seen 
In ev'ry flash of his far-beaming eye. 
Nor taste alone and well-contriv'd display 
Suffice to give the marshall'd ranks the grace 
Of their complete effect. Much yet remains 
Unsung^ and many cares are yet behind. 
And more laborious ; cares on which depends 
Their vigour, iqjur'd soon, not soon restor'd 
The soil must be renew'd, which often wash'd 
Loses its treasure of salubrious salts. 
And disappoints the roots ; the slender roots 
Close interwoven, where they meet the vase 
Must smooth be shorn away ; the sapless branch 
Must fly before the knife ; the wither'd leaf 
Must be detach'd, and where it strews tl^ floor 
Swept with a woman's neatness, biee^^oi^ f^Bl& 
Contagion^ and disseminating deat\i. 
Discbarge bat tbeae kind oi&e^, (and \«Yio 
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Would spare^ that loves them, offices like these?) 
Well they reward the toil. The sight is pkas'd^ 
The scent regal'd^ each odorifrous leaf. 
Each op'ning blossom^ freely breathes abroad - 
Its gratitude, and thanks him with its sweets* 

So manifold^ all pleasing in their kind. 
All healthful are th' emplojrs of rural liie^ 
Reiterated as the wheel of time 
Runs round ; stiU ending^ and beginning stiU. 
Nor are these all. To deck the shapely knoU, 
That softly swelPd and daily dress'd appeajrs 
A flow'ry island, from the dark ^reen lawn 
Emerging^ must be deem'd a labour due 
To no mean hand, and asks the touch of taste. 
Here also grateful mixture of wellmatch'd 
Andsorted hues (each giving each relief. 
And by contrasted beauty shining more) 
Is neecmtl. Strength may wield the pond'rovs spade. 
May turn the clod^ and wheel the compost home ; 
But elegance^ chief grace the garden snows. 
And m9st attractive^ is the fair result 

"^ Of thought^ the creature of a polish'd mind. 
Without it all is Gothic as the scene^ 
To winch th' insipid citizen resorts 
Near yonder heath ; where Industry mispent. 
But proud of his uncouth iU-chosen task^ 
Has made a Heav'n on Earth ; with suns and mooDi 
Of close-ranmi'd stones has char^'d th' encumber'd 
And fiiirly laid the zodiac in the dust. [soi]> 

He^ therefore, who would see his flow'rs dispos'd 
Sighdy and in just order, he gives 
The beds tiie trusted treasure of their seeds. 
Forecasts, the future whole ^ that when the scene 
Shall hteiik into its preconceived disi)lay. 
Each for itself, and all as with one voice 
CoDSpiring. may attest his bright design. 

Nor even tnen dismissiiiR as peitercDLd 
il&pleaaant work^ may ne 8ap\>Qafc \V. ^x^ft. 
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Few self-«nipported flow'rs endure the wind 

Unugur'd^ but expect th' upholding aid ^ 

Of the smooth^haven prop^ and neatly tied^ 

Are wedded thus like beauty to old age^ 

For interest's sake^ the living to the dead. 

Some clothe the soil that feeds them^ far difTus'd 

And lowly creeping^ modest and yet fair^ 

Like virtue, thriving most where httle seen : 

Some more aspiring catch the neighbour shnib 

With clasping tendrils^ and invest his branchy 

Else unadom'd. with many a gay festoon 

And fragrant chaplet, recompensing well 

Hie strength they borrow with the grace they lend. 

All hate the rank society of weeds^ 

Noisome^ and ever greedy to exhaust 

Th* impov'rish'd earth ; an overbearing race^ 

Tliat^ like the multitude made faction-mad^ 

Disturb good order, and degrade true worth. 

O^ blest seclusion from a jarring worid. 
Which he^ dius occupied^ enjoys! Retreat 
Cannot indeed to guuty man restore 
Lost innocence^ or cancel follies past : 
But it has peace^ and much secures tne mind 
From all assaults of evil : proving still 
A faithful barrier^ not o'erleap'd with ease ; 

By vicious Custom, raging uncontroU'd 
Abroad^ and desolating public hfe. 
When fierce Temptation, seconded within 
By traitor Appetite, and arm'd with darts 
Icmpered in hell, invades the throbbing breast. 
To combat may be glorious^ and success 
Perhuis mav crown us ; but to fly is safe. 
Had X the cnoice of sublunary good^ 
What could I wish, that I possess not here ? [peace. 
Health, leisure^ means t' improve it^ friendship. 
No loose or wanton, though a wand'ring^ Muse^ 
And constant occupation without caixe« 
Hiiis Uest I draw a picture of t]i^\A\aa% 



I 
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Hopeless, indeed^ that dissipated miiids^ 
And prom^ate abusers of a world 
Created fair so much in vain for them^ 
Should seek the guiltless joys^ that I describe, 
Allur'd by my report : but sure no less. 
That self-condemn'd they must neglect the prize. 
And what they will not taste must yet approve. 
What we admire we praise ; and, when we praise, 
Advance it into notice, that, its worth 
Acknowledg'd, others may admire it too, 
I therefore recommend, though at the risk 
Of popular disgust, yet boldly still. 
The cause of piety, and sacred truth. 
And virtue, and those scenes, which God ordain'd 
Should best secure them, and promote them most; 
Scenes that I love, and with regret perceive 
Forsaken, or through folly not ei\joy'd. 
Pure is the nymph, though lib*ral of her smiles. 
And chaste, though unconfin'd, whom I extol. 
Not as the prince in Shushan. when he call'd. 
Vain-glorious of her charms, nis Vashti forth. 
To grace the full pavilion. His design 
Was but to boast his own peculiar good. 
Which all might view with envy, none partake. 
My charmer is not mine alone ; my sweets. 
And she that sweetens all m^^ bitters too. 
Nature, enchanting Nature, in whose form 
And Uneaments divine I trace a hand 
That errs not, and find raptures still renew'd[y 
Is free to all men — universal prize. 
Strange that so lair a creature should yet want 
Admirers, and be destin'd to divide 
With meaner objects e'en the few she finds ! 
Stripped of her ornaments, her leaves and flow'rSy 
She loses all her influence. Cities then 
Attract us, iind neglected Nature pines 
Abandoned, as iinwoTtYiy o^ oatVss^, 
^t are not wholesome ain> i!ick»\]L!^'^ssL^^«A«B2^ 
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By rcMses ; and clear suns^ though scarcely felt ; 

Aiid groves^ if unharmouious^ yet secure 

From clamour, and whose very silence charms ; 

To be preferred to smoke, to the ecUpse, 

That metropolitan volcanoes make. 

Whose Stygian throats breathe darkness all day long ; 

And to the stir of Commerce, driving slow, , 

And thund'ring loud, with his ten thousand wheels? 

They would be, were not madness in the head. 

And folly in the heart : were England now. 

What England was, plain^ hospitable, kind. 

And undebauch'd. But we have bid farewell 

To all the virtues of those better days. 

And all their honest pleasures. Mansions once 

Knew their own masters ; and laborious hinds, 

Wlio had suryiv'd the father, serv'd the son. 

Now the legitimate and rightful lord 

Is but a transient guest, newly arrived. 

As soon to be sui)planted. He, that saw 

His patrimonial timber cast its leaf, 

SeUs the last scantling^ and transfers the price 

To some shrewd sharper, ere it buds again. 

Estates are landscapes, gaz'd upon a^imile. 

Then advertis'd, and auctioneer'd away, fcharg'd 

The country starves, and they, that feed th' o'er- 

And surfeited lewd town with her fair dues. 

By a Just judgment strip and starve theinselves. 

Tne wings tlmt waft our riches out of sight. 

Grow on the gamester's elbows ; and th' alert 

And nimble motion of those restless Joints, 

That never tire, soon fans them all away. 

Inuprovement too, the idol of the age. 

Is fed with many a victim. Lo, he comes ! 

Th' omnipotent magician. Brown appears ! 

Down falls the venerable pile, th' abode 

Of our forefathers-^ grave, whisker'd race. 

But tasteless. Springs a palace in its stead. 

But in a distant spot ; where more exf^'i 

It may enjoy the advantage of th' norai> .^ 
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And aguish east^ till time shall have transfonn'd 

Those naked acres to a shelt'ring grove. 

He speaks. The lake in front becomes a lawn ; 

Woods vanish^ hills subside^ and valleys rise ; 

And streams^ as if created for his use^ 

Parsue the tract of his directing wand^ 

Sinuous or straight^ now rapid and now slow^ 

Now murmuring soft^ now roaring in cascades — 

E'en as he bids! Th' enraptured owner smiles. 

'Tis finish'd^ and yet^ finisn'd as it seems^ 

Still wants a ^ce^ the loveliest it could show^ 

A mind to satisfy th' enormous cost. 

Drain'd to the last poor item of his wealth. 

He sighs^ departs^ and leaves th' accomplish'd plan^ 

Hiat he has touch'd^ retouch'd^ many a long day 

Labour'd^ and many a night pursu'd in dreams^ 

Just when it meets Lis hopes^ and proves the heav*n 

He wanted^ for a wealthier to ei\joy ! 

And now perhaps the glorious hour is come^ 

When^ having no stake left^ no pledge t' endear 

Her int'restS; or that gives her sacred cause 

A moment's operation on his love^ 

He bums with most intense and flagrant zeal 

To serve his country. Ministerial grace 

Deals him out money from the pubuc chest ; 

Or^ if that mine be shut^ some private purse 

Supplies his need with an usurious loan^ 

To be refunded duly, when his vote 

Well-manag'd shall have eam'd its wortliy price. 

O innocent, compar'd with arts like these. 

Crape, and cock'd pistol, and the whistling ball 

Sent tnrough the trav'llers temples ! He, that finds 

One drop of Heav'n's sweet mercy in his cup. 

Can dig, beg, rot, and perish well content. 

So he may wrap nimseu in honest rags 

At his last gasp ; but could not for a world 

Fish up his dirty and dependent bread 

From pools and ditches of the commonwealth^ 

Sordid and sick'ning at his own success. 
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Ambitioii;, av'rice^ penury incurr'd 
By endless riot^ vanity^ the lust 
Of pleasure and variety^ despatch^ 
As duly as the swallows disappear^ 
The world of wand'ring knights and squires to town. 
London ingulfs them SH ! the shark is there^ 
And the shark's prey ; the spendthrift^ and the leech 
That sucks him : there the sycophant^ and he 
Who^ with bareheaded and obsequious bows^ 
Begs a warm office^ doom'd to a cold gaol 
And groat per diem, if his patron f^own. 
The levee swarms, as if in golden pomp 
Were charactered on ev'ry statesman's door^ 
^ Battered and bankrupt fortunes mended here,^ 
Tliese are the charms, that sully and eclipse 
The charms of nature. ^Tis the cruel gnpe. 
That lean, hard-handed Poverty inflicts. 
The hope of better things, the chance to win. 
The wish to shine, the Ihirst to be amus'd. 
That at the sound of Winter's hoary wing 
Unpeople all our counties of such herds 
Of fluttering, loit'ring, cringing, begging, loose. 
And wanton vagrants, as make London, vast 
And boundless as it is, a crowded coop. 

O, thou, resort and mart of all the earth, 
Chequer'd with all complexions of mankind. 
And spotted with all crimes ; in whom I see 
Much that I love, and more that I admire. 
And all that I abnor ; thou freckled fair. 
That pleasest and yet shock'st me, I can laugh. 
And 1 can weep, can hope, and can despond. 
Fed wrath and pity, when I think on thee ! 
Ten righteous would have sav'd a city once. 
And thou hast many righteous. — ^Well for thee — 
That salt preserves thee ; more corrupted else. 
And therefore more obnoxious, at this hour. 
Than Sodom in her dav had pow^r to be. 
For whom Grod heard his Abr'ham plead in vain. ■ " 

X 
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BOOK IV. 



THE WINTER EVENING. 



ARGUMENT OF THE FOURTH BOOK. 

The pott comes in. — The newxpapcr is read.— The world rnnfcnnpltUi 
aladistauce.—AddreH to Winter.— The rural amiMementsof ftwhltr 
eyeuiQR compared with the iasluonable ones.— Address to Sveidaf^ 
A broMm study .—Fall of snow in the evening. — The w a ggoaer i i— A 
poor flunily piece.— The rural thief.— Public houses. — Tlie aniltilais 
of them censured.— The farmer's daughter : what she WM-o^hatife 
is. — The simplicity of country munners almost lost — Canses of tht 
change.— Desertion of the country by the rich.— Negleet of iMllt- 
trates.— The militia uriucipally in fault.— The new recmit udU 
transformation. — Reflection on bodies corporate. — The loroofiwil 
objecti natural to all, and never to be totally exttngHliheil. 



Hark ! 'ds the twanging horn o'er yonder bfidgOj 
That with its wearisome but needful length 
Bestrides the wintry ilood^ in which the Moon 
Sees her unwrinkled face reflected bright; — • 
He comes the herald of a noisy worlds 
Withspatter'dboots^strapp'dwaist^andfrosenlocks; 
News iTom all nations lumb'ring at his back.^ 
True to his charge the close-pack'd load behindj 
Yet careless whiU he brings^ nis one concern 
la to couduct it to the destin'd inn : 
Andj having dropp'dtk' e^c^cted bag^ paM onb 
JUe wbiaUea as he goe8> UgWVifiaiXA^^wftXisSBL, 
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Gold and f9t dieerfiil : messenji^r of grief 
Peiliaps to thousands^ and of joy to some; 
To Iffln mdi£fVent whether grief or joy. 
Houses in ashes^ and the fsd] of stocks^ 
Births^ deaths^ and marriages^ epistles wet 
With tears^ that trickled down the writer's cheekfl 
Fast as the periods from his fluent quill. 
Or charged with am'rous sighs of absent swains^ 
Or nymphs responsive^ equally affect 
EQs horse and him, unconscious of them all. 
But^ O^ th' important budget ! usher'd in 
With such heart-shaking music^ who can say 
What are its tidings? have our troops awak'd? 
Or do thev stilly as if with opium drugg'd^ 
Snore to the murmurs of th' Atlantic wave ? 
Is India free ? and does she wear her plum'd 
And jewelled turban with a smile of peace^ 
Or do we grind her still ? The grand debate^ 
The pojiular harangue^ the tart reply^ 
The logic^ and the wisdom^ and the wit^ 
And the loud lau^h — I long to know them all ; 
I bum to set th' unprison'd wranglers free^ 
And give them voice and utt*rance once aeain. 
Now stir the fire^ and close the shutters fast^ 
Let fall the curtains, wheel the sofa rounds 
And^ while the bubbling and loud hissing urn 
Throws up a steamy column^ and the cups^ 
That cheer but not mebriate^ wsdt on eac\ 
So let us welcome peaceful ev'ning in. 
Not such his ev^ning^ who^ with shining face 
Sweats in the crowded theatre^ and squeezed 
And bor'd with elbow-points through both his sides^ 
Outscolds the ranting actor on the stage : 
Nor his^ who patient stands till his feet throb^ 
And his head thumps^ to feed upon the breath 
Of patriots^ bursting with heroic rage. 
Or placeman all tranquillity and smiles. 
This folio of four pages^ happy work ! 

X2 
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Which not e*en critics criticise ; that holds 
Inquisitive Attention^ while I read. 
Fast bound in chains of silence^ which the fair^ 
Though eloquent themselres^ yet fear to break ; 
What is it^ but a map of busy life^ 
Its fluctuations^ and its vast concerns ? 
Here runs the mountainous and craggy ridge. 
That tempts Ambition. On the summit see 
The seals of office glitter in his eves ; 
He climbs^ he pants^ he grasps mem ! At his heels^ 
Close at ms heels^ a demagogue ascends^ 
And with a dex'trous Jerk^ soon twists hmi down. 
And wins them^ but to lose them in his torn. 
Here riUs of oily eloquence in soft 
Meanders lubricate me conise tiiey take ; 
The modest iq^eaker is asham'd and griev'd, 
T' engross a moment's notice ; and yet begs^ 
Begs a proj^itious ear for his poor thoughts. 
However tnvial all that he conceives. 
Sweet bashfulness ! it claims at least this praise ; 
The dearth of information and good sense. 
That it foretells us, always comes to pass. 
Cat'racts of declamation thimder here ; 
There forests of no meaning spread the page. 
In which all comprehension wanders lost ; 
While, fields of pleasantry amuse us there 
With merry descants on a nation's woes. 
The rest appears a wilderness of strange 
But gay confusion ; roses for the cheeks. 
And hues for the brows of faded age. 
Teeth for the toothless, ringlets for the balc(, . 
Heav'n, earth, and ocean, plunder'd of their sweetB, 
Nectareous essences, Olympian dews. 
Sermons, and city feasts, and fav'rite airs. 
Ethereal journeys, submarine exploits. 
And Katerfelto, with his hair on-end 
At bia own wonders, wond'tia^ for his bread. 
"Ha pleasant, througVi ilkie \oo\>V<(Afi% Ql\ft\M»&« 
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To peep at such a world; to see the stir 
Of the great Babel^ and not feel the crowd ; 
To hear the roar she sends through all her gates 
At a safe distance^ where the d^ing sound 
fUls a soft murmur on th' unim'ur'd ear. 
Thus sitting:^ and surveying thus at ease 
Hie globe and its concerns. I seem advanced 
To some secure and more tnan mortal height^ 
That lib'rates and exempts me from them all. 
It turns submitted to my view^ turns round 
With all its generations ; I behold 
The tumult^ and am still. The sound of war 
Has lost its terrors ere it reaches me ; 
Grieves^ but alarms me not. I mourn the pride 
And av'rice^ that makes man a wolf to man ; 
Here the faint echo of those brazen throats^ 
fiy which he speaks the language of his hearty 
Aiid sigh^ but never tremble at the sound. 
He travels and expatiates, as the bee 
From flow*r to flow'r^ so he from land to land ; 
The manners^ customs^ pohcy^ of all 
Pay contribution to the store he gleans ; 
He sucks intelligence in ev'ry clime^ 
And spreads the honey of his deep research 
At his return — a rich repast for me. 
He travels^ and I too. 1 tread his deck^ 
Ascend his topmast^ through his peering eyes 
Discover countries, with a kindred heait 
Suffer his woes^ and share in his escapes ; 
While fancy, like the finger of a clock, 
Rnns the great circuit, and is still at home. 

O, Winter, ruler of th' inverted year. 
Thy scattered hair with sleet hke ashes fill'd, 
Thj breath cougeal'd upon thy lips, thy cheeks 
Fnng'd with a beard made white with other snows 
Than those of aee, thy forehead wrapp'd m c\nw^> 
A leafless hnunm. my sceptre, and my {baone 
A sHdiDgcar, iadebt^d to no wheels^ 
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But urg'd by storms along its slipp'ry way^ 

I love thee^ all unlovely as thou seem'st^ 

And dreadiul as thou art ! lliou hold'st the sun 

A prisoner in the yet undawning east^ 

Short'uiiig his ioiuney between mom and noon. 

And hurrying him^ impatient of his stav, 

Down to the ros^ west ; but kindly still 

Compensating his loss >vith added hours 

Of social converse^ and instructive ease. 

And gathering, at short notice, in one group 

The family d^persed, and fixing thought. 

Not less fflspers'd bv daylight and its cares. 

I crown thee king of intunate delights^ 

Fire-side enjoyments, homebom happmess. 

And all the comforts, that the lowly roof 

Of undisturb'd Retirement, and the hours 

Of long uninterrupted ev'ning, know* 

No rattling wheels stop short befb¥e these gates ; 

No powder*d pert proficient in the art 

Of sounding an alarm assaults these doora 

Till the street ring^s ; no stationary steeds 

Cough their own knell, while, heedless of the sound. 

The silent circle fan themselves, and quake : 

But here the needle plies its busy task. 

The pattern grows, the well depicted flow'r. 

Wrought patiently into the snowy lawn. 

Unfolds its bosom j buds, and leaves, and sprigs^ 

And curling tendnls, graceiully dispos'd^ 

Follow the nimble finger of the feir ; 

A wreath, that cannot fade, of flow'rs, that blow 

With most success when all besides decay. 

The poet*s or historian's page by one 

Made vocal for th' amusement of the rest ; 

The sprightly lyre, whose treasure of sweet sounds 

The touch from many a trembling chord shakes out; 

And the clear voice symphonious, yet distinct. 

And in the charming strife triumphant stffl ; 

BegvUe the night, and set a keener edge 
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On female industry : the threaded steel 
Flies swiftly^ and unfelt the task proceeds. 
The yolume clos'd^ the customary rites 
Of the last meal commence. A Roman meal ; 
Such as the mistress of the world once found 
Delicious^ when her patriots of high note. 
Perhaps^ by mooidight^ at their humble aoors. 
And under an old oak's domestic shade^ 
Enyoy'd^ spare feast! a radish and an egg. 
Discourse ensues^ not trivial^ yet not duU^ 
Nor such as with a frown forbids the play 
Of fiemcy^ or proscribes the soimd of mirtn : 
Nor do we madly^ like an impious worlds 
Who deem religion frenzy, and the God 
That made them, an intruder on their joys. 
Start at his awful name, or deem his praise 
A jarring note. Hiemes of a mver tone. 
Exciting oft our gratitude and love. 
While we retrace with Memory's pointing wand. 
That calls the past to our exact review. 
The dangers we have 'scap'd, the broken snare. 
The disappointed foe, dehv'rance found 
Unlook'd for, life preserved, and peace restor'd. 
Fruits of omnipotent, etenuil love. 
*' O, evenings worthy of the gods ! " exclaim'd 
The Sabine bard. ** O, ev'nings," 1 reply, 
'^ More to be priz'd and coveted than yours. 
As more illumm'd, and with nobler trudis. 
That I, and imne, and those we love, enuoy." 

Is Winter ^deous in a garb like this ? 
Needs he the tragic fur, the smoke of lamps. 
The pent-up bresUh of an unsav'ry throng. 
To thaw him into feeling : or the smart 
And snappish dialogue, tnatfl^pant wits 
CaU comedy, to prompt him with a smile ? 
The self-complacent actor, when he views 
(Stealing H.|tfdek>ng glance at a full house) 
The sbpe df faioes mm the floor to th' tqoC 

X 3 
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(As if one master-spring controll'd them all) 
Relax'd into a universal grin^ 
Sees not a coimtenance there that speaks of joy 
Half so refin'd or so sincere as ours. 
Cards were superfluous here^ with all the tricks^ 
That idleness has ever yet contrived 
To fiU the void of an unfumish'd brain^ 
To palliate dullness^ and give time a shove. 
Time, as he passes us, has a dove's vnng, 
UnsoU'd, and swift, and of a silken sound ; 
But the world's Time is Time in masquerade ! 
Theirs, should I paint him, has his pinions fledff'd 
With motley plumes ; and where the peacock showi 
His azure eyes, is tinctur'd black and red 
With spots quadrangular of diamond form^ 
Ensanguin'd hearts^ clubs ^ical of strife. 
And spades, the emblem of untimely graves. 
What should be and what was an hour-glass once. 
Becomes a dice-box and a billiard-mace 
Well does the work of his destructive scvthe. 
Thus deck'd, he charms a world whom fasnion blinds 
To his true worth, most pleas'd when idle most; 
Whose only happy are their wasted hours. 
E'en misses, at whose age their mothers wore 
The.backstrin^ and the bib, assume the dress 
Of womanhood, fit pupils in the school 
Of card-devoted Time, and night by night 
Plac'd at some vacant comer of the bowl^ 
Learn ev'ry trick, and soon play all the game. 
But truce with censure. Roving as I rove. 
Where shall I find an end, or how proceea? 
As he that travels far oft turns aside. 
To view some rugged rock or moula'rin^ tow'r. 
Which seen delights him not ; then commg home 
Describes and prmts it, that tiie world may know 
How far he went fot wbat was nothing worai ; 
So JL with brusb inWnd, «xi^ vio^ftXXft fi^TtML» 
With colours nux'diot afex afi.'T«iiV.^oafc> 
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Paint cards^ and dolls^ and ev'ry idle thing. 
That fancy finds in her excursive fights. ^ 

Come, Ev'ning, once again, season of peace ; 
Return, sweet Ey'ning, and continue long ! 
Methinks I see thee in the streaky west. 
With matron step slow moving, while tne Niffht 
Treads on thv sweepinj^ train ; one hand employ'd 
In letting fall the curtain of repose 
On bird and beast, the other charged for man 
With sweet oblivion of the cares of day : 
Not sumptuously adom'd, not needing aid, 
like homely-featured Night, of clustering gems ; 
A star or two, just twinlding on thy brow. 
Suffices thee ; save that the moon is thine 
No less than hers, not worn indeed on high 
With ostentatious pageantry, but set 
With modest grandeur in tny purple zone. 
Resplendent less, but of an ampler round. 
C3ome then, and thou shalt find thy vot'ry calm. 
Or make me so. Composure is thy gift : 
And, whether I devote thy gentle hours 
To books, to music, or the poet's toil ; 
To weaving nets for bird-alluring fruit ; 
Or twining silken threads round iv'ry reels. 
When they command whom man was bom to please, 
I slight thee not, but make thee welcome still. 

Just yfiMtxk our drawine^-rooms begin to blaze 
Wilh lights, by clear reflection multiplied 
From many a mirror, in which he of Gath, 
€roliah, mififht have seen his giant bulk 
Whole wi&out stooping, tow'ring crest and all. 
My pleasures too begin. But me, perhaps, 
Tlie glowing hearth may satisfy awhile 
With feint fllumination, that upUfts 
TTie shadows to the ceiling, there by fits 
Dancing uncoutidy to the quiv'ring flame. 
Not undelii^tful is an hour to me 
So ipeii^iiEi/Mrfofir-tinlight : sucli a gVooiu 
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Suits well the thoughtful or unthinking mind. 
The mind contemplatiye^ with some new tbem 
Pregnant^ or indispos'd alike to all. 
Laugh ye^ who boast your more mercurial pom 
That never felt a ptiipor^ know no pause^ 
Nor need one ; I am conscious^ and confess 
Fearless^ a soul that does not always think* 
Me oft has Fancy ludicrous and wud 
Soodi'd with a waking dream of houses^ tow'n 
Trees^ churches^ and strange visages, express' 
In the red cinders^ while with ponng eye 
I gaz'd^ myself creating what 1 saw. 
Nor less amus'd have 1 quiescent watch'd 
The sooty films^ that play upon the bars 
Pendulous^ and foreboding m the yiew 
Of supersbtion^ prophesying stilly 
Though still deceiv'd^some stranger's near appr< 
'Tis thus the understanding takes repose 
In indolent vacuity of thought^ 
And sleeps^ and is refresh'd. Meanwhile the i 
Conceals the mood lethargic with a mask 
Of deep deliberation^ as the man 
Were task'd to his full stren^^ absorb'd and 
Thus ofk^ reclin'd at ease^ I loose an hour 
At ev'ning^ till at length the freezing blast. 
That sweeps the bolted shutter^ summons nomi 
The recollected pow'rs ; and snapping short 
The glassy threads^ vnth ^hich tne fancy wea? 
Her brittle toils^ restores me to myself. 
How calm is my recess ; and how the frost, 
Ragin£^ abroad^ and the rough wind endear 
The silence and the warmth enjoy'd within ! 
I saw the woods and fields at close of day 
A variegated show ; the meadows green. 
Though faded ; and the lands, where lately wai 
The g'ol den harvest of a mellow brown, 
Uptum'd so lately by tW ioxc^WL ^Vose* • 
iaayr iar ojflf the weed^ {«l!llovv% vysSl^ 
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With Terdure not unprofitable, gnue'd 

^y flocks^ faat feeding, and selecting each 

Bus favorite herb ; whue all the leaflesa grores 

That skirt th' horizon^ wore a sable hue. 

Scarce notic'd in the kindred dusk of eve. 

To-morrow brings a change, a total change ! 

Which even now^ though silently perform'd^ 

And slowly, and by most unfelt^ the face 

Of univeraal nature undergoes. 

Fast £dl8 a fleecv show'r : the downy flakes 

Descending^ and^ with never-ceasing lapse^ 

Sofdy alighting upon all below^ 

Assimilate all objects. Earth receives 

Gladly the thick'ning mantle : and the green 

And tender blade^ that fear'd the chilling blasts 

Escapes unhurt beneath so warm a veil. 

^ In such a worlds so thorny^ and where none 

Finds happiness unblighted^ or^ if founds 

Without some thistly sorrow at its side^ 

It seems the part of wisdom^ and no sin 

Against the law of love^ to measure lots 

With less distinguished than ourselves ; that thus 

We may with patience bear our moderate ills. 

And sympathise with others suffering more. 

Ill &res the trav'ller now^ and he that stalks 

In pond'rous boots beside his reeking team. 

The wain goes heavily, impeded sore 

By congregated loads adhering close 

To the clogg'd wheels ; and in its sluggish pace 

Noiseless appears a moving hill of snow. 

The toiling steeds expand the nostril wide. 

While ev'ry breathy by respiration strong 

Porc'd downward, is consolidated soon 

lUnon their Jutting chests. He, form'd to bear 

The pelting brunt of the tempestuous night. 

With half shut eyes, and pucker'd cheeks, axidl<»e& 

-Presented bare against the storm, ploda on. ' i 

One hand 3ecan8 bu bat, wive ymtVL mfln^Kiti^ • M 
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He brandishes his pliant length of whif>, 
Resounding oft^ and never heard in vain. 
O. happy ; and in my account denied 
Tne sensibility of pam^ with which 
Refinement is endued^ thrice happy thou ! 
Thy frame> robust and hard^r^ feels indeed 
The piercing cold^ but feels it iuiimpair*d. 
The learned finger never need explore 
Thy vigorous pulse ; and the unhealthful east. 
That breathes the spleen, and searches ev'ry bone 
Of the infirm, is wholesome air to thee. 
Thy days roll on exempt from household care ; 
Thy waggon is thv wife ; and the poor beasts^ 
That drag the dull companion to and fro^ 
Thine helpless charge^ dependent on thy care. 
Ah^ treat them kindfy ! rude as thou appear'st^ 
Yet show that thou hast mercy ! which the gr^ 
With needles hurry whirl'd from place to puce^ 
Humane as they would seem, not always snow. 
^ Poor, yet industrious, modesty quiet^ neat^ 
Such claun compassion in a night like this^ 
And have a friend in ev'ry feeling heart. 
Warm'd^ while it lasts, by labour, all day long 
They brave the season, and yet find at eve^ 
El clad and fed but sparelv . time to cool. 
The frugal housewife trembles when she lights 
Her scanty stock of brushwood, blazing clear. 
But dying soon, like all terrestrial Joys. 
The few small embers left she nurses well ; 
And, while her infant race, with outspread hands. 
And crowded knees sit cow**ring o*er the spaiks^ 
Retires, content to quake^ so they be warm'd. 
The man feels leasts as more inur'd than she 
To winter, and the current in his veins 
More briskly mov'd by his severer toil ; 
Yet he too finds his own distress in theirs. 
The taper soon extingirnVd, i^ch I saw 
Ihmgled along at tlie eoU foi^etT^^ vndi 



THB WINTER BVENINO. 341 

i8t when the day declined ; and the brown loaf 

odg'd on the sbelf^ half-eaten without sauce 

f aay'ry cheese^ or butter^ costlier still; 

leep seems their only refuge : for^ alas^ 

l^re penuTv is felt the thought is cham'd^ 

nd sweet colloquial pleasures are but few. 

i^ith all this thrift they thrive not. All the care 

igenious Parsimony takes^ but Just 

ftves the small inventory^ bed^ and stool^ 

kiUet and old carv'd chesty from public sale. 

hey live^ and live without extorted alms 

rom grudging hands ; but other boast have none^ . 

o sooth their honest pride^ that scorns to beg^ 

lOr comfort else, but m their mutual love. 

praise you much^ ye meek and patient pair, 

or ye are worthy ; choosing rather far 

. dry but independent crusty hard eam'd, 

nd eaten with a sigh, than to endure 

he rugged frowns and insolent rebu£& 

f kna^iifl in office, partial in the work 

f (MstribulMi '^ lib'ral of tiieir aid 

o clam^us Importunity in rags, 

at ofi-times deaf to suppliants, who would blush 

o wear a tatter'd garb however coarse, 

iThom famine cannot reconcile to fikh : 

heae ask with painful shynens, and, refus'd 

ecaose deserving, silent^ retire ! 

at be of ffood courage ! Time itsetf 

ball much befriend you. Time shall give increase ; 

nd all your numerous progeny, well-tndn'd 

at hehpless, in few years shall find their hands, 

nd labour too. Meanwhile ye shall not want 

VhMtf conscious of your virtues, we can spare, 

lOr mat a wealthier than ourselves may send. 

mean the man, who, from the distant jpoor 

[eed help, denies them nothing but his name. 

Bat poverty with most, who whimpeT iot^ 

bar loDg comphinjtB, i$ self-inUcted ^oe \ ^ 

Y 
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The effect of laziness or sottish waste. 
Now goes die nightly thief prowling abroad 
For plunder; mach solicitous how best 
He may compensate for a day of sloth 
By worKs of darkness and nocturnal wronff. 
Wo to the gard'ner's pale^ the fieinner's hedge, 
Plash'd neatly^ and secur'd with driven stakes 
Deep in the loamy bank. Uptom by strength. 
Resistless in so bad a cause, nut lame 
To better deeds, he bundles up the spoil. 
An ass's burthen, and, when laden most 
And heaviest, light of foot steals fast avpay. 
Nor does die Ix^ded hovel better guard - 
The well-stalk'd pile of riven logs sind roots 
From his pernicious force. Nor will he leave 
Unvnrench'd the door, however well secur'd. 
Where Chanticleer amidst his haram sleeps 
In unsuspecting pomp. 'Twitch'd firom toe per 
He gives the princely bird, with all his wives. 
To nis voracious ba^g, strueg'ling in vain. 
And loudly wond'ring at ue sudden cluinge. 
Nor tiiis to feel his own. 'Twere some excuse. 
Did pity of their stiff 'rings vmp aaide 
His principle, and tempt. him into sin. 
For their suj^port, so destitute. But they. 
Neglected pine at home; themselves, aa moie 
Expos'd than others, with less scrume made 
His victims, robb'd of their, defenceless alL. ■ 
Cruel is all he does. 'Tis quenchless thint 
Of ruinous ebriety, that prompts. . 
His ev'ry action, and imbrutes the man. 
O, for a law to noose the villain's neck, . ^ ■ 
Who starves his own ; who persecutes the blood 
He save them in his children's vieins, and hates -> 
And wrongs the vrbman he has sworn to love I 

Pass whero we may) through city or through toi 
Village, or hamlet, of this merry land, . . i. 
Though lean and beggar'd, eiv'iy twentieth piot. 
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idacts th' nn^arded nose to such awfaiiF 
stale debauch^ forth issuing from the styes 
it Law has licens'd^ as makes Temp'rsjice reel. 
ire sit, involved and lost in curling clouds 
Indian fume^ and guzzling deep, the boor, 
; lackey, and the groom : The craftsman there 
ces a Lethean leave of all his toil ; 
ith, cobler, joiner, he that plies the shears, 
d he that kneads the dough ; all loud alike, 
learned, and all drunk ! the fiddle screams 
intive and piteous, as it wept and wail'd 
wasted tones uid namiony unheard : 
roe the dispute whate^er toe theme ; while she, 
1 Discord, arbitress of such debate, 
vh*d on the sign-post, holds with even hand 
r undecisive s<^es. In this she lays 
veight of ignorance ; in that, of pride ; 
d smiles deliglited with th' eternal poise. 
e w the frequent curse, and its twin sound, 
B cheek-distending oath^ not to be prais'd 
ornamental, musical, polite, 
Le those, wmch modem senators employ, 
liose oadi is rhet'ric, and who swear for fame ! 
lold the schools in which plebeian minds 
ce simple are initiated in arts, ■ 
bich some may practise with politer grace, 
t none with readier skill ! — *tis here they learn 
B road that leads from competence and peace 
indigence and rapine ; till at last 
;iety, grown weary of the load, 
ikes her encumber'd lap, and casts them out. 
t censure ]yrofits little : vain th' attempt 
advertise in verse a public pest, 
Gity like the filth with which the peasant feeds 
I hungry acres, stinks, and is of use. 
' excise is fattened with the rich result 
all this riot : and ten thousand casks, 
r ever dribbling out their base contents, | 

y3 1 
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Touch *d by the Mitlsui finger of the state. 
Bleed gold for ministers to sport away. 
Drink^ and be mad then; 'tis your country bids! 
Gloriously drunk obey th' important call ! 
Her cause demands th' assistuice of your throats;^ 
Ye all can swallow, and she asks no nM)re. 
"^ Would I had fall'n upon those happier days. 
That poets celebrate ; those ffolden tmies. 
And tnose Arcadian scenes that Maro sings. 
And Sydney, wsirbler of poetic prose. 
Nymphs were Dianas then, and swains had hearts, 
Tbat felt their virtues : Innocence, it^seems. 
From courts dismissed, fooim shelter m die groTes; 
The footsteps of Simplicity, impress'd 
Upon the yielding herbage, (so they sing) 
Then were not all efiac'd : then speech profime. 
And manners profligate were rarely found. 
Observed as prodigies, and soon reclsdm'd. 
Vain wish! those days were never: airy dreams 
Sat for the picture : and the poet's hand. 
Imparting substance to an empty shade, 
Impos'd a gay delirium for a b*utL 
Grant it : I still must envy them an afl:e. 
That favoured such a dream; in days like these 
Impossible, when Virtue is so scarce. 
That so suppose a scene where she presides. 
Is tramontane, and stumbles all belief. 
No : we are polish'd now. The rural lass. 
Whom once ber virgin modesty and ^race. 
Her artless manners, and her neat attune. 
So dignified^ that she was hardly less 
Than the fiur shepherdess of old romance. 
Is seen no more. The character is lost ! 
Her head, adom'd with lappets pinn'd aloft, 
And ribands streaming gay, superbly rais'd^ 
And magnified beyond ul human size. 
Indebtea to some smart wig-weaver's nand 
For more than half the tresies it sustains ; 
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Her elbows ruffled, and her tott'ring form 
Dl-propp'd upon French heels ; she might be deem'd 
(But that the basket dangling on her arm 
interprets her more truly J of a rank 
Too proud for dair^-work^ or sale of eggs. 
Expect her soon with foot-boy at her heels^ 
No longer blushing for her awkward load^ 
Her train and her mnbrella all her care ! 

The town has ting'd the country ; and the stain 
Appears a spot upon a vestal's robe^ 
The worse for wl^t it soils. The fashion runs 
Down into scenes still rural ; but^ alas^ 
Scenes rarelv grac'd with rural manners now ! 
Time was when in the pastoral retreat 
Th' unguarded door was safe ; men did not watch 
T' invsSe another's right or guard their own. 
Then sleep was undishirb'd by fear, unscar'd 
By dninken bowlings ; and the chilling tale 
Ot midnight murder was a wonder heard 
With doubtful credit^ told to frighten babes. 
But. farewell now to unsuspicious nights. 
And slumbers unalarm'd ! Now, ere you sleep. 
See that your polish'd arms be prim'a with care. 
And drop the nightbolt ; ruffians are abroad : 
And .the first krmn of the cock's shrill throat 
May prove a trumpet, summoning your ear . 
To horrid sounds of hostile feet witnin. 
E'en daylight has its dangers ; and the walk [once 
Througn pathless wastes and woods, uiiconacious 
Of other tenants than melodious birds, 
(>r harmless flocks, is hazardous and bold. 
Lamented change 1 to which full maiiy a cause 
Invet'rate, hopeless of a cure, conspires. 
The course of human things from ^ood to fll. 
From ill lo worse, is fatal, never fails J 
Increase of pow'r beeeta incTeaae ol^^{ii!C^\ 
Wealth luxury, and luxury exceaa \ 
Excess the /scroAilous and itcYi^ p\%:|^> 
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That seizes first the opulent^ descends 
To the next rank contagious, and in time 
Taints downward all the graduated scale 
Of order, from the chariot to the plough. 
The rich, and they that have an arm to check 
Tlie license of the lowest in despree, ^ 
Desert their office ; and themselves, intent 
On pleasure, haunt the capital, and thus 
To all the violence of lawless hands 
Resign the scenes their presence might protect 
Authority herself not seldom sleeps. 
Though resident, and witness of me wrong. 
The plump convivial parson often bears 
The magisterial sword in vain, and lays 
His rev'rence and his worship both to rest 
On the same cushion of habitual sloth. 
Perhaps timiditv restrains his arm ; 
When he should strike he trembles, and sets free^ 
Himself enslav'd by terror of the band, 
Th' audacious convict whom he dares not bind. 
Perhaps, though by profession ghostly pure. 
He too may have ms vice, and sometimes prove 
Less dainty than becomes his ^^ve outside 
In lucrative concerns. Examine well 
His milkwhite hand ; the palm is hardly lean- 
But here and there an ugly smutch appears. 
Foh ! 'twas a bribe that left it : he has touch'd 
Corruption. Whoso seeks an audit here 
Propitious, pays his tribute, game or fish. 
Wild fowl or ven'son ; and his errand speeds. 

But faster far, and more than all the rest, 
A noble cause, which none, who bears a spark 
Of public virtue, ever wish'd remov'd. 
Works the deplor'd and mischievous effect. 
'11b universal soldiership has stabb'd 
The heart of merit in the meaner class. 
Arms, through tlie vanity and brainlem rage 
Of those that bear diem, in whatever caiiae> 
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lost at variance with all moral good^ 
compatible with serious thought 
)Wii, the child of nature^ without guile^ 
ith an infant's ignorance of all 

own simple pleasures ; now and then 
tling match^ a footrace, or a fair ; 
itted, and trembles at tne news ; 
ih he do£& his hat^ and mumbling swears 
J oath to be whatever they please, 
le knows not what The task performed, 
slant he becomes the sergeant's care, 
111, and his torment, and his jest, 
cward gait, his introverted toes, 
lees, round shoulders, and dejected looks, 
i him many a curse. By slow degrees, 
JO learn, and formed of stubborn stuff, . 
by slow degrees puts off himself, 
conscious of a change, and Ukes it well : 
ids erect ; his slouch becomes a walk ; 
« right onward, martial in his air, 
n, and movement ; is as smart above 
1 and larded locks can make him ; wears 
p or his plum'd helmet, with a grace ; 
B three years of heroship expired, 
I indignant to the slighted plough. 
.B the iield, in which no fife or drum 
( him ; drives his cattle to a march ; 
:hs for the smart comrades he has left, 
well if his exterior change were all — 
li his clumsy port the wretch has lost 
arance and narmless manners too. 
ir, to ^ame, to drink ; to show at home 
Iness, idleness, and Sabbath-breach, 
at proficiency he made abroad ; 
ush and to grieve his razing friends, 
k some maiden's and his mother's heart ; 

pett where he was useful once ; . \j 

sole aim, and all his glory, now. 



by regal warrant, or self-joia'd bj I 
F^r int'rest-Bake, or swamung into 
Beneath one head, for puqwiies of i 
Like flow"™ selected from the teat, 
And bundled close to fill some crow 
FadeH rapidly, and, by compression 
Contracta deSlenteut not to be endu 
Hence charter'd boroughs are such 
And burghers, men immaculate pei 
In all their private functions, once • 
Become a loathsome body, only fit 
For dissolution, hurtful to the main 
Heoce merchaats, unimpeachable o 
Against the charities of domestic lifi 
ItKorpbrated, seem at once to lose 
llieir nature ; and disclaiming all r 
For mercy and the common nghts i 
Build factories with blood, conduct 
At the sWord's point, and dying the 
Of innocent commercial Justice red. 
Hence to the field of glory, as the h 
Misdeems it, dazzled by its bright . 
With all its m^esty of thund'nng \ 
Enchanting music and immortal wri 
Is but a BCbool, where thoughtlesss 
On principle, where foppery atones 
For folly, gallantry for ev'rv vice. 

But sughted as it is, and by the g 
Abandon d, and which still I more 
Infected with the manners and the 
It knew not once, the country wins 
Inevertnm'd a wish, orlontfiaL 
Hat Battered me wiw bupea ot ew 
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But there I laid the scene. There early stny'd 

My fancy^ ere yet liberty of choice 

Had founa me^ or the hope of being free. 

My very dreams were rural ; rural too 

Hie first-born efforts of my youthful mose^ 

&ortive and Jingling her poetic bells^ 

&e yet her ear was mistress of their powers. 

No burd could pjlease me but whose If re was ton'd 

To Naiture's praises. Heroes and their feats 

Fatigu'd me^ never weary of the pipe 

Of Tityriis^ assembling^ &a he sang^ 

The rustic throng beneath his fav'rite beech. 

Then Milton had indeed a poet's charms : 

New to my taste his Paradise surpess'd 

The struggling efforts of my boyish tongue. 

To speak its excellence. I danc'd for Joy. 

I marvell'd much, that, at so rii>e an age 

As twice seven years, his beauties had then first 

Engag'd my wonder ; and admiring still. 

And still admiring, with regret suppos'd 

Hie Joy half lost, oecause not sooner found. 

Hiere too enamour'd of the life I lov*d. 

Pathetic in its praise, in its pursuit 

Determin'd, and possessing it at last 

With transports, such as favour'd lovers feel, 

I studied, priz'd, and wish'd that I had known 

Ingenious Cowley ! and, though now reclaim*d 

By modem lights from an erroneous taste, 

I cannot but Lunent thy splendid wit 

Entangled in the cobwebs of the schools. 

I still revere thee, courtly though retir'd ! 

Though stretch'd at ease in Chertsey's silent bow'rs^ 

Not unemployed ; and finding rich amends 

For a lost world in solitude and verse. 

*I^ bom with all: the love of Nature's workB 

Is an ingredient in the compound man 

Infus'd at the creation of the kind. 

Aadj though th' Almighty Ms^et Vml% ^\o\v^«^ 
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Discriminated each from each^ by strokes 

And touches of his hand^ with so much ait 

Diversified, that two were never found 

Twins at all pdints — ^yet this obtains in all^ 

That all discern a beauty in his works^ 

And all can taste them : minds that have been form'd 

And tutor'd, with a relish more exacts 

But none without some relish^ none unmov'd. 

It is a flame^ that dies not even there. 

Where nothing feeds it ; neither business, crowds. 

Nor habits of luxurious city-life. 

Whatever else they smother of true worth 

In human bosoms, quench it or abate. 

The villas with wfaicn London stands begir^ 

Like a swarth Indian with his belt of beads. 

Prove it. • A breath of imadult'rate air. 

The glimpse of a green pasture, how they cheer 

The citizen, and brace his languid frame ! 

E'en in the stifling bosom of the town 

A garden, in which nothing thrives, has charms. 

That soom the rich possessor ; much consol'd, 

Hiat here and there some sprigs of moumfcd mint^ 

Of nightshade, or valerian, grace the well 

He cultivates. These serve him with a hint. 

That nature lives ; that si^ht-refreshing green 

Is still the liv'ry she delights to wear. 

Though sickly samples of th* exub'rant whole. 

What are the casements lin'd with creeping heibs. 

The prouder sashes fronted with a range 

Of orange, myrtle, or the fragrant weed. 

The Frenchmian's darling ?* are they not all prooh, 

That man, immur|d in cities, still retains 

His in-born, inextinguishable thirst 

Of rural scenes, compensating his loss 

By supplemental shifts, the best he may? 

The most imfumish'd with the means of life, 

<^ Bfignonnette. 
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And they, that never pass their brick-wall bounds. 
To ran^e the fields, and treat their lungs with air. 
Yet feel the burning instinct : over head 
Suspend their crazy boxes, planted thick 
And water'd duly. There me pitcher stands 
A fragment, and the spoutless tea-pot there ; 
Sad witnesses how close-pent man regrets 
The country, with what ardour he contrives 
A peep at Nature, when he can no more. 

Hail, therefore, patroness of healtli and ease. 
And contemplation, heart-consoling Joys, 
And harmless pleasures, in die throng'd abode 
Of multitudes unknown : hail, rural life ! 
Address himself who will to the pursuit 
Of honours, or emolument, or fame ; 
I shall not add myself to such a chase. 
Thwart his attempts, or envy his success. 
Some must be great. Great offices will have 
Great talents. And God gives to ev'ry man 
The virtue, temper, understanding, taste. 
That li(b him into life, and lets him fall 
Just in the niche he was ordain'd to fill. 
To the dehv'rer of an imur'd land 
He gives a tongue V enlarge upon, a heart 
To feel, and couraj^ to redress her wrongs;. 
To monarchs dignity ; to ludges sense; 
To artists ingenuity and skill ; 
To me, an unambitious mind, content 
In ^e low vale of life, that early feU 
A. wish for ease and leisure, and ere k^ng 
Found here that leisure, and that ease I wish'd. 
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'TIS morning ; and the sun^ with ruddy orb 
Ascending^ fires th' horizon ; while the clouds^ 
That crowd away before the driving wind^ 
More ardent as the disk emerges more^ 
Resemble most some city in a blaze^ 
Sc^en through the leafless wood. His slanting ray 
Slides inemctual down the snowy rale^ 
And^ tinging all with his own rosy hue. 
From ev'ry herb, and ev'ry spiry blade 
Stretches 9 length of shadow o'er the field. 
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3, spindling into loiigitucle immense, 
3ite of gravity, and sage remark 
1 1 myself am but a fleeting nhade, 
rTokes me to a smile. With eye askance 
iw the muscular proportioned limb 
isform'd to a lean shank. The sliapeless pair, 
hey design'd to mock me^ at my side 
e step for step ; and, as I near ajpproach 
cottage, walk along the plaster'd wall, 
XMit'rous sight ! the legs without the man. 
verdure of the plain lies buried deep 
sath the dazzling deluge ; and the bents, 
L coarser grass, upspearing o^er tlie rest, 
ate unsightly and unseen, now shine 
Bpicnous, and in bright apparel clad, 
I, fledg'd with icy feathers, nod superb, 
cattle mourn in comers, where the fence 
lens them, and seem half petrified to sleep 
nrecumbent sadness. There they wait 
ir wonted fodder ; not like hungering man, 
fill if unsupplied ; but silent, meek, 
. patient of tne slow-pac'd swain's delay. 
[rom the stack carves out th' accustom'd load, 
p-plnnging, and again deep-plunging oft, 
Dfoad, keen knife into the solid mass : 
loth as a wall the upright remnant stands, 
li such undeviating and even force 
levers it away : no needless care, 
t storms should overset the leaning pile 
iduous, or its own unbalanced weight. 
h goes the woodman, leaving uncoucern'd 
cheerful haunts of man ; to wield the axe, 
L drive the wedge, in yonder forest drear, 
in mom to eve his sohtary task^ 
egy. end lean, and shrewd, wiUi pointed ears« 
Itau cropp'd short, half lurcher and V^ c,\a , 
dog attends him. Close behind ^iB\ie«\ 
r ereepa b^ alow ; and now^ mtVi voaxs^ aln^ 

z ^ 
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WidcHSeamp'ring^ snatches up the drifted snow 
With iv'rv teeth, or ploughs it ^^-itli his snout ; 
Then shakes his powdered coat, and barks for joy. 
Heedless of all his pranks, the sturdy churl 
Moves right toward the mark ; nor stops for aught, 
But now and then with pressure of his thumb 
T' adjust the fragrant charge of a short tube. 
That fumes beneath his nose : the trailing cloud 
Streams far behind him, scenting all the air. 
Now from the roost, or from the neighboring pale. 
Where, diligent to catch tlie first faint f^leam 
Of sminng day, they gossip'd side by side. 
Come trooping at the liousewife's well-known call 
The feather'd tribes domestic. Half on wing. 
And half on foot, they brush the fleecy floodQ 
Conscious and fearful of too deep a plunge. 
The sparrows peep, and quit the sheltering eaves. 
To seize the fair occasion ; well they eye 
The scattered grain, and thievishly resolv'd 
T' escape th' impending famine, often scar'd 
As oft return, a pert, voracious kind. 
Clean riddance quickly made, one only care 
Remains to each, the search of sunny nook. 
Or shed impervious to the blast. Resign'd 
To sad necessity, the cock foregoes 
His wonted strut ; and, wading at their head 
With well-considered steps, seems to resent 
His altered gait and stateuness retrenched. 
How find tt^ myriads that in summer cheer 
The hills and valleys with their ceaseless songs. 
Due sustenance, or where subsist they now? _ 
Earth yields them naught; th' imprison'd worm is pafe 
Beneath the frozen clod ; all seeds of herbs 
JAe cover*d close ; and berry-bearing thorns. 
That feed the thrush (whatever some suppose), 
Afibrd the smaller minstrels no supply. 
The lon^-protracted rigour of the year 
Thins all their num'rous flocks. In cfainkB and hok> 
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Ten thousand seek an unniolested end^ 
As instinct prompts ; self buried ere thev di«. 
The very rooks and daws forsake the fields. 
Where neither grub^ nor root, nor eartli-nut, now 
Repay their labour more ; and perch'd alotl 
By the way-^ide^ or stalking in the path. 
Lean pensioners upon the tray'ller*s track, 
E^ck UD their nauseous dole, though sweet to theni# 
Of voiaed pulse or half-digested grain. 
The streams are lost amid the splendid blanks 
D'erwhelming ail distinction. Onjfie flood. 
Indurated and fix'd, the snowy weight 
Lies undissolv*d ; while silently beneatli, 
^nd unpercciv'd, the current steals away. 
Sot so where^ scornful of a check, it leaps 
rhe mill-dam, dashes on the restless wheel, 
%.nd wantons in the pebbly ^ulf below: 
>[o frost can bind it there ; its utmost force 
Jan. but arrest the light and smoky mist, 
Hiat in its fall the liquid sheet throws wide. 
^nd see where it has hung th' embroider'd banks 
iVith forms so various, that no pow*rs of art^ 
riie pencil or the pen, may trace the scene ! 
lere glitt'ring turrets rise, upbearing high 
Fantastic misarrangement ! ) on the roof 
joTge growth of wluit may seem the sparkling trees 
^d shrubs of fairy land. The crystal drops, 
rhat trickle down the branches, fast congeal 'd^ 
^hoot into pillars of pellucid length, 
^d prop tne pile they but adorn*d before. 
■iere grotto within grotto safe defies 
[lie sunbeam ; there, emboss'd and fretted wild, 
rhe j^rowin^ wonder takes a thousand shapes 
3iqf>ncions, m which Fancy seeks in vain 
[lie likeness of some object seen before* 
[liiis Nature works as if to mock at Art, 
Iknd in defiance of her rival powers ; 
Sy these fortuitous and random strokes j 

z 3 
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.Tforminff such inimitable feats^ 
s she with all her rules can never reach, 
ess worthy of applause^ though more admir'd, 
because a novelty^ the work of man^ 
mperial mistress^ of the fur-clad Russ^ 
rhy most magnificent and mighty freak. 
Die wonder of the North. No forest fell, ^ 
When thou wouldst build : no quarry sent its stores 
T' enrich thv walls : but thou didst hew the floods. 
And make uiy marble of the glassy wave. 
In such a palacevAristaeus found 
Gyrene, when he bore the plaintive tale 
Of his lost bees to her maternal ear; 
In such a palace Poetry might place 
The armory of Winter ; where his troops. 
The gloomy clouds, find weapons, arrowy sleet. 
Skin-piercing volley, blossom-bruising hail. 
And snow, that often blinds the trav'fler's courses. 
Ajid wraps him in an unexpected tomb. 
Silently as a dream the fabric rose ; 
No sound of hammer or of saw was there : 
Ice upon ice, the wel1-ac(justed parts 
Were soon conjoined, nor other cement ask'd 
Than water interfus'd to make them one. 
Lami)s gracefully dispos'd, and of all hues, 
Illumin'd ev'ry side : a wat'ry light 
Gleam'd through the clear transparency, that seem'd 
Another moon new ris'n, or meteor faiTn 
From Heav*n to Earth, of lambent flame serene. 
So stood the brittle prodigy ; though smooth 
And slipp'ry the materials, yet frost-bound 
Firm as a rock. Nor wanted aught within. 
That royal residence might well befit. 
For grandeur or for use. Long wavy wreaths 
Of flow'rs, that fear'd no enemy but warmth, 
Blaah'd on the pannels. ]\iirror needed none 
Where all was vitreous v Wt m otAet due 
Conyivisd (able and commo^vo\v& ^eidX 
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(What seem'd at least commodious seat) were there ; 

Sofa^ and couchj» and high-built throne august 

The same lubricity wajs found in all. 

And all was moist to the warm touch : a scene 

Of evanescent gloiy, once a stream. 

And soon to shde into a stream again. 

Alas ! 'twas but a mortifying stroke 

Of undesigned severity, that glanc'd 

(Made by a monarch) on her own estate^ 

On human grandeur and the courts of kings. 

^Twas transient in its nature, as in show 

'Twas durable ; as worthless, as it seem'd 

Intrinsically precious ; to the foot 

Treacherous and false ; it smiPd, and it was -cold. 

Great princes have ^re^t playthings. Some have 
At hewing mountains mto men, and some [play'd 
At building human wonders mountain-high. 
Some have amus'd the dull, sad years of life, 
(Life spent in indolence, and therefore sad). 
With schemes of monumental fame ; and sought 
By pyramids and mausolean pomp, 
Snortliv'd themselves, t' immortalize their bones. 
Some seek diversion in the tented field. 
And make the sorrows of mankind their sport. 
But war's a game, which, were their subjects wise,. 
Kings would not play at. Nations would do well 
T' extort their truncheons from the ijuny hands 
Of heroes, whose infirm and baby minds 
Are gratified with mischief; and who spoil, ^, 

Because men suffer it, their toy the World. 

When Babel was confounded, and tfie great 
Confed'racjr of projectors, wild and vain. 
Was split into diversity of tongues. 
Then, as a shepherd separates his nock. 
These to the upland, to the valley those. 
God drove asunder, and assign' d t\ieix Voi 
To all the iia^iis. Ample was t\ie \>ooYi 
He gave tbem, in its distribution fait 

z 3 
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And equal ; and he bade them dwell in peaoe. 
Peace was a while their care: they plough'd and sow'd» 
And reap'd their plenty without grudge or strife. 
But violence can never longer sleep. 
Than human passions please. In ev'ry heart 
Are sown the sparks tnat kindle fiery war ; 
Occasion needs but fan them, and they blaze. 
Cain had alreadv shed a brother's blood: 
The deluge wash'd it out: but left unquench*d 
The seeds of murder in the breast of man. 
"^^Soon by a righteous judgment in the line 
Of his descending progeny was found 
The first artificer of death ; the shrewd 
Contriver, who first sweated at the forge. 
And forc'd the blunt and yet unbloodiea steel 
To a keen edge, and made it bright for war. 
Him, Tubal nam'd, the Vulcan of old times. 
The sword and falchion their inventor claim ; 
And the first smith was the first murd'rer's son. 
His art surviv'd the waters ; and ere long, 
When man was multiplied and spread abroad 
In tribes and clans, and had begun to call 
These meadows and that range of hills his own. 
The tasted sweets of property begat 
Desire of more, and industry in some, 
T' improve and cultivate their just demense. 
Made others covet what they saw so fiiir. 
Thus war began on earth : these fought for spoil. 
And those in self-defence* Savage at first 
The onset, and irregular. At length 
One eminent above the rest for strength. 
For stratagem, for courage, or for all. 
Was chosen leader : him tney serv'd in war. 
And him in peace, tor sake of warlike deeds 
Reverenc'd no less. Who could with him compare? 
Or who so worthy to control themselves, 
Aa he, whose proweas Wdi «vi\^^'d tbetr foes? 
Tbua wax, afford^g &e\d ^o'c ^<& ^Jassv^KS 
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Of virtue^ made oue chiefs whom times of paaoe^ 
Which have their exigencies too. and call 
For skin in government^ at lengtn made king. 
King was a name too proud for man to wear 
W^itn modesty and meekness ; and the crown^ 
So dazzling in their eyes^ who set it on^ 
Was sure t* intoxicate the brows it bound. 
It is the abject property of most^ 
That being parcel of the common mass^ 
And destitute of means to raise themselves. 
They sink, and settle lower than the}[ need. 
They know not what it is to feel within 
.A comprehensive faculty, that grasps 
Great purposes with ease, that turns and wields 
Almost without an effort, plans too vast 
For tbsir conception, wmch tiiey cannot move. 
Conscious of impotence they soon trrow drunk 
With gazing, wnen tiiey see an able man 
Step forth to notice : and, besotted thus, 
Buud him a pedestal, and say, ''Stand there. 
And be our admiration and our praise." 
They roll themselves before him in the dust. 
Then most deserving in their own account. 
When most extravagant in his applause. 
As if exalting him they rais'd themselves. 
Thus bv dejgrees, self-cheated of their sound 
And sober judgment, that he is but man. 
They demi-aeiiy and fume him so, 
Hiat in due season he forgets it too. 
Inflated and astrut with self-conceit. 
He gulps the windy diet; and ere lon|[. 
Adopting their mistake, profoundly thmks 
The World was made in vain, if not for him. 
Thenceforth they are his csU,tIe: drudges, born 
To bear his burthens, drawing in his ^ears. 
And sweating in his service, his captv^^ 
Becomes the soul that aninuitea ^em. ^. . 
He deema a thousand, or teu QEio\)iSttEA^^^> 
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Spent in the purchase of renown for him^ 
AL eas^ reck'ninff ; and they think the same. 
Thus kings were first invented^ and thus kings 
Were bumish'd into heroes^ and became 
The arbiters of this terraqueous swamp ; 
Storks among frogs^ that have both croak'd and died. 
Strange^ that sucn folly^ as lifts bloated man 
To eminence fit only for a god, 
Shocdd ever drivel out of human lips. 
E'en in the cradled weakness of the World ! 
Still stranger much, that when at length mankind 
Had reach'd Ihe sinewy firmness of meir youth. 
And coidd discriminate and argue well 
On subjects more mysterious, they were yet 
Babes in the cause of freedom, and should fear "^ 
And quake before the gods themselves had made : 
But above measure strange, that neither proof 
Of sad experience, nor examples set 
By some, whose patriot virtue has prevail'd. 
Can even now, when they are ^own mature 
In wisdom, and with philosophic deeds 
Familiar, serve V emancipate the rest ! 
Such dupes are men to custom, and so prone 
To rev'rence what is ancient, and can plead 
A course of long observance for its use. 
That even servitude, the worst of ills. 
Because delivered down from sire to son. 
Is kept and guarded as a sacred thing. 
But is it fit, or can it bear the shock 
Of rational discussion, that a man. 
Compounded and made up like other men 
Of efements tumultuous, in whom lust 
And folly in as ample measure meet. 
As in the bosoms of the slaves he rules. 
Should be a despot absolute, and boast 
HimaeH the only freeman of liis land ? 
Should, when he pleases, and on viUom he wiD, 
Wage war, with any oi wiftiiio \«teteiiK» 
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Of provocation giy*n, or wrong sustain'd^ 

And force the beggarly last doit by means^ 

That his own humour dictates^ from the chiich 

Of Poverty, that thus he may procure 

His thousands, weary of penunous life, 

A splendid opportunity to die ? i^ 

Say ye, who (with less prudence than of old 

Jotham ascrib'd to his assembled trees 

In politic convention) put your trust 

[' m' shadow of a bramble, and reclin'd 

In fancied peace beneath his dang'rous branch. 

Rejoice in nim, and celebrate his sway. 

Where find ye passive fortitude ? Whence springs 

Your self-denying zeal, that holds it good. 

To stroke the prickly grievance, and to hang 

His thorns with streamers of continual praise ? 

We too are friends to loyalty. We love 

The king, who loves the law, respects his bounds. 

And reigns content within them : him we serve 

Freely and with delight, who leaves us free ; 

But recollecting still that he is man. 

We trust him not too far. King though he be. 

And king in England too, he may be weak. 

And vain enough to be ambitious still ; 

May exercise amiss his proper powers. 

Or covet more than freemen choose to grant : 

Beyond that mark is treason. He is ours, 

T' administer, to guard, V adorn, the state. 

But not to warp or change it. We are his. 

To serve him nobly in the common cause. 

True to the death, but not to be his slaves. 

Mark now the dijflf'rence, ye that boast your love 

Of kings, between your loyalty and ours. 

We love the man, the paltry pageant you : 

We the chief patron of the commonwealth. 

You the regardless' author of its woes : 

We for the sake of liberty a king. 

Yon chaina and bondage for a tytaxiVs «aSii.^> 
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Our love is pHnci^le^ and has its root 

In reason, is judicious^ manly, free; 

Yours^ a blind instinct^ crouches to the rod^ 

And licks the foot that treads it in the dust. 

Were kingship as true treasure as it seems^ 

Sterlinfi^^ and worthy of a wise man's wish^ 

I would not be a king to be belov'd 

Causeless^ and daub'd with undisceming praise. 

Where love is mere attachment to the throne. 

Not to the man, who fills it as he ought. 

^ Whose freedom is by suff 'ranee, and at will 

Of a superior, he is never free. 

Who lives, and is not weary of a life 

Expos'd to manacles, deserves them welL 

The state, that strives for Liberty, thongh foil'd. 

And forc'd to abandon what she bravely sought. 

Deserves at least applause for her attempt. 

And pity for her loss. But that's a cause 

Not often unsuccessful : pow'r usurp'd 

Is weakness when oppos'd; conscious of wrong* 

Tis pusillanimous and prone to flight. 

But slaves, that once conceive the glowing thoii|^ 

Of freedom, in that hope itself possess 

All that the contest calls for; spirit, struigtli^ 

The scorn of danger, and united h^rts : 

The surest presage of the good they seek.* 

Then shame to manhood, and opprobrious moie 
To France than all her losses and defeats. 
Old or of later date, by sea or land. 
Her house of bonds^e, worse than that of old 
Which Grod aveng'd on Pharaoh — the Bastile. 
Ye horrid tow'rs, th' abode of broken hearts ; 
Ye dungeons and ye cages of despair. 
That monarchs have supplied from age to age 

* Tho author hopes (hat he Hhall not be cenaured for jauwumaj 

warmth npon so interestini; a subject. He is aware, thai itfalH'cqBp 

alm<mt fashionable to sUgmalvzA such sentiments as bo bettfr tM 

empty dcckmudion ; but \t \a Ui '\U «;imBton»«iul veeulkur to ' 
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WKh music, such as suits their sov'reign ears. 

Hie sighs and sroans of miserable men! 

There's not an English heart that would not leap 

To hear that ye were fall'n at last ; to know 

That e'en our enemies, so oft employ 'd 

In forging chains for us, themselves were free. 

For he, mio values Liberty, confines 

BBs seal for her predominance within 

No narrow bounds ; her cause engages him 

Wherever pleaded. 'Tis the cause of man. 

There dwell the most forlorn of humankind, 

Immur'd though unaccus'd, condemn'd untried. 

Cruelly spar'd, and hopeless of escape. 

Tliere, like the visionary emblem seen 

By him of BaWlon, life stands a stump, 

A]nd, filletted about with hoops of brass. 

Still lives, though all his pleasant boughs are gone. 

To count the hour-bell and expect no change ; 

And ever, as the sullen sound is heard. 

Still to reflect, that, though a Joyless note 

To him, whose moments all have one dull pace. 

Ten thousand rovers in the world at large 

Account it music ; that it summons some 

To theatre, or jocund feast, or ball; 

The wearied hireling finds it a release 

From labour ; and tne lover, who has chid 

Its lone delay, feels ev'ry welcome stroke 

IDpon his heart-strings, trembling with delight — 

To fly for refage from distracting thought 

To such amusements as ingenious woe 

Contrives, hard-shifting, and without her tools — 

To read engraven on the mouldy walls. 

In Btagg'ring types, his predecessor's tale, 

A sad memorial, and subjoins his own — 

To turn purveyor to an overgorg'd 

And bloated spider, till the pamper 'd neat 

Is made familiar, watches his approacu, 

CmaegMihia call, and serves him (ot a imw^— * 
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To wear out time in numbering to and fro 
The studs^ that thick emboss his iron door ; 
Hien downward and then upward^ then aslant 
And then alternate ; with a sickly hope 
By dint of change to give his tasteless task 
Some relish ^ tiU the sum^ exacUy found 
In all directions^ he begins again — 
Oh^ comfortless existence ! hemm'd around 
With woes^ which who that suffers would not knei 
And beg for exile^ or the pangs of death ? 
That man should thus encroach on fellow man. 
Abridge him of his Just and native rights. 
Eradicate him, tear him from his hold 
Upon th' endearments of domestic life 
And social, nip his fruitfulness and use. 
And doom him, for perhaps a heedless word. 
To barrenness, and solitude, and tears, ^ i 

Moves indignation, makes the name of kinff 
(Of king whom such prerogative can please) 
As dresiaful as the Manichean god 
Ador*d through fear, strong only to destroy. 

V. ^Tis Liberhr alone that gives the flow'r 
Of fleeting lii'e its lustre and perfume ; 
And we are weeds without it. All constraint. 
Except what wisdom la^^s on evil men. 
Is eyu : hurts the fieu^ulties, impedes 
Their progress in the road of science : blinds .^ 
The eyesufht of Discovery ; and besets. 
In those £at suffer it, a sordid mina. 
Bestial, a meager intellect, unfit 
To be the tenant of a man's noble form. 
Thee therefore still, blameworthv as tiiou art, . 
With all thy loss of empire, and though squees'd 
By public exigence, till annual food 
Fails for the craving hunger of the state, 
Tliee I acoount stiU happy, and the cluef 

Among the nations, BeeiAi^ ^xi «it free ; 

My native nook of etitlV. Tci^ 0LYDMb\B|T«4A) 
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Replete with vapours^ aiid disposes much 
All hearts to sadness^ and none more tluin mine : 
Thine unadult'rate manners are less soft 
And plausible than socisd life requires^ 
And thou hast need of discipline and art^ 
To give thee what poUter France receives 
From nature's bounty — that humane address 
, And sweetness^ without which no pleasure is 
In converse^ either stary'd by cold reserve^ 
Or flush'd with fierce dispute^ a senseless brawl. 
Yet being free I love thee : for the sake 
Of that one feature can be well content^ 
Disgrac'd as thou hast been^ poor as thou art. 
To seek no sublunary rest beside. 
Bat;» once enskv'd, farewell ! I could endure 
Chains no where patiently ; and chains at home, 
•Where I am free oy birthright^ not at all. 
Then what were left by roughness in the grain 
Of British natures^ wanting its excuse 
That it belongs to freemen, would disgust 
And shock me. I should men viith double pain 
Feel all the rigour of thy fickle clime ; 
And, if I must bewail the blessing lost. 
For which our Hampdens and our Sidneys bled, 
I would at least bewail it under skies 
Milder, aoion^ a people less austere ; 
In scenes, which, having never known me free. 
Would not reproach me vnth the loss I felt 
Do I forebode impossible events. 
And tremble at yain dreams? Heav'n grant I inay ! 
But the age pf virtuous politics is past. 
And we are deep in that of cold pretence. 
Ptetriota axe grown too shrewd to be sincere. 
And we too wiae to trust them. He that takes 
Deep in hia soft credulity the stamp 
Demgn'd by loud declaimers on the part 
Of liberty, themselves the slaves d( Vu&t , 
Incan Atmdn for bis ea^y faith, %». 
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And lack of knowledge, and with cause enough : 
For when was public virtue to be found 
Where private was not ? Can he love the whole. 
Who loves no part? He be a nation's friend. 
Who IB in truth the friend of no man there ? 
Can he be strenuous in his counby's cause. 
Who slights die charities, for whose dear rake 
That country, if at all, must be belov'd? 
^ Tib therefore sober and good men are sad 
For England's glory, seeing it wax pale 
And sickly, while their champions wear their hearts 
So loose to private dutv, that no brain. 
Healthful and undisturbed by factious fumes. 
Can dream them trusty to die gen'ral weal. 
Such were not they of old, whose tempered blades 
Dispersed the shackles of usurp 'd control. 
Ana hew'd them link from link ; then Albion's sons 
Were sons indeed ; they felt a filial heart 
Beat high within diem at a mother's wrongs ; 
And, shining each in his domestic sphere. 
Shone brighter still, once call'd to public view. 
Tis therefore many, whose sequester'd lot 
Forbids their interference, looking on, 
Antidpate perforce some dire event ; 
And, seeing the old casde of the state, 
Hiat promised once more firmness, so assail'd, 
Hiatall its tempest-beaten turrets shake. 
Stand motionless expectants of its fiilL 
All has its date below ; the fatel hour 
Was register'd in Heav'n ere time began. 
We turn to dust, and all our mightiest works 
Die too : the deep foundations msA we lay. 
Time ploughs them up, and not a trace remains* 
We build widi what we deem eternal rock : 
A distant age asks where the fabric stood j 
And in the dust, sifted and search'd in vain ; 
Tlie ufldiBcoYerable seciel ^ec^'^^. 
But there is yet a Aibeit^ , unaran^ 
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Bf fioeia, and by senators unpraia'd. 
Which monarchs cannot grants nor all the pow'ra 
Of earth and hell confederate^ take away : 
A libert^^ which persecution^ frauds 
Oppression^ prisons^ have no pow'r to bind : 
Which whoso tastes can be enslav'd no more. 
Tis liberty of heart derived from Heav'n, 
Bought with HIS bloody who js^ve it to mankind^ 
And seal'd with the same token. It is held 
By charter^ and that charter sanctioned sure 
By th' unimpeachable and awful oath 
And promise of a God. His other gifts 
All bear the royal stamp^ that speaks them his^ 
And are august ; but this transcends them all. 
His other works> the visible display 
Of allrcreating energy and mighty 
Are grand no donbt^and worthy of the word. 
That, finding an interminable space 
Unoccupied, has fill'd the void so well. 
And msule so sparkling what was dark before. 
But these are not his glory. Man, 'tis true, 
Smit with the beauty of so fair a scene. 
Might well suppose th' artificer divine 
Meant it eternal, had he not himself 
Pronounc'd it transient, glorious as it is. 
And, still designing a more glorious far, 
Doom'd it as insufficient for his praise. 
These, tiberefore, are occasional, and pass ; 
Fonn'd for the confutation of the fool^ 
Whose lying heart disputes against a God ; 
That office 8erv'd,they must be swept away. 
Not BO the labours of His love : they shine 
In other heav'ns than these that we behold. 
And fade not. There is Paradise that fears 
No forfeiture, and of its fruits he sends 
liarge prelibation oft to saints below. 
Of mese, the ^t in order, and tlie \>\e^^« 
Aad cdnSdent assurance of tiie Te^, 
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Is liberty ; a flight into his anns^ 
Ere yet mortality's line threads nve way^ 
A clear escape from tyranninng lost. 
And full immunity from penal woe. 

Chains are the portion of revolted man. 
Stripes, and a dungeon ; and his body serves 
The triple purpose. In that sickly^ foul^ 
Opprobrious residence he finds them all. 
Propense his heart to idols^ he is held 
In sdly dotage on created things^ 
Careless of weir Creator. And that low 
And sordid gravitation of his powers 
To a vile cl(m so draws him^ with such force 
Resisdess from the centre he should seek^ 
That he at last foreets it. All his hopes 
Tend downward ; his ambition is to sink. 
To reach a depth profonnder stilly and stul 
Profounder^ in the fathomless abyss 
Of folly^ plun^ns in pursuit of death. 
But ^e he gam tne comfortless repose 
He seeks^ and acquiescence of his soul 
In Heav'n-renouncing exile^ he endures—' 
What does he not^ from lusts oppos'd in vain^ 
And self-reproachmg conscience ? He foresees 
The fatal issue to his healthy fame^ peace^ 
Fortune^ and dignity ; the loss of all 
That can ennol^ man^ and make frail life 
Short as it is^ supportable. Still worse^. 
Far worse than all the plagues^ with which bis nas 
Infect his happiest moments, he forebodes 
Ages of hopeless misery. Future deaths 
Aiid death still fiitiire. Not a luisty stroke^ 
Like that which sends him to the dusty grave; 
But unrepealable^ enduring death. 
Scripture is still a trumpet to his fears : 
What none can prove a foiy'ry may be true ;' ' ' 
What none but bad men wish exploded mast ' 
That scruple checks hhn. Riot is not loud 



THE WINTER MORNING WALK. S69 

Nor drunk enough^ to drown it. In the midst 

Of laughter his compunctions are sincere ; 

And he abhors the Jest by which he shines. 

Remorse begets reform. His master4uBt 

FbUs first before his resolute rebuke^ 

And seems dethron'd andvanquish'd. Peace ensues^ 

But spurious and short-liy'd : the puny child 

Of self-congratulating Pride^ be^ot 

On fancied Innocence. Again ne falls^ 

And fights again ; but finds his best essay 

A presage ominous, portending still 

Its own dishonour by a worse relapse. 

Till Nature^ unavaibng nature^ foird 

So oft; and wearied in the vain attempt^ 

Scoff at her own performance. Reason now 

Takes part with appetite^ and pleads the cause 

Perversely, which of late she so condemned ; 

With shallow shifts and old devices^ worn 

And tatter'd in the service of debauch^ 

Gov'rine his shame from his offended sight. ^ 

^ Hath Ood indeed giv'n appetites to man^ 
And stor'd the earth so plenteously widi means^ 
To gratify the hunger of his wish ; 
Ana doth he reprobate^ and will he damn 
The use of his own bounty ? making first 
So frail a kind, and then enacting laws 
So strict^ that less than perfect must despair? 
Falsehood ! wluch whoso but suspects of truth 
Dishonours Ood, and makes a slave of man. 
Do they themselves^ who undertake for hire 
The teacher's office^ and dispense at large 
Their, weekly dole of edifying strains^ 
Attend to mBiT own music ? have tliey faith 
In what with such solenmity of tone 
And gesture they propound, to our belief? 
Nirjr •— conduct Imu the loudest tongue. The voice 
Is but an instrument^ on which the priest 
May play vriMit tune he pleases. In the deed, 
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llie lUwquiTocal, autbentic deed. 
We find aoond argument, we lead die bea 
Such reaaonings (if diat name miut need 
T* excuses in which reason has no part) 
Serve to compose a apirit well inclin'd. 
To live on tenos of amity with vice. 
And sin without diaturbfuice. Often urg'd 
CAs often as libidinous discourse 
Exhausted, he resorts to solemn themes 
Of theological and grave import) 
They gain at lout his nnreserr'd assent v 
Till buden'd his heart's temper in the fon 
Of lust, and on tlie anvil of despair. 
He Blights the strokes of conscience. Nothii 
Or noming much, his constancy in ill ; 
Vain tamp'ring has but foster'd his disease 
"Us desp'rate, and he sleeps the sleep of d 
Haste now, philosopher, and set him free. 
Charm the deaf sequent wisely. Make hin 
Of rectitude and fitness, monl tnidi 
How lovely, and the moral sense how sore; 
Consulted and obey'd, to gnide his steps 
Direcdy to Qteftrtt and ontyjair. 
Spare not in siich a cause. %>end all the | 



(tt rant and rhapsody in virtue's nmise ; 
Be most suhUmely good, verbosuv grant^ 
And with poetic trappings grace vaj pnwe 



Till it Dutmantle all the priii of verse^ 
Ah, tinkling cymbal, and high-sounding fa) 
Smitten in rain ! such music cannot duura 
The eclipse, that intercepts truth's heav'nl 
And chills and darkens a wide wand'riHp s 
Tlie *tiU, tmali voice is wanted. He mart i 
Whose word leaps forth at once to its eSN 
Who calls for things that are no^ and tbnj 
^ Grace makes the slave a freeman. Tui 
, Hiat turns to ridicule the turgid speeeh 
And stately tone of moralists; who boast, 
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As if^ like him of fabulous renown. 
They had indeed ability to smooth 
The shag of savage nature^ and were each 
An Orpheus^ and onmipotent in song : 
But tnuisfonnation of apostate man 
From fool to wise^ from earthly to divine^ 
Is work for Him that made him. He alone^ 
And he by means in philosophic e^es 
Trivial and worthy ot disdain^ achieves 
Tlie wonder^ humanizing what is brute 
In the lost kmd^ extracting from the lips 
Of asps their venom^ overpowering strength 
By weakness^ and hostilitv by love. ^ 

Patriots have toil'd^ and in their country's cauao 
Bled nobly ; and their deeds^ as the^r deserve^ 
Receive proud recompense. We give in charge 
Their names to the sweet lyre. Th' historic miise^ 
Proud of the treasure^ marches with it down 
To latest tirnes ; and Sculpture, in her tum^ 
Gives bond in stone and ever-during brass 
To guard them^ and t' immortalize her trust : 
But fairer wreaths are due^ though never paid. 
To those, who. posted at the shrine of Truth, 
Have foU'n in her defence. A patriot's blood. 
Well spent in such a strife, may earn indeed. 
And for a time ensure, to his lov'd land 
The sweets of liberty and equal laws ; ^ 
But martfTS struggle for a brighter prize. 
And win it with more pain. Their blood is shed 
In confirmation of the noblest claim. 
Our claim to feed upon immortal truth> 
To wedk with Grod, to be divinely free. 
To soar, and to anticipate the skies. 
Yet few remember them. They liv'd unknown. 
Till Persecution dragg'd them into fame. 
And chas'd them up to Heav'n. Their ashes flew 
— ^No marUe tells us whither. With their names 
No bard ^mfcalmw and sanctifies his song. j 
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And History^ so \varm on meaner themes^ 
Is cold on this. She execrates indeed 
The tyrannVj that doom'd them to the fae. 
But gives the glorious sufferers little praise.* 

He is the freeman^ whom the truth makes lree> 
And all are slaves besides. There's not a chain^ 
That helUsh foes^ confederate for his harm^ 
Can vrind around him^ but he casts it off^ 
With as much ease as Sampson his green withes^ 
He looks abroad into the varied field 
Of nature^ and though poor^ perhaps^ compar'd 
With those whose mansions flitter in his sights 
Calls the delightful scen*ry all his own. 
His are the mountains, and the valleys his^ 
And the resplendent rivers : his t' ei\joy 
With a propriety that none can feel. 
But who^ with filial confidence inspir'd^ 
Can lift to Heav'n an unpresumptuous eye^ 
And smiling sa^ — ^^ My Father made them all !" 
Are they not his bjr a peculiar ri^t^ 
And by an emphasis of interest his^ 
Whose eye the;^ fill vnth tears of holy jov^ 
Whose heart with praise, and whose exalted mind 
With worthy thoughts of that unwearied love^ 
That plann'o, and built^ and still upholds, a worid 
So cloth'd with beauty for rebellions man ? 
Yes — ^he may fill your gamers, ye that reap 
The loaded soil, and ye majr waste mndi good 
In senseless riot; but ye will not find 
In feast, or in the chase^ in song or danoe^ 
A liberty like his, who^ nnimpeach'd 
Of *isurpation^ and to no man's wrong. 
Appropriates nature as his Father's work^ 
And Ims a richer use of yours than yon. 
He is indeed a freeman. Free by birth 
Of DO mean city ; plann'd or ere the hills 
Were bwlt, the fountaxna o\icsii'tSL, ot tlM^ 
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With all his roaring multitude of waves. 
HiB freedom is the same in ev'ry state ; 
And no condition of this changeful life^ 
So manifold in cares^ whose ev'ry day 
Brings its own evil with it^ makes it less : 
For he has wings^ that neither sickness^ pain. 
Nor penury, can cripple or confine. 
No nook so narrow^ but he spreads them there 
With ease, and is at large. Th' oppressor holds 
His body bound, but knows not wiiat a range 
His spirit takes unconscious of a chain ; 
And that to bind him is a vain attempt. 
Whom Grod delights in, and in whom he dwells, 
y Acquaint thyself with Gk)d, if thou wouldst taste 
His works. Admitted once to his embrace, 
Tlioa shalt perceive that thou wast blind before : 
Thine eye shall be instructed ; and thine heart 
Hade pure shall relish, with divine delight 
"Till tbm unfelt, what hands divine have wrought. 
firates graze the mountain-top, with faces prone. 
And eyes intent upon the scanty herb 
It yields them : or, recumbent on its brow. 
Ruminate heedless of the scene outspread 
Beneath, beyond^ and stretching far away 
From uuand regions to the distant main. 
Man views it, and admires ; but rests content 
With what he Views. The landscape has his praise. 
But not its Author. Unconcern'd who form'd 
The Paradise he sees, he finds it such. 
And, such well-pleas'd to find it, asks no more. 
Not so the mind, that has been touch'd from Heav'n, 
And in the school of sacred wisdom taught. 
To read his wonders, in whose thought the World, 
Fair as it is, existed ere it was. 
Not for its own sake merely, but for his 
Much more, ^o fashion'd it^ he gives it pt«LS&ft% 
Praise that from Earth resulting, aa it ovi^V^ 
To EaiA's acknowledg'd Sov'reigii, fm^ «i^ oxika 



27 •! THE TASK. 

Its only uist proprietor in HSm. 

The soal that sees him^ or receives Bublim'd - 

New faculties^ or learns at least t' employ 

More worthily the pow'rs she own*d before. 

Discerns in all things what^ with stupid gaxe 

Of ignorance, till then she oyerlook'd, 

A ray of heav'nly light, gilding all forms 

Terrestrial in the vast and the minute ; 

The unambipruoiis footsteps of the God, 

Who ffives its lustre to an insect's wing, 

^d wheels his throne upon the rolling worlds. 

Much conversant with Heav'n, she often holds 

With those fair ministers of light to man. 

That fill the skies nightly with silent pomp. 

Sweet conference. Inquires what strains were Aej] 

With which Heav'n rang, when ev'ry star in basts 

To gratulate the new-created Earth, 

Sent forth a voice, and all the sons of €rod. 

Shouted for Joy. — *^ Tell me, ye shining hosCi^ 

That navigate a sea that knows no storms^ 

Beneath a vault unsullied with a cloud. 

If from yotir elevation^ whence ye view 

Distinctly, scenes invisible to man. 

And systems, of whose birth no ticungs yet 

Have reach'd this nether worid, ye spy a race 

Favour'd as ours ; transgressors from the womb. 

And hasting to a ffrave, yet doom'd to rise. 

And to possess a brighter heav'n than yours 7 

As one, who, long detain'd on foreign shores^ 

Pants to return, and when he sees uar 

His country's weather-bleach'd and batter'd rocb 

From the fpreen wave emerging, darts an eye 

Radiant with Joy towards me happy land ; 

So I with animated hopes behold. 

And many an aching wish, vour beamy fires. 

That show like beacons in the blue abvss, 

Ordain'd to guide ih* embodied spirit home 

From toilsome life to never-ending rest. 
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Lore kindles as I gaze. I feel desires^ 

That ffiye aMaiance of their own success. 

And that^ infus'd from Heav*n^ must thither tend." 

So reads he nature^ whom the lamp of truth 
lUmninates. Thy lamp^ mysterious Word ! 
Which whoso sees no longer wanders lost^ 
With intellects bemaz'd in endless doubt^ 
Bat runs the road of wisdom. Thou hast built 
With means^ diat were not till by thee employ'd^ 
Worlds^ that had never been hadst thou in strength 
Been lesi^ or less benevolent than strong. 
They are thy witnesses^ who speak thy pow'r 
And fifoochiess infinite., but speak in ears 
That near not^ or receive not their report 
In vain thy creatures testify of thee^ 
T31 thou proclaim thyself. Theirs is indeed 
A teaching voice ; but 'tis the praise of thine^ 
That whom it teaches it makes prompt to leam^ 
And with the boon |^ves talents for its use. 
TiU thou art heard^ imaginations vain 
Possess die hearty and rabies fidse as Hell ; 
Yetj deem'd oracular^ lure down to death 
The nniiiform'd and heedless souls of men. 
We give to chance^ blind chance^ ourselves as blind^ 
Tlie glory of thy work ; which yet appears 
Perfect «ad unimpeachable of blame^ 
ChallenipBff human scrutiny^ and prov'd 
Tlien skilfm most when most severely jud^'d. 
But chance is not ; or is not where thou reign 'st : 
Thy providence forbids fliat fickle pow'r 
(If pow'r she be^ that works but to confound) 
To mix her wild vagaries with thy laws. 
Yet thus we dote^ refiising while we can 
Instruction^ and mventing to ourselves 
Gods such as guilt makes welcome ; gods that sleep^ 
Or disregard our follies, or that sit 
Amus'd spectators of this bustling stage. 
thee we reject^ unable to abide t 
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Thy purity^ till pure as thou art pure. 
Made suco by tiiee^ we love thee for that cause. 
For which we shunn'd and hated thee before. 
Then we are free. Then liberty, like day. 
Breaks on the soul, and by a flash from Ueav'n 
Fires all the faculties with glorious joy. 
A Yoice is heard, that mortal ears hear not. 
Till thou hast touch'd them ; 'tis the voice of songj 
A loud Hosanna sent from all thy works ; 
Which he that hears it with a shout repeats. 
And adds his rapture to the gen'ral praise. 
In that blest moment Nature, throwing wide 
Her veil opaque, discloses with a smile 
The author of her beauties, who, retir'd 
Behind his own creation, works unseen f. 
By the impure, and hears his pow'r denied. 
Tnou art the source and centre of all mindiL 
Their only point of rest, eternal Word ! 
From thee departing they are lost, and rove 
At random without honour, hope, or peace. 
From thee is all, that sooths the life of man 
His high endeavour, and his glad success. 
His strength to suffer, and his will to serv^/ 
But, O, thou bounteous Giver of all good. 
Thou art of all thy giifis thyself the crown f 
Give what thou canst, witnout thee we are poor; 
And with thee rich, take what thou wilt away. 



277 



THE TASK. 



BOOK VI. 



THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. 



ARGUMENT OF THE SIXTH BOOK. 

B«lb at a diftaaee.— Their etP6ct.—k fine noon [in winter.— A aheltei^ 
walk.— Bleditation better than books.— Our fiuniliarity with the coane 
of nature makei it appear Iom woaderAil tlian it ii.— Tlie transfonaa- 
tUm. that Spring eflTects in a slmibbenr desGribecL— A mistake coneeni- 
incthe coune of nature corrected.— God maintains it by an anremitte^ 
an.— The aaraaements fuhionable at this hour of the daj reprored.-.- 
Anioials happy, a delightftil sight— Origin of cruelty to animals.— 
T%at it is a great crime proved from Scripture.— That proof {ilhHtra- 
tadbj a tale.— A Hne drawn between the lawAiI and unlawfld destrac- 
tkm of them.— Their good and useftd properties insisted on.— Apology 
for the encomiums bestowed by the author on animals.— Instances ol 
Ban*! extnivaguit praise of man.— The groans of the creation shall 
haye an end.— A tiew taken of tlie restoration of all things.— Aa inro- 
cation and an imitation of Him, who shall bring it to pasa.-~Thb 
retired man Tindieated ftvm the ciiarge of uselessnesa.— Conolaslda. 



There is in souls a sympathy with soonds^ 
And as the mind is pitch'd the ear is pleas'd 
With meltin;; aii« or martial^ brisk or grave ; 
Some chord m unison Mrith what we hear 
Is touch'd within us^ and the heart replies. 
How soft the music of those viUage bells^ 
Falling at intervals upon the ear 
In cadfence sweety now dying all away^ 
Now pealing loud again, and loudeT atS\.. "^ 

Cieur and sonorous, as ma gals cotnea oti\ •'J^ 
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With easT force it opens all the cells 
Where Mem'ry slept. Wherever I hare heard 
A kindred melody^ the scene recurs^ 
And with it all its pleasures and its pains. 
Such comprehensive views the spirit takes. 
That in a few short moments I retrace 
(As in a map the voyager his course) 
The windings of my way through many years. 
Short as in retrospect the Journey seems^ 
It seem'd not always short ; the rugged path^ 
And prospect oft so drearv and forlorn. 
Mov'd many a sigh at its cusheart'ning length. 
Yet feeling present evils, while the past 
Faindy impress the mind, or not at all. 
How readily we wish time spent revok'd. 
That we might trjr the ground again, where once 
(Throi^h inexperience, as we now perceive) 
We miss'd that happiness we might have found ! 
Some friend is gone, perhaps his son's best friend, 
A &lher, whose authority, m show 
When most severe, and must'ring all its force. 
Was but the graver countenance of love \ 
Whose favour, like the clouds of sprinjg^, might low^. 
And utter now and then an awful voice. 
Bat had a blessing in its darkest frown, 
Threat'ning at once and nourishing the plant 
We lov'd, but not enough, the gentle hand 
That rear'd us. At a thoughtless a^e, allur*d 
By ev'rv gilded folly, we renounc'd 
lus shelt'ring side, and wilfully forewent 
That converse, which we now m vain regret 
How gladly would the man recall to life 
The boy's neglected sire ! a mother too. 
That softer fhend, perhaps more gladly still. 
Might he demand uiem at the gates of death. 
Sorrow has since they went, subdued and tam'd 
TJie plajtdk humour ; Vie could now endure, 
(Hunaelt grown sober iu tha ^«\fi o^Xeos&S 
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And feel a parent's presence no restraint. 

Bat not to understand a treasure's worthy 

Till time lias stol'n away the slighted good^ 

Is cause of half the poverty we feel^ 

And makes the World the wilderness it is. 

The few that pray at all pray oft amiss^ 

And^ seeking grace t' improve the prize they hold^ 

Would urge a wiser suit than asking more. 

The night was winter in his roughest mood ; 
The morning sharp and clear. But now at ncyin 
Upon the southern side of the slant hills. 
And where the woods fence off the nortnem blasts 
The season smiles^ resigning all its rage. 
And has die warmth of May. The vault is blue 
Without a cloud, and white without a speck 
Tlie daaueling splendour of the scene below. 
Again the harmony comes o'er the vale ; 
And through the trees I view th' embattled tow'r^ 
Whence aU the music. I again perceive 
liie soothing influence of tli^ waned strains^ 
And settle in soft musings as I treaif 
Ihe walk^ still verdant^ under oaks and elms. 
Whose outspread branches overarch the glacfe. 
Fhe roofj, though moveable through all its length 
As the wind swayE it, has yet well suffic'd^ 
Iknd, intercepting in their silent fall 
Hie ireqaent flakes^ has kept a path for me. 
N'o noise is here, or none that hmders thought 
Fhe red-breast warbles still, but is content 
l¥ith slender notes, and more than half suppress 'd ; 
Pleas'd with his solitude, and flitting light 
PVom spray to spray, where'er he rests he shakes 
Pkt>m many a twig the pendent drops of ice^ 
rhat tinkle in the wither'd leaves below. 
Stillness, accompanied with sounds so soft, 
!3hannB more than silence. Meditation here 
Vlay diink down hours to momenta. &QT^\!lcifb\tf2JM^ 
\lkty give « uaeM Jesson to the head, 
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And Learning wiser n-ow without his books. ' 
Knowledge and Wisdom^ far from being one^ 
Have ofl-times no connexion. Knowledge dwells 
In heads replete with thoughts of other men ; 
Wisdom in minds attentive to their own. 
Knowledge^ a rude^ unprofitable mass, . 
Tlie mere materials with which Wisdom builds. 
Till smoothed, and squar'd^ and fitted to its place. 
Does but encumber whom it seems t' enrich. 
Knowledge is proud that he has leam'd so much ; 
Wisdom IS humble that he knows no more. 
Books are not seldom talismans and spells. 
By which the magic art of shrewder wits 
Holds an unthinlun^ midtitude enthrall'd. 
Some to the fascination of a name 
Surrender judgment, hoodwink'd. Some the style 
Infatuates, and through Istbyrinths and wilds 
Of error leads them, by a tune entranc'd. 
While sloth seduces more, too weak to bear 
The insupportable fatigue of diought. 
And swallowing therefore without pause or choice 
The total grist unsifted, husks and all. 
But trees and rivulets^ whose rapid course 
Defies the check of wmter, haunts of deer. 
And sheep-wedks populous with bleating lambs. 
And lanes in which the primrose ere her timye 
Peeps thro' the moss, that clothes (he hawthorn root, 
Deceive no student. Wisdom there, and truth. 
Not shy, as in the world, and to be won 
Bv slow solicitation, seize at once 
The roving thought, and fix it on themselves. 
** What prodigies can powY divine perform 
More srand than it produces year by year. 
And all in sight of inattentive man? 
Familiar with th' effect we slight the oause^ 
And in the constancy of nature's course. 
The tegular return of genial months. 
And renovation of a fiuied world. 



THE WINTER WALK AT NOON. 281 

See naught to wonder at. Should God again. 

As once in GKbeon, interrupt the race 

Of the undeviating and punctual sun. 

How would the world admire ! but speaks it less^ 

An agency divine, to make him know 

His moment when to sink and when to rise. 

Age after age, than to arrest his course ? 

All we behold is miracle ; but seen 

So duly, all is miracle in vain. 

Where now the vital energy, that mov'd. 

While summer was, the pure and subtle l^mph 

Through the imperceptible meandering veins 

Of leaf and flow'r ? It sleeps ; and th' icy touch 

Of unprohiic winter has impress'd 

A cola stagnation on th' intestine tide. 

But let the months go round, a few short months. 

And all shall be restored. These naked shoots. 

Barren as lances, among which the wind 

Makes wintry music, sighing as it goes. 

Shall put their graceful foliage on again. 

And more aspiring and with ampler spread. 

Shall boast new charms, and more than they have lost. 

Than each, in its peculiar honours clad. 

Shall publish even to the distant eye 

Its £amiily and tribe. Laburnum, rich 

In streaming gold ; syringa, iv'ry pure ; 

The scentless and the scented rose ; this red. 

And of a humbler growth, the other'^ tall. 

And throwing up into the darkest gloom 

Of nek^hb'ring cypress^ or more sable yew. 

Her silver globes, light as the foamy surf 

That the wmd severs from the broken wave ; 

The lilac, various in array, now white. 

Now sanguine, and her beauteous head now set ; 

With purple spikes pyramidal, as if 

Studious of ornament, yet unresolved 

Which hue she most approv'd, she chose them aU; 

« Tbfl Gnekler-niM. A 
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€k>piou6 of flow'rs the woodbine, pale and wan. 

Bat well compensating her sickly looks^ 

With never-cloving odours, early and late ; 

Hypericnm aU bloom, so tUck a svirarm 

Of flow'rs, like flies clothing her slender rods^ 

That scarce a leaf impears ; mezereon too. 

Though leafless, well attir'd, and thick beset 

With blushing wreaths, investing ev'ry spray; 

Althsea with tne purple eve ; the broom^ 

Yellow and bright, as bullion unalloy'd. 

Her blossoms ; and luxuriant above all 

The Jasmine, throwing wide her elegant sweets. 

The deep, dark green of whose unvamish'd leu 

Makes more conspicuous, and illiunines more. 

The bright provision of her scatter'd stars.^. 

These have been, and these shall be in their day; 

And all this uniform, uncolour'd scene 

Shall be dismantled of its fleecy load. 

And flush into variety again. 

From dearth to plenty, and from death to life. 

In Nature's progress, when she lectures man 

In heav'nly truth ; evincing, as she makes 

The grand transition, that tnere lives and woriu 

A soul in all tilings, and that soul is God. 

The beauties of the wilderness are his , 

That makes so gay the solitary place. 

Where no eye sees them. And the fairer forms. 

That cultivation glories in, are his. 

He sets the bright procession on its way. 

And marshals all the order of the year ; 

He marks the bounds, which Winter may not puB, 

And blunts his pointed fury : in its case. 

Russet and rnde^ folds up the tender germe^ 

Uni^jnr'd, with inimitable art ; 

And^ ere one flow'ry season &des and dies. 

Designs the blooming wonders of the next. 

Some say that in the origin of things^ 
When all creation started into birth. 
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The infent elements received a law^ 

From vdiich the^ swerve not since. That under fofc« 

Of that controlkng ordinance they move^ 

And need not his immediate hand^ ^o first 

Prescrib'd their course^ to regulate it now. 

Thus dream they^ and contrive to save a God 

Th' encumbrance of his own concerns^ and spare 

The great artificer of all that moves 

The stress of a continual act^ the pain 

Of unremitted vigilance and care. 

As too laborious and severe a task. 

So man^ the moth^ is not afraid^ it seems^ 

To span omnipotence^ and measure might. 

That knows no measure^ bv the scanty rule 

And standard of his own^ that is to-day^ 

And is not ere to-morrow's sun go down. 

But how should matter occupy a charge^ 

Doll as it is^ and satisfy a law 

So vast in ite demands, unless impell'd 

To ceaseless service by a ceaseless force. 

And under pressure of some conscious cause ? 

The Lord of all, himself through all diffiis'd. 

Sustains, and is the life of all that hves. 

Nature is but a name for an effect. 

Whose cause is Gk)d. He feeds me sacred fire 

By which the mighty process is maintain'd, 

who sleeps not, is not weary ; in whose sight 

Slow circling ages are as transient days : 

Whose work is without labour : whose designs 

No flaw deforms, no difficulty thwarts ; 

And whose beneficence no charge exhausts. 

Him blind antiquity profan'd, not serv'd, 

W^ith self-taught ntes, and under various names. 

Female and male, Pomona, Pales, Pan, 

And Flora, and Vertumnus : peopling earth 

With tutelary goddesses and gods. 

That were not ; and commending as they woidd 

To each some province, garden, field, or grove. i 
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But all are under one. One spirit — ^Hi^ 
Who wore the platted thorns with bkecBng bn 
Rules universal nature. Not a flow'r 
But shows some touch, in freckle^ streaky or ■!» 
Of his unrivall'd pencil. He inspires 
Their balmy odours, and imparts tlieir hiies^ 
And bathes their eyes with nectar, and includei 
In grains as countless as the seaside sands^ 
The forms with which he sprinkles all the earth. 
Happy who walks with him ! whom what he fin 
Of fiayour or of scent in fruit or flow'r. 
Or what he views of beautiful or grana 
In nature^ from the broad, msuestic oak 
To the green blade that twinkles in the aun. 
Prompts with remembrance of a present Giod4 
His presence, who made all so fair, perceiv'd. 
Makes all still fairer. As with him no scene 
Is dreary, so with him all seasons please. 
Though winter had been none, had man been t 
And earth be punish'd for its tenant's sake. 
Yet not in vengeance ; as tliis smiling sky. 
So soon succeeding such an angry mght. 
And these dissolving snows, and this clear strei 
Recov'ring fast its liquid music, prove. 

Who il^n, that has a mind well strung and ti 
To contemplation, and within his reach 
A scene so friendly to his fav'rite task. 
Would waste attention at the chequer'd board. 
His host of wooden warriors to and fro 
Marching and countermarchinff, with an eye 
As fix'd as marble, with a forehead ridg'd 
And fiirrow'd into storms, and with a hand 
Trembling, as if eternity were hung 
In balance on his conduct of a pin? * 

Nor envies he aught more tJieir idle sport. 
Who pant with application misappli^ 
To trivial toys, and pushing iv'ry balls 
Across a velvet level, feel a joy 
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Akin to rapture . when the bauble finds 
Its destin'd ^al, of difficult acces». 
Nor deems he wiser him^ who ^ives his noon 
To Miss^ the mercer's plague^ from shop to shop 
Wand'nng, and litt'ring with unfolded silks 
The polish'd counter^ and approving none^ 
Or promising with smiles to call again. 
Nor him^ who by his yanity seduc'd^ 
And sooth'd into a dream that he discerns 
The difference of a Oiddo from a daub^ 
Frequents the crowded auction : stationed there 
As duly as the Langford of the show. 
With glass at eye^ and catalogue in nand. 
And tongue accomplished in the iulsome cant^ 
And pe&sktrf, that coxcombs learn with ease ; 
Oft as the pnce-deciding hammer falls^ 
He notes it in his book^ then raps his box^ 
Swearis 'tis a bargain^ rails at his hard fate^ 
That he has let it pass — but never bids. 

Here unmolested^ through whatever sign 
The sun i)roceeds^ I wander. Neither mist^ 
Nor freezing sky nor sultry^ checking me^ 
Nor stranger, intermeddling with my Joy. 
E'en in the spring and pla^e of the vear. 
That calls th' unwonted villager abroad. 
With all her little ones^ a sportive train^ 
To gather kin^-Ksups in the yellow mead^ 
And prink theur hair vrith dcusies^ or to pick 
A cheap but wholesome salad from the orook^ 
These shades are all my own. The tim'rous hare. 
Grown so familiar with her frequent guest^ 
Scarce shuna me ; and the stockdove unakrm'd 
Sits cooing in the pine-tree^ nor suspends 
His long love-ditty for my near approach. 
Ihrawn from his refuge in some lonely elm. 
That age or injury has hoUow'd deep. 
Where, on his bed of wool and matted leaves. 
He has outslept the winter, ventures forth 
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To frisk a while^ and bask in the wann sun^ 
Hie squirrel^ flippant^ pert^ and fiill of play ; 
He sees me^ and at once^ swift as a bird^ [bmsh. 
Ascends the neighboring beech ; there whisk his 
And perks his ears^ and stamps^ and cries aloud. 
With all the prettiness of feign'd alarm. 
And anger insifirnificantly fierce. 

The heart is hard in nature, and unfit 
For human fellowship, as being void 
Of sympathy^ and therefore dead alike 
To love and friendship both^ that is not pleased 
Witfi sight of animals ei^oymg life. 
Nor feek their happiness augpnent his own. 
The bounding fawn^ that darts across the glade 
When none pursues^ through mere delight of health 
And spirits buoyant with excess of glee ; 
The horse as wanton^ and almost as fleets 
That skims the spacious meadow at full speed. 
Then stops, and snorts, and, throwing high his heeby 
Starts to the voluntary race again : 
The very kine, that gambol at hign noon. 
The total herd receiving first from one. 
That leads the dance, a summons to be gay. 
Though wild their strange vaearies, and uncouth 
Their efforts, yet resolv'd with one consent 
To give such act and utterance, as they may 
To ecstacy too big to be suppressed — 
These, and a thousand images of bliss. 
With which kind Nature graces ev'r^r scene. 
Where cruel man defeats not her design. 
Impart to the benevolent, who wish 
All that are capable of pleasure pleas'd^ 
A far superior nappiness to theirs. 
The comfort of a reasonable joy. 

Man scarce had ris'n, obedient to his call 
Who form'd him from the dust, his fatnre ^re. 

When be was crown" d aaneNe-x Vis^ was smce. 

Ood aet the diadem vipoiiVftaVftaA, 
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angel choirs attended. Wond'rin^ stood 
new-made monarchy while before him pass'd^ 
lappy, and all perfect in their kind^ 
creatnies, summon'd from their various haunts, 
ee their sov'reign^ and confess his sway, 
; was his empire, absolute his pow'r, 
Mmnded only by a law^ whose force 
IS his sublimest privilege to feel 

own, die law of universal love« 
td'd with meekness, they obey 'd with joy ; 
smel purpose lurk'd witmn his heart, 

no distrust of his intent in theirs. 
iden was a scene of harmless sport, 
ere kindness on his part, who rul'd the whole, 
it a tranquil confidence in all, 
. fear as yet was not, nor cause for fear, 
sin marr'd all ; and the revolt of man, 
fc source of evils not exhausted yet, 
I punish'd with revolt of his from him. 
im. of God, how terrible the change 
grove and lawns then witnessed ! Ev'ry heart, 
h animal, of ev'ry name, conceived 
•lousy, and an instinctive fear, 
y^ conscious of some danger, either fled 
upitate the loath'd abode of man, 
fitywl'd defiance in such angr^ sort, 
aught him too to tremble in ms turn. 
B harmony and family accord ^ 
re driv'n from Paracuse ; and in that hour 

seeds. of cruelty, that since have swcU'd 
nush gigantic and enormous growth, 
re sown i^ human nature's fruitful soil. 
ice date the persecution and the pain, 
t man inflicts on all inferior kinds, 
lardless of their plainta. To make him sport, 
natify the frensy of his wrath, 
his base riuttony, are causes eood ■ . ■ . 
\jv8t in tk account, why bird and besaaV 
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XKltk blood of iWir inhabitaBts impftl'd. 
Eudi cioAiis beiwstb thp burden of & mr 
War'd ^>ith defenceless innoceoce, wiiile fae. 
Not sabred to pier on all aroand,. 
Adds tenfold binemess to death In* pan^ 
Needle». and fint tonnents eie he deroan. 
Now happiest ihey. that occupy the scenes 
The most lemote from his abbofr'd lescwt^ 
Whom once, as deWcale of God on earth, 
Ther fear'd. and as &is peHect ima^e lov'd. 
The wOdemess is theirs, with all its cavesy 
Its hollow rlens. its thickets, and ita plains^ 
Unrisited 1>t man. 'fbeie they aie me. 
And howl and roar as likes them, nncontroU'd ; 
Nor ask his leave to slmnber or to pfaiT. 
Woe to the tyrant, if he dare intrude 
Within the confines of their wild domain : 
The lion tells him — ^I am monarch here — 
And, if he spare him. spares him on the terms 
Of royal mercy, and through ^nYous scorn 
To tend a \ictim trembling at his foot^ 
In measure, as by force of instinct drawn. 
Or by necessity constrained^ ther tire 
dependent upon man : those iuliis fields. 
These at his crib, and some beneath his 
Hiey prore too often at how dear a rate 
He sells |irotection. — ^Witness at Ids foot 
The spaniel dying for some Tenial &nlt 
Under dissection of the knotted scooiipe ; 
Witness the patient ox, widi stnpes uid ydb 
Driv'n to the skughter, goaded, as he mna. 
To madness ; while the savage at his heels 
Lsuighs at tl^ firantic snff 'rer*B finr, apent 
Upon the guiltless passengn' o'erdirown. 
He too is witness, noblest of the train 
Tha^ fvait on man, the il^^-^Tfonning hone; 
aafitfpecting teadsnfisaVifi Xaiue^ 
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Elis murd'rer on his back, and push'd all day 
With bleeding sides and flanks^ that heave for life. 
To the &LX distant goal, arriyes and dies. 
So little mercy shows who needs so much ! 
Does law^ so jealous in the cause of man. 
Denounce no doom on the delinquent ? None. 
He lives, and o'er his brimming beaker boasts 
(As if barbarity were high desert) 
Th' inglorious feat, and clamorous in praise 
Of the poor brute, seems wisely to suppose 
The honours of his matchless horse his own. 
But many a crime, deem'd innocent on earth. 
Is registered in heav'n ; and these no doubt 
Have each their record, with a curse annex'd. 
Man may dismiss compassion from his heart. 
But God will never. When he charg'd the Jew 
T* assist his foe's down-fallen beast to rise ; 
And when the bush-exploring boy, that seiz'd 
The young, to let the parent bird go free ; 
Prov'd he not plainly, that his meaner works 
Are jret his care^ and have an int'rest all, 
AD, m the unii^rsal Father's love ? 
On Noah, and in him on all mankind, 
Tlie charter was conferr'd, by which wie hold 
The flesh of animals in fee, and claim 
O'er all we feed on power of life and death. 
But read the instrument, and mark it well : 
Th' oppression of a tyrannous control 
Can find no warrant there. Feed then, and yield 
Thanks for thy food. Gamivocous^ through sin. 
Feed on the slain, but spare the liviiig bnite ! 

The Governor of all, himself to all 
So bountiful, in whose attentive ear 
The unfledj^'d raven and the lion's whelp 
Plead not m vain for pity on the pangs 
Of hunger unassuag'd, 1ms inteipos'd. 
Not seldom, his avenging arm, to smte 
Th' ii\|urioiia[ taunpler upon nature'^ W»r , 
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That claiinfl forbearance even for a brute. 

He hates the hardness of a Balaam's heart ; 

And^ prophet as he "wsa, he might not strike 

Tlie blameless animal^ without rebuke. 

On which he rode. Her opportune onence 

Say'd him, or die unrelenting seer had died. 

He sees that human equity; is slack 

To interfere, though in so just a cause ; 

And makes the task his own. Inspiring dumb 

And helpless victims with a sense so keen 

Of injury, with such knowledge of their strength^ 

And sucn sagacity to take revenue. 

That oft the beast has seem*d to judge the man. 

An ancient, not a legendary tale. 

By one of sound intelligence rehears'd 

iff such who plead for Providence maj seem 
n modem eyes), shall make the doctrme dear. 
Where Englaiid, stretch'd towards the setting si 
Narrow and lon^, overlooks the western wave. 
Dwelt young Misagathus : a scomer he 
Of God and goodness, atheist in ostent. 
Vicious in act, in temper savage, fierce. 
He joumey'd ; and his chance was, as he went. 
To join it traveller, of far difif'rent note, 
Evander, fam'd for piety, for years 
Deserving honour, but for wisdom more. 
Fame had not left the venerable man 
A stranger to the manners of the youth. 
Whose face too was familiar to his view. 
Their way was on the margin of the land. 
O'er the green summit of me rocks, whose base 
Beats back die roaring sur^e. scarce heard so \ug 
The charity, that warm'd his neart^ was mov'd 
At sight ot the man-monster. With a smile 
Crentfe, and a£hble, and full of grace. 
As fearful of offenmng whom he wish'd 
Much to perauade, he. plied his ear with truths 
Noi baraUy thundeT'd {otiDEi, oi tvi^'^ ^tesa'd, 
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But^ like his purpose^ gracious^ kind^ and sweet. 
^ And dost tnou dream^'* th' impenetrable maif 
Exclaim'd, ^ that me the lullabies of age. 
And fantasies of dotards such as thou. 
Can cheat, or moY^ a moment's fear in me ? 
Mark now the proof I give thee^ that tfie brave 
Need no such aids, as superstition lends 
To steel their hearts against the dread of death.'* 
He spoke^ and to the precipice at hand 
Pnsh'd with a madman's fury. Fancy shrmks 
And the blood thrills and curdles, at the thougbt 
Of such a gulf as he desicn'd his grave. 
But, tiwugh the felon on his back could dare 
The dreamul leap, more rational, his steed 
Declin'd (he death, and wheeling swiftly round. 
Or e'er his hoof had press'd the crumbling verge. 
Baffled his rider, sav'd against his wilU 
The frenzy of the brain may be redress'd 
By med'cme well applied, but without grace 
Tne heart's insanity admits no cure. 
Enrag'd the more, by what might have refbrm'd 
His horrible intent, again he sought 
Destruction, with a zeal to be destrov'd. 
With sounding ^^& ^^^ rowels died in blood. 
But still in vam. The Providence, that meant 
A longer date to the far nobler beast, 
C^r'd yet a^ain th' ignoble for his sake, 
^d now, his prowess prov'd, and his sincere, 
Icnrable obduracv evinc'd. 

His rage gnewcooi; and, pleas'd perhaps t'have eam'd 
So ch^ipTy the reqown of that attempt. 
With looks of some complacence he resum'd 
His road, deriding much the blank amaze 
Of good Evander, still where he was left 
Pix'd motionless, and petrified with dread* 
So on they fer'd. Discourse on other themes 
Ensuing seem'd t' obliterate the past* 
And tamer hr (or so much fanry sWiftk) 
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(As is the course of raidi itnd fiery men) 

The mde companion smil'd^ as u transform'd. 

But 'twas a transient cahn. A storm was near^ 

An unsuspected storm. His hour was come. 

The impious challenffer of PoVr dhrine 

Was now to leam^ mat Heav'n^ tho' slow to wradi^ 

Is never with impunity defied. 

His'hdrae^ as he iiad caught his master's mood^ 

Snorting, and starting into sudden rage> 

UnlnddiiB, and not now to be controll'd, 

Rmdi'd to Ae diff, and, having reach'd it, stood. 

At once the shock unseated him : he flew 

Sheer o'er 'the cnggy barrier; and, immers'd 

Deep in the flood, found, when he sought it. 

The dea^ he had deserv'd, and died alone. 

So .God wrought double justice ; made die fool 

The victim of his own tremendous choice. 

And taught a brute the way to sale revenge. 

>i I would not enter on my list of friends 
(Though grac'd with polish'd manners and fine sense^ 
Yet wanting sensibihty) the man 
Who needlessly sets foot upon a worm. 
An inadvertent step may crush the snail. 
That crawls ait ev'nmg in the public nau ; 
But he that has humanity, forewam'd. 
Will tread aside, and let the reptile Hve. 
The creeping vermin, loathsome to the sight. 
And charg'd perhaps with venom, that intrudes, 
A visitor imwelcome, into scenes 
Sacred to neatness and repose, th' alcove. 
The chamber, or refectory, may die : 
A necessary act incurs no blame. 
Not so when, held within their proper bounds. 
And guiltless of ofifence, they ran^e the air. 
Or take thenr pastime in the spacious field; 
There they are privileg'd : and he that hunts 

Or barms them there is guilty of a wrong, 
Diaturha th' economy ofl%«L\.ui«'«te^iW, 



TBS WINTBR WALK AT NOON. 398 

\y when she fonn'd^ deisigned them an abode. 
mm is this : If man's convenience^ health, 
ifety, interfere, his rights and claims 
Miramoantp and must extinguish thein. 
they are aU — the meanest things that are, 
ee to live, and to enjoy that life, 
lod was free to form them at th^ first, 
» in his sovereign wisdom made them aU. 
herefore, who love mercy, teach your sons 
ive it too. The spring-time of our years 
on dishonour'd and oefiPd in most 
adding ills, that ask a prudent hand 
heck mem. But, alas ! none sooner shoots, 
lestrain'd, into luxuriant growth, 
I cmelty, most dev'lish of them ail. 
iy^ to him, that shows it, is the rule 
righteous limitation of its act^ 
diich Heav'n moves in pard'nm^ guilty man ; 
he that shows none, being ripe m years, 
conscious of the outrsige he commits, 
i keep it, and not find it, in his turn, 
stinguish'd much by reason, and still more 
ur capacity of Grace divine, 
1 creatures, that exist but for our sake, 
Idh, having serv'd us, perish, we are hdd 
)untable ; and God some future day 
1 reckon with us roundly for th' abuse 
^hat he deems no mean or trivial trust. 
»or as we ar«, thev yet depend 
more on human help than we on thein. 
DP strength, or speed, or vigilance, were giv'n 
id of our defects. . In some are found 
I teachable and apprehensive parts, 
t man's attachment in his own concernsi 
ch'd with th' expertness of the brutes in Iheira, 
ofb-times van^uish'd, and thrown far behind. 
jC show that mce sagacity of smeU, 
I read with such discernment, in ^« V^iV 

2c 3 



S04 THE TA8C. 

And iigare of the man^ his secret fum, 
^ That oft we owe our safety to a skill 
We could not teach^ and must despair to learn. 
But learn we mighty if not too proud to stoop 
To quadruped instructors^^ many a good 
And useful quality^ and virtue too^ 
Rarely exemplified among ourselves: 
Attacnment never to be wean'd^ or cnang'd 
By any change of fortune : proof alike 
Against nnkindness^ absence^ and neglect ; 
Fidelity^ that neither bribe nor threat 
Can move or warp ; and gratitude for small 
And trivial favours^ lasting as the life. 
And glist'ning even in the djring eye. 
f Man praises man. Desert in arts or arms 
Wins public honour ! and ten thousand sit 
Patiently present at a sacred song. 
Commemoration-mad ; content to near 

S), VKonderiul effect of music's pow'r ! ) 
essiah's eulogy for Handel's sake. 
But less, methinks, than sacrilege might serve — 
(For, was it less, what heathen would have dar'd 
To strip Jove's statue of his oaken wreath. 
And hang it up in honour of a man? ) 
Much less mi^t serve, when all that we design 
Is but to grati^ an itching ear. 
And give the cbty to a musician's praise. 
Remember Handel ? Who, that whb not bom 
Deaf as the dead to harmony, forgets. 
Or can, die more than Homer of his age ? 
Yes^we remember him ; and, while we praise 
A talent so divine, remember too 
That His most hoij book, from whom it came. 
Was never meant, was never -us'd before, 
To buckram out the mem'rv of a man. 
Butj hush !-— the muse, perhaps, is too severe ; 
And mtb the grayity beyoud ^ size 
And meamm of th' offence, teWl<^ ^ ^<^^ 
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I«ess impious than absurd^ and owing more , . . 

To .want of jud£[ment than to wrong design. 

So in the cha{>el of old Ely House^ 

When wand'ring Charles^ who meant to be the thirds 

Had ijed iibm William^ and the news was fresh. 

The simple clerk, but loyal, did announce, . 

And eke did rear right merrily, two staves. 

Sung to the praise and glory of King George ! 

— ^Aian ]9raises man ; and Garrick's memory next. 

When tune had somewhat mellow'd it, and made 

The idol of our worship while he liv'd 

Hie Grod of our idolatry once more, 

%all hare its altar ; and the world shall go 

In pilgrimage to bow before his shrine. 

rhe theatre too small slmll suffocate ^ 

Its sqneez'd contents, and more than it admits 

Shall sigh at their exclusion, and return 

Dngratmed : for there some noble lord 

mil stuff his shoulders with king Richard's bunch, 

Jr wrap himself in £bmlet's inky cloak, 

Ijid strut, and storm, and straddle, stamp and stare. 

To show the world how Garrick did not act. 

PW Crarrick was a worshipper himself; 

3e drew the liturgy, and mm'd the rites 

Ijid solemn ceremonial of the day, 

Ijid calPd the world to worship on the banks 

H Avon, fitm'd in song. Ah, pleasant proof 

Hhat piety has still in human hearts 

k)fne plaice, a spark or two not yet extinct. 

[^ mulb'rry-tree was hung with blooming wreaths ; 

flhe mulb'rry-tree stood centre of the dance \ 

rhe mulb'rr^-tree was hvmn'd with dulcet airs ; 

knd from his touchwood trunk the mulb*rry-tree 

lupplied such relics as devotion holds 

Itm sacred, and preserves with pious care. 

io 'twas a hallow'd time : decorum reign'd, 

Lnd mirth without ofience. No few Telwra!^, 

doubtless, much edified, and all TebeaV^. 
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— ^Man praises man. The rabble ail alive 
From tippling benches^ cellars^ stalls^ and styes, 
S^n^arm m the streets. The statesman of the day, 
A pompous and dow-moving pageant, comes. 
Some shout him, and some hsmg upon his car. 
To ^aze in 's eyes, and bless him. Maidens wave 
Their kerchiefs, and old women weep for joy : 
While others, not so satisfied, unhorse 
The gilded equipage, and, turning loose 
His steeds, usurp a place they well deserve, f stah 
Why ? wluit has charm'd them ? Hath he sav'd ti 
No. Doth he purpose its salvation ? No. 
Enchanting novelty, that moon at full. 
That finds out ev'ry crevice of the head 
That is not sound and perfect, hath in theirs 
Wrought thk disturbance. But the wane is neai 
And km own cattle must suffice him soon. 
Thus idhf do we waste the breath of praise. 
And demcate a tribute, in its use^ 
And just direction sacred, to a thing 
Doom'd to the dust, or lodg'd already ^le. 
Encomium m cAd time was poef s work; 
But poets, having lavishly long since 
Exhausted all materials of the art. 
The task now falls into the pubMc hand : 
And I, contented with a humbler thenw. 
Have pour'd my stream of panegyric down 
The vale of Nature, where it creeps, and winds 
Among her lovely works with a secure 
And unambitious course, reflecting clear. 
If not the virtues, yet the worth, of brutes. 
And I am recompensed, and deem the toils 
Of poetry not lost, if verse of mine 
May stand between an animal and woe. 
And teach one tyrant pit^ for his drudge. 
V The groans of Nature m this nether world. 
Which Heav'n has heard for ages, have an end. 
Foretold by prophets, «nd\)^ poc^ sung. 
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i fir^ was kindled at the prophets' iatnp^ 
ne' of rest the promis'd Sabm.th. comes, 
msand years of sorrow have weu-nigh 
d their tardy and disastrous course 
; sinful world ; and what remains 
I tempestuous state of human things 
ely as the working of a sea 
a calm> that tocks itself to rest: 
e^ whose car ihe winds are, and the clouds 
ist that waits upon his sultry march, 
sm hath mov'd him, and his wrath is hot, 
^isit earth in mercy ; shall descend 
ioos in his chariot pav'd with love ; 
ittt his storms have blasted and de^'d 
in's reyolt shall with a smile repair, 
et is the harp of prophecy ; too sweet 
be wrong'd by a mere mortal touch : 
in the wonders it records be sung 
saner music, and not suffer loss. 
!ieii a poet, or when one like me, 
'' to rove among poetic flow'rs, 
h poor in skill to rear them, lights at last 
at fiur theme, some theme divmely fair, 
s the impulse and the spur he feels, 
e it praise proportion'a to its wortn, 
lot t' attempt it, arduous as he deemk 
bour, were a task more arduous still, 
cenes surpassing fable, and vet true, 
I of accomplished bliss ! which who can see, 
h but in distant prospect, and not feel 
ul refresh'd with foretaste of the joy ? 
I of gladness water all the earth, 
lothe all climes with beauty ; the reproach 
renness is past. The fruitful field 
a with abundance ; and the land, once lean> 
tile only in its own disgrace, 
1 to see its thistly curse repeal'd. 
sirious seasons woven into 0Tke> 
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And that one season an eternal spring. 
The garden fears no blight^ and neecb no fence* 
For mere is none to covet^ all are fiiU. 
The lion^ and the libbard^ and the bear^ 
Graze with the fearless flocks ; all bask at noon 
Together^ or all gambol in the shade 
Of the same grove^ and drink one common stream 
Antipathies are none. No foe to man 
Lurks in the serpent now ; the mother sees. 
And smiles to see, her in^fs playful hana 
Stretch'd forth to dally with the crested worm. 
To stroke his azure neck, or to receive 
The lambent homage of his arrowr tongoe. 
All creatures worsmp man, and all mankind 
One Lord, one Father. Error has no place : 
That creeping pestilence is driy'n away ; 
The breath of Heav'n has chas'd it In the lieart 
No passion touches a discordant spring. 
But all is harmony and loye. Disease 
Is not : the pure and uncontaminate blood 
Holds its due course, nor fears the frost of age. 
One song employs aU nations ; and all cry, 
W^ Worthy the Lamb, for he was slain for us ! " 
The dwellers in the yales and on the rocks 
Shout to each other, and the mountain-tops 
From distant mountains catch the flyinj^ joy ; 
Till, nation after nation taught the stram. 
Earth rolls the rapturous Hosanna round. 
Behold the measure of the promise fill'd ; 
See Salem built, the kbour of a God ! 
Bright as a sun the sacred city shines ; 
AU Kingdoms and all princes of the eiur& 
Flock to the Ught ; the glory of all lands 
Flows into her ; unboimdea is her Joy, 
And endless her increase. Thy rams are dieie, 
Nebaioth, and the flocks of Kedar there : ^ 

* Niobafoth and Kedfur tbe usda of \%\nM«l, end progentton tf ti 
Armhmj in ihe propbetic •cT\p|in« \m «aanAitA\»^ ~ 
AMwIdered as repreeentatl^et ot 1V« O^tAWm «i\. wt^. 



TBB WINTIER WALK AT NOON. 399 

The loomB of Onnus and the mines of Ind, 

And Saba's snicy groves^ pay tributes there. 

Praise is in all her gates : upon her walls^ 

And in her streets^ and in her spacious courts 

Is heard salvation. ^ Eastern Java there ^ 

Kiieels with the native of the farthest west ; 

And Ethiopia crareads abroad the hand^ 

And worshros. Here report has travelled forth 

Into all lands. From ev'ry chme they come 

To see thy beauty^ and to share thv joy^ 

O, Sion! an assembly such as earth 

Saw never^ such as Heav'n stoops down to see. 

Thus heav'nward all things tend. For all were once 
Perfect, and all must be at length restored. 
So God hath greatly purposed ; who would else 
In his dishonoured works himself endure 
Dishonour^ and be wrong'd without redress. 
Haste then^ and wheel awav a shatter'd worlds 
Ye slow-revolving seasons f we would see 
QA sight to which our eyes are strangers jet) 
A world^ that does not dread and hate his Laws, 
And suffer for its crime ; would learn how fair 
The creature is that God pronounces good. 
How pleasant in itself what pleases hmi. 
Here ev'r]^ drop of honejr hides a sting ; 
Worms wind tibemselves intp our sweetest flow'rs ; 
And e'en the Joy, that haply some poor heart 
Derives from Heav'n, pure as the fountain is. 
Is sullied in the stream^ taking a taint 
From touch of human lips> at best impure. 
O, for a world in principle as chaste 
As this is gross and selhsh ! over which 
Custom and prejudice shall bear no sway. 
That govern aU things here, should'ring aside 
The meek and modest Truth, and forcing her 
To seek a refuge from the tongue of Strife -^^ 

In nooks obscure, &r from the ways of m&VL\ «» 
Wheie yioJeiice diall never Ufitthe Bvioid, . -<^ 
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Nor Cuniimg justify the proud man's wrongs 
Leaving the poor no remedy but tears.; 
Where he^ that fills an office^ shall esteem 
Th' occasion it presents of doing good 
More than Uie perquisite : where Law shall speak 
Seldom^ and never but as Wisdom prompts ; 
And Equity not Jealous more to guard 
A worthless form^ than to decide aright: 
Where Fashion shall not sanctify abuse> 
Nor smooth good-breeding (supplemental grace) 
With lean performance ime the woriL of Love ! 
Come then^ and. addea to thy many crowns^ 
Receive yet one^ tne crown of all the earthy 
Thou who alone art worthy ! it was thine 
By ancient covenant^ ere Nature's birth ; 
Aiid thou hast made it thine by purchase since. 
And overpaid its value with thy blood. 
Thy saints proclaim thee king ; and in their hearts 
Thy title is engraven with a pen 
Dipp'd in the lountain of eternal love. 
Thy saints proclaim thee king ; and thv delay 
Gives courage to their foes, who, could they see 
The dawn of thy last advent, long desir'd. 
Would creep into the bowels of we hills. 
And flee for safebr to the fallin£[ rocks. 
The very spirit of the world is tur'd 
Of its own taunting question, ask'd so long, 
'^ Where is the promise of your Lord's approach T* 
The infidel has shot his bolts away ; 
Till^ his exhausted quiver yielding none. 
He gleans the blunted shafts, ^t have recoil'd, 
And aims them at the shield of Truth again. 
The veil is rent, rent too by priestly hands. 
That hides divinity from mortal eyes ; 
And all the mysteries to faith propos*d. 
Insulted and traduc'd, are cast aside, 

Aa useJess to the moVea vnd \a Vhs^ \iat8. 

They novr are deemed. t\ift l&Viy&aX, vd^ v(%.\nair4s 
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Wlio, ooDgtsnC only in rejecting tfaee. 
Deny tkf Cknlhead with a martyr's s^d. 
And quit their office for their error's sake. 
Blind, and in love with darkness ! yet, e'en these 
WorUiy, compar'd with sycophants, who knee 
Thy name adoring, and then preach thee man ! 
So fares diy chnrch. But, how thy church may &re 
The world takes little thought. Who will may preach. 
And what, they will. All pastors are alike 
To wand'rinjif sheep resoly'd to follow none. 
Two ffods divide tnem all — ^Pleasure and Gain : 
For these they live, they sacrifice to these, 
Andin their servic^ wi^e peipetual war 
With Conscience and with thee. Lust in their hearts. 
And mischief in their hands, they roam the earth. 
To prejr upon each other : stubborn, fierce, 
HiglHaainaed, foaming out their own disgrace 
Thy prophets speak of such ; and, noting down 
The featores of the last degen'rate times. 
Exhibit ev'ry lineament of these. 
Come th^i, and, added to thy many crowns, 
Receive vet one, as radiant as the rest, 
Jne to tny last and most effectual work, ' 

liy word folfiU'd, the conquest of a world ! 
He is the happy man, whose life e'en nowj 
bkOWB somewhat of that happier life to come : 
lio, doom'd to an obscure but tranquil state, ^i 

pleas'd with it, and^ were he free to choose, 
oidd make his fate his choice ; whomjie^e, the fruit 
virtue, and whom virtue, fruit of faith, 
pare for happiness.; bespeak him one 
tent indeea to sojourn while he must 
w the slues, but having there his home, 
world o'erlooks him in her bus^ search 
jects, more illustrious in her view ; 
occupied as earnestly as she, 
h more sublimely, he o'erVooVji ^e woA^, 
tfiur bis pleasures, for she Vnoiwa i^cueia 'ar^ % 

2d 
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He seeks nQt hers, for he has prOv'd them yaiii* 
He cannot skim die ground like summer birds 
Pursuing gilded flies ; and such he deems 
Her honours, her emoluments, her Joys. 
Therefore in cotirtemplation is his buss^ 
Whose pow'r is such, that whom she lifts fiomeuil 
She makes fiuniliar Mrith a heav'n unseen. 
And shows him glories yet to be leveal'd. 
Not slodiful he, though seeming unemplo/'d^ 
And censur'd oft as useless. I^illest streams 
Oft water fairest meadows, and the bird 
That flutters least, is longest on the wing. 
Ask him, indeed, what trophies he has rais'd> 
Or what achievements of inmiortal fame 
He purposes, and he shall answer — ^None. 
His warfare u within. There un&tigued 
His fervent spirit labours. There he fights. 
And there obtains fresh triumphs o'er Inmself, 
And never withering wreaOis, compar'd witli whidi, 
The laurels that a Csesar reaps are weeds. 
Perhaps the self-approving haughty world. 
That as she sweeps him mth her whistling silks 
Scarce deigns to notice him, or, if she see. 
Deems him a cipher in the works of €rod. 
Receives advantage from his noiseless hours. 
Of which she little dreams. Perhaps she owes 
Her sunshine and her rain, her blooming spring 
And plenteous harvest, to the pray'r he makes. 
When, Isaac like, the solitary saint , 
Walks forth to meditate at eventide. 
And think on her, who thinks not for herself. 
Forgive him then, thou bustler in concerns 
Of kttle worth, an idler in the best, 
I^ author of no mischief and some good. 
He seek his.proper hi^ppiness b^ means 
That may advance, but cannot mnder, thine. 
Nor, though he trea&ilhft ftect^V^dSikf^Ctife, 
Engage no notioa^ aaA ev^^ Tsra^V^Mft, 
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Accoont b&n an encambrance on the state. 
Receiving benefits, and rendering none. 
His sphere though humble, if that humble sfllx 
Shine with his fair example, and though small 
His influence, if that influence all be spent 
In soothing sorrow^ and in quenching strife. 
In aiding helpless mdigence, in works. 
From ^ich at least a ^teful few derive 
Some taste of comfort m a world of woe ; 
Tben let the supercilious great confess 
He serves his country, recompenses well ^ 
The state, beneath the shadow of whose vine 
He sit9 secure, and in the scale of life 
Holds no ignoble, though a slighted, place. 
The man, whose virtues are more felt than seen. 
Must drop indeed the hope of public praise ; 
But he may boast, what few that win it can. 
That, if his country stand not by his skill, 
Ac least his follies have not wrought her fall. 
Polite Refinement ofiers him in vain 
Her golden tube, through which a sensual world 
Dfaws gross impurity, and likes it well, 
?be nefl^ conveyance hiding all th' offence. 
Tot that he peevidhly rejecte a mode 
ecanse that world adopts it If it bear 
lie stamp and clear impression of good sense, 
id be not costly more than of true worth, 
' pdAi it <m, and for decorum's sake 
1 wear it ev'n as graceiiillv as she. 
iidges of refinement by the eye, 
by the test of conscience, and a heart 
■con deceiv'd ; aware that what is base 
H>Iish can make steriing ; and that vice, 
gh well perfum'd and elegantly dress'd, 
an unburied carcass trick'd with flow'rs, 
* a gamish'd nuisance, fitter far 
eanhr riddance, than for fair a\^T«. 
^klea mnooiiuy and by steaVAi vprac^ > 

3D 2 



304 THB TASK* 

More golden than that age of iabled golA 

RenoWn'cl in ancient song ; not vex'd with care 

Or stain'd with guilty benencent^ appioy'd 

Of Crod and man, and peaceful m its end. 

So glides mj life away^ and so at last. 

My share of duties decently fiilfill'd. 

May some disease, not tardy to perform 

Its destin'd office, yet with gentle stroke. 

Dismiss me weary to a safe retreat. 

Beneath the turf, that I have often trod. 

It shall not jnieveme then, that once when call'd 

To dress a Sofa with the flowers of vene, 

I play'd awhile, obedient to the fiur, 

With that light task ; but soon, to please her more 

When flow'rs alone I knew would mde please. 

Let faU th' unfinish'd wreath, and rov'd for froal; 

Roy'd far, and gathered much ; some harsh, 'lis trufl 

Prick'd from the thorns and tmers of reproof^ 

But wholesome, well-digested ; grateful some 

To palates that can taste immortol truth ; 

Insq»id eke, and sure to be dei^^us'd. 

But all is in His hand, whose praise I seek. 

In vain the poet sings, and the world hears. 

If he regarcf not, though divine the theme. 

'Tis not in artfm measures, in the chune 

And idle tinkling of a minstrel's lyre^ 

To charm his ear, whose eje is on the heait; 

Whose frown can disappomt the proudest strain. 

Whose approbation — ^prosper even mine. 
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r 18 not from his form, in which we trace 
tiengtti join'd with beauty, dignity with grace^ 
^hat man, the master of tms globe, derives 
Us right of empire over all that lives. 
Iiat torm indeed, th' associate of a mind 
^ast m its pow'rs, ethereal in its kind, 
liat foiin, the labour of almighty skill, 
Vam'd for the service of a freebom wul, 
isserts precedence, and bespeaks control, 
tut borrows all its grandeur from the soul. 
Kers is the state, the splendour, and the throne, 
Ln intellectual lungdom, all her own. 
'or her the Mem'ry fills her ample pa^e 
Vith truths pour*a down from ev'ry distant a|;e v 
W her amasses an unbounded aioie, 
lie msdom of great nations, noYf uo TfiLOt«\ 
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Though laden, not encumber'd with her spoil ; 
Laborious, yet unconscious of her toil ; 
When copiously supplied, then most enlaiig'd; 
Still to be fed, ond^not to be surchare'd. 
For her die Fancy, roving unconfin'd^ 
The present muse of ev'ry pensive mmd. 
Works magic wonders, adds a brighter hoe 
To Nature's scenes than Nature ever knew. 
At her command winds rise, and waters roar. 
Asain she kys them slumb'ring on the shore ; 
With flow'r and fruit the wilderness supplies, 
^ bids the rocks in ruder pomp arise. 
For her tJie JudCTient, umpire m the strife. 
That Grace and Nature have to wage through life, . 
Quicknsighted arbiter of good and ui. 
Appointed sage preceptor to the Will. 
Condemns, api>roves, and with a ^thral voke 
Guides the decision of a doubtful choice. 

Why did the fiat of a God give birth 
To yon &ir Sim, and his attendant Earth? 
Ana, when descending he resigns the sides. 
Why takes the gentler Moon her turn to rise. 
Whom Ocean feels through all his countless waves/ 
And owns her poVr on ev'r]r shore he laves ? « 
Why do the seasons still enrich the year. 
Fruitful and youn^ as in their first career? 
Spring hangs, her in£mt blossoms on the trees/ 
Kock'd in the cradle of the western breease ; 
Summer in haste tfa« thriving charge receives 
Beneath the shade of her expanded leaves. 
Till Autumn's fiercer heats and plenteous dews 
Dye them at last in all their glowing hues — 
'Twere wild profusion all, and booQess waste, * 
Pow'r misemployed, munificence misplac'd, 
Had not its author dignified the plan. 
And crown'd it with tlie mcgesty of man. 

Thus form'd, thus plac'A/mV^m^^ivtjWwi taught. 

f'^ok where you wiU, t!!ie>Noii^ta^^\«&''ww4^> 
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The wil(|est scomer of his Maker's laws 
Finds in a sober moment time to pause. 
To press th' important question on his heart, 
** Why form'd at all, and wherefore as thon art?" 
If man be what he seems, this hour a slave. 
The next mere dust and ashes in the grave ; 
Endu'd with reason only to descry 
His crimes and follies with an aching eye .* 
With passions, just that he may prove, with pain. 
Hie force he spends against their fury vain : 
And if soon after haviner burnt, by turns. 
With ev'ry lust, with which frail Nature bums. 
His being end, where death dissolves the bond. 
The tomb take all, and all be blank beyond : 
Then he, of all that Nature has brought forth. 
Stands self-impeach'd the creature of least wixrth, - 
And useless vmile he lives and when he dies. 
Brings into doubt the wisdom of the skies. 
X Troths, that the leam'd pursue mth eaf er thought. 
Are not important always as dear-bought, 
Fjroving at last, though told in pompous strains, 
A chilcush waste of pnilosophic pains ; 
But truths, on which depends our main concern. 
That 'tis our shame and misery not to learn. 
Shine by the side of every pam we tread 
Widi such a lustre, he that rans may read. 
^Tis true that, if to trifle life away 
Down to the sunset of their latest day. 
Then perish on futurity's wide shore 
like neeting exhalations, found no more. 
Were afl that Ueav'n reqmr'd of human kind. 
And all the plan their destiny design'd. 
What none could rev'rence all mi^ht justly blame. 
And man would breathe but for his Maker's shame. 
But reason heard, and nature well perus'd. 
At once the dreaming mind is disabns'd. 
If all we find possessing earth, sea. ^t> 
Redeot Ms atmhutea, who placed 1aMbm^i!biscft> 
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Fulfil the purpose, and appear desijgn'd ^ 
Proofs of the wisdom of th' all-seeing mind^ 
'Tis plain the creature^ whom he chose t' inyesi 
With kinffship and dominion o'er the rest, 
Receiv'd his nobler nature, and was made 
Fit for the pow'r, in which he stands array'd ; 
That' first, or last, hereafter, if not here. 
He too might make his autnor's wisdom clear. 
Praise him on Earth, or, obstinately dumb. 
Suffer his Justice in a world to come. 
This once belieT*d, 'twere logic' misapplied. 
To prove a consequence by none domed. 
That we are bound to cast the minds of youth 
Betimes into the mould of heav'nly truth. 
That taught of God they may indeed be wise. 
Nor ignorantly wand'ring miss the skies. 

In early days the conscience has in most 
A quickness, which in later life is lost ; 
Presery'd from guilt by salutary fears. 
Or, guilty, soon relentmg into tears. 
Too careless often, as our years proceed. 
What friends we sort with, or wnat books we read, 
Our parents jet exert a prudent care. 
To feed our mfant minds with proper fare ; 
And wisely store the nurs'ry by deg^rees 
With wholesome learning, yet acquir'd with ease. 
Neatly secur'd from being soil'd or torn 
Beneath a pane of thin traiislucent horn, 
A book (to please us at a tender age 
'Tis call'd a book, though but a single page) 
Presents the pray'r the Saviour deiffn'd to teach. 
Which children use, and parsons — ^mienthey pvem. 
lisping our syllables, we scramble next 
Through moral narrative or sacred text ; 
And learn with wonder how this world began. 
Who made,who marred, and who has ransom'd,maB: 
Points, which unless tW^n^Xxn^isAjde them pUi; 
The wisest heads mgYii ^\VaXft m n^Soil. 
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m, whom^ borne on fancy's eager wing 
to the season of life's happy springy 
I'd remember^ and^ while mem'ry yet 
< £|st her office here, can ne'er forget; 
ions dreamer, m whose well-told fide 
; fiotioD, and sweet truth alike prevail ; 
le hum'rous vein, strong sense, and simple style, 
teach the sayest, make the gravest snule ; 
r, and weU employ'd. and, like thy Lora, 
loM in parables Ins slighted word : 
le mee.not, lest so despis'd a name 
Id move a sneer at thy deserved fame ; 
'eft in transitory life's late day, 
mingles aU my brown with sober gray^ 
re the man, wnose pilgrim marks the nmd, 
guides the progrem of die sonl to God. 
lee well with most, if books, that could engage 
' diildhood, pleas'd them at a riper age ; 
lufn, approvmg what had charm'd the boy^ 
lid dne ai last in comfort, peace and joy ; 
not with curses on his heart, who stole 
|te of truth from his unguarded soul, 
itamp of .artless piety inQq[>ress'd 
ind toition on his yielding breast, 
youth nowbeardea, and yet pert and raw, 
urds with scorn, though once receiv'd with awe ; 
I warp'd into the labyrinth of liec^ ^ 
babblers^ call'd philosophers, devise, 
ihemes his creed, as founded on a plsin 
ete with dreams, unworthjf of a man. 
sb but lus nature in its ailmg part, 
ft the native evil of his heart, 
pride resents the charge, although Uk proofs 
in his forehead, and seem rank enough : 
i to -the cure, describe the Saviour's cross 
}od's expedient to retrieve his lods, 

* aeelL Cbnm. e|L xx^L vet. \^. 
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The young apostate sickens at the view. 

And hates it widi die malice of a Jew. 

^ How weak the barrier of mere Nature prores, 

Oppos'd against the pleasures Nature loves ! 

While selM)etraj'd^ and wilfully undone. 

She longs to yield, no sooner woo'd than won. 

Try how the merits of this bless'd exchange 

Of modest truth for wits eccentric range. 

Time was, he clos'd as he began the cby 

With decent duty, not asham'd to pray ; 

The practice was a bond upon his heart, 

A pledge he gave for a consistent part ; 

Nor could he dare presumptuously displease 

A pqw'r, confess*d so lately on his knees. 

But now, farewell all legendary tales. 

The shadows fly, philosophy prevails; 

Pray'r to the wmos, and caution to the waves ; 

Rehgion makes the free, by nature slaves. 

Priests have invented, and the world admir'd 

Wlia^ knavish priests promulgate as inspir'd: 

Till Reason, now no longer overaVd^ 

Resumes her pow'rs, and spurns the clumsy fraud ; 

And, commouHsense difiusinj^ real day. 

The meteor of the Gospel dies away. 

Such rhapsodies our shrewd discerning youth 

Learn from expert inquirers after truth; 

Whose only care, might truth presume to speak. 

Is not to find what they profess to seek. 

And thus, well-tutor'd only while we share 

A mother's lectures, and a nurse's care ; 

And taught at schools much mythologic stnff^^ 

But sound religion sparingly enough ; 

Our early notices of truth, disgrac'd. 

Soon lose &eir credit, and are all emic'd. 

* Tb0 anthor begi leave to explahi.->8eiifible that, wlOwt m/k 

kaawledge, neither the ancient poeU nw hiatoriaiui can be taitoi. ff 

indeed imderttood, he doet not mean io (At»BQX« the paina that are takea 

to ioHract a achooUxyy In the toU^u ot VfaAl^cntS&Ks&.XndLvMerelytM 

negiect of Ohriatiaii calUDre w^ikti \«K««a>)aaak %^asnR^NSEs VsMaMik « 

JBitf own. 
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Would jou jour son should be a sot or dunce^ 
Lascrrious, headstrong^ or all these at once ; 
That in good time the stripling's finish'd taste 
For loose expeaae, and fashionable waste^ 
Should prove your ruin, and his own at last ; ^ 
IVain hmi in public with a mob of boys. 
Childish in mischief only and in noise, 
.Ebe of a nuumish growth, and five in ten 
In infidehtv and lewdness men. 
There shau he learn, ere sixteeen winters old. 
That authors are most useM pawn'd or sold ; 
That pedantry is aU that schools impart. 
But taverns teach the knowledge of the heart ; 
There waiter Dick, with Bacchanalian lays. 
Shall win his heart, and have his drunken praise. 
His counsellor and bosom friend shall prove. 
And some street-pacing hariot his first love. . 
Schools, unless disciplme were doubly strong, . 
Detain their adolescent change too long : 
The management of tiroes of eighteen 
Is difficult : their punishment obscene. 
The stout, tall captain, whose si^erior size 
The minor heroes view with envious eyes. 
Becomes their pattern, upon whom the^ fix 
Their whole attention, and ape all his tncks. 
His pride, that scorns t' obey or to submit. 
With tibem is courage \ his efiront'ry wit. 
His wild excursions, wmdow-breaking feats, 
Robb'ry of gardens, quarrels in the streets. 
His hair-br^idth 'scapes, and all his daring schemes^ 
Transport them, and are made their i^v'rite themes. 
In Utde bosoms, such achievements strike 
A khidred sparK: they bum to do the like. 
Thus, half-accomphsh'd ere he yet begin 
To show the peeping down upon his chin ; 
And, as maturity of years comes on, 
Made just ^* adept that you designed ^o\sx «ou% 
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T* ensure the perseverance of jomr coam. 
And ffiye your monstrous prqject all its force. 
Send nim to eoOe^. If he there be tem*dj 
Or in one article of vice reclaim'd. 
Where no regard of ord'nanoes is shown 
Or look'd for now, the fiinlt must be kis owb. 
Some sneaking virtue hirks in him, no doiibt. 
Where neither strumpets' cfaamuL nor diink]ng4MMty 
Nor gambling practices, can find it out. 
Such yotttiis of spirit, and that spirit too^ 
Ye nurs'ries of our boys, we owe to yo« : 
Though (irom ourselves tiie niiscliief nonfMoeMdi, 
For public schools 'tis puUic kXty feeds. 
The slaves of custom and estabUsh'd mode, ' 
With packhorse constancy we keep the road. 
Crooked or straight, through quags or fluvniy delky 
True to the jingung of our leader's beUk 
To follow foolish precedents, and wank 
With both our eyes, is easier than to think : 
And such an a^e as onss balks no eipense. 
Except of caution, and of common sense ; 
]^e sure notorious fact, and proof so plain. 
Would turn our steps into a wiser train. 
I blame not those, who with what oaxe the j can 
O'erwatch the num'rous and unruhr dan ; 
Or, if I bhune, 'tis onl^r that they dnre 
Promise a work, of ^diich they must de^nir. 
Have je, ye sage intendants of the whol^ 
An ubiquarian presence and control, 
Elisha's eye, that, when Grehasi stmy'd. 
Went with him, and saw all tin ffame be play'dT 
Yes — ^ye are conscious ; and <m all the shdves 
Your pupils strike upon, have struck yourselves. 
Or if, Dy nature sober, ye had then. 
Boys as ye were, the gravity of men ; 
Fe knew at leai^ by constant proofii addtess'd 
To. ears and eyeS) me inn«a qH ^ TM^ 
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But ye connive at what ye cannot cure. 
And evils not to be enduT'd^ endure^ 
Lest pow'r ei:erted^ but without success, 
Shomd make the little ye retain still less. 
Ye once were justly fion'd for bringing forth 
Undoubted scholarship and genuine worth : 
And in the firmament of fame still shines 
A j^lory, bright as that of all the signs, 
Ofpoets rais*d by you, and statesmen, and divines. 
Peace to them all ! those brilliant times are fled. 
And no such lights are kindling in their stead. 
Our stripplings shine indeed, but with such rays. 
As set the midnight riot in a blaze ; 
And seem, if Judg'd by their expressive looks. 
Deeper in none wan in their surgeons' books. 
^ Say muse (for education made the song. 
No muse can hesitate, or linger long). 
What causes move us, knowing as we must 
That these menageries all fail their trust. 
To send our sons to scout and scamper there. 
While colts and puppies cost us so much care ? 

Be it ^ weakness, it deserves some praise. 
We love the play-place of our ewdy days ; 
The scene is touchmg, and the heart is stone. 
That fisels not at that sight, and feels at none. 
The walls on which we tried our ^ving skill. 
The very name we carv'd subsistmg still ; 
The bench on i^iiich we sat while oeep employed, 
Hio' maiMfled, hack'd, and hew*d, not yet de- 

stroy'd; 
The little ones, unbutton'4> glowing hot, 
Plaving our games, and on the very spot ; 
As happ V as we once, to kneel and (uaw 
Tlie chalky rine, and knuckle down at taw ; 
To pitch the bsul into the grounded hat. 
Or drive it devious with a dext'rous pat \ 
The pleasing spectacle at once exciter 
Such recqUection of our own deligbtft, 

2b 



814 TmociNiuv; ob, a. 

Hiat^ viewing it, we seem almost t' obtain 
Our mnocent^ sweety simple jears again. 
This fond attachment to me well-known place> 
Whence first we started into life's long race, 
Majntains its hold with such unfailing sway^ 
We feel it e'en in age. and at our latest day. 
Hark ! how the sire of chits^ whose future share 
Of classic food begins to be his care. 
With Ins own likeness plac'd on either knee^ 
Indulges aU a father's heart-felt ^lee ; 
And tells them, as he strokes their silver locks. 
That they must soon learn Latin, and to box : 
Then turning he regales his list'ning wife 
With all the adventures of his early life ; 
His skill in coachmanship, or driving chaise. 
In bilkinj^ tavern-bills, and spouting plays ; 
What shifts he used, detected in a scrape. 
How he was flogg'd, or had the luck t' escape ; 
What sums he tost at pl&Y* and how he sold 
Watch, seals, and aU — till all his pranks are tokL 
Retracing thus his /i^olics (tis a name 
That palliates deeds of foU^ and of shame)^ 
He gives the local bias all its sway ; 
Resolves that where he play'd his sons shall play. 
And destines their bright genius to be shown 
Just in the scene where he display'd his own. 
The meek and bashful boy will soon be taught. 
To be as bold and forward as he ought ; 
The rude will scuffle through with ease enough^ 
Great schools suit best the sturdy and the rough- 
Ah, happy designation, prudent chok^, 
Th' event is sure ; expect it j and rejoice ! 
Soon see your wish fiufill'd m either child. 
The pert made perter, and the tame made wild. 
V The snreat inaeed, by titles, riches, birth, 
Excus'd ih' encumbrance of more solid worth. 
Are best dispos'd of where with most success 
They may acquire that confident address. 
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Those habits of profuse and lewd expense. 
That scorn of all delights bat those of sense, 
Which^.thouffh in plain plebeians we condemn. 
With so much reason all expect from them. 
But families of less illustnous fame. 
Whose chief distinction is their spotless name. 
Whose heirs, their honours none, their income 

small. 
Must shine by true desert, or not at all. 
What dream they of, that with so little care 
They risk their hopes, their dearest treasure, there? 
They dream of little Charles or William ^prac'd 
With wig prolix, down flowing to his waist ; 
They see tn' attentive crowds his talents draw. 
They hear him speak — the oracle of law. 
The father, who designs his babe a priest. 
Dreams him episcopsUl^ such at least ; 
And, while the playful lockey scours the room 
Biiskly, astride upon the panour broom. 
In fiuicy sees him more superbly ride 
In coach with purple lin'd, and mitres on its side. 
Events improbable and strange as these. 
Which only a parental eye foresees, 
A public school shall bring to pass with ease. 
But, how ? resides such virtue m that air. 
As must create an appetite for prayer ? 
And will it breathe mto him all the zeal. 
That candidates for such a prize shoula feel. 
To take the lead and be the foremost still 
In all true worth and literary skill ? 

Ah, blind to bright futurify, untaught 
^ The knowledge of the world, and dull of tfaouglit ! 
Churdi4adder8 are not alwa3rs mounted best 
Bv leam'd clerks, and Latinists profess'd. 
Tn' exalted prize demands an upward look. 
Not to be found by poring on a book. 
Small skill in Latin, and still less in Greek, 
Is more than adequate to all I seek. 

2e2 
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Let erudition sraoe him^ or not grace, 
I ^ive the baaole bat the second place ; 
His wealth, fame, honours, dU that I intend. 
Subsist and centre in one point — a friend. 
A friend, whatever he studies or neglects. 
Shall giye him consequence, heal all defects. 
His intercourse with peers and sons of peers — 
There dawns the splendour of his future years : 
In that bright quarter his propitious skies 
Shall blush betimes, and mere his glory rise. 
Your Lordship, ana Your Grace I what scbool can 

teach 
A rhet'ric equal to those parts of speech ? 
What need of Homer's verse, or TuUy's prose. 
Sweet inteoections ! if he learn but those ^ 
Let rev'rend churls his ignorance rebuke. 
Who starve upon a dog's-ear'd Pentateuch, 
The parson knows enough, who knows a duke." 
Egregious purpose ! worthily begun 
In barb'rous prostitution of your son ; 
Press'd on hts part by means, that would disgrace 
A scriv'ner's clerk, or footman out of place. 
And ending, if at last its end be gain'd. 
In sacrilege, in Grod's own house profan'd,. 
It may succeed ; and if his sins should caS 
For more than common punishment, it shall ; 
The wretch shall rise, and be the thing on Earth 
Least qualified in honour, learning, worth. 
To occupy a sacred, awful post. 
In which the best and worthiest tremble most. 
The roi/al letters are a thing of course, 
A king that would, might recommend his horse j 
And deans^ no doubt, and cheupters. with one voioe. 
As bound m duty, would confirm the choice. 
Behold your bishop ! well he i>lavs his part. 
Christian in name, and infidel in heart. 
Ghostly in office, earthly in his plan, 
A slave at court, elsewhere a laay's man. 
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Dumb as a senatoi^^ and as a priest 

A piece (^ mere churcli-fumiture at best ; 

To live estranged from God his total scope. 

And his end sure^ without one p^limpse of hope. 

But^ fair although and feasible it seem^ 

Depend not much upon your golden dream ; 

For Providence^ that seems concem'd t' exempt 

The hallow'd bench from absolute contempt^ 

In spite bf all the wrigglers into place> 

Still keeps a seat or two for worth and grace ; 

And therefore 'tis, that, though the sight be rare. 

We sometimes see a Lowtji or Bagot there. 

Besides, school -friendships are not always found. 

Though fair in promise, permanent and sound; 

The most disint'rested and virtuous minds. 

In early yeafv connected, time unbinds ; 

New sitiudions give a different cast 

Of habit, inclination, temper, taste ; 

And he, that seem'd our counterpart at first. 

Soon shows the strong similitude revers'd. 

Young heads are giddy, and young hearts are warm. 

And make mistakes for manhood to reform. 

Boys are at best but pretty buds unblown, 

Wnose scent and hues are rather guess'd than known ; 

Each dreams that each is just wluit he appears, 

But.learns his error in maturer years. 

When disposition, like a sail unfurl'd. 

Shows all its rents and patches to the world. 

If, therefore, e'en when honest in design, 

A boyish friendship may so soon decline, 

'Twere wiser sure t' inspire a litde heart 

With Just abhorrence of so mean a part. 

Than set your son to work at a vile tmoe 

For wages so unlikely to be paid. 

Our public hives of puerile resort. 
That are of chief and mOst approv'd report. 
To such base hopes, in many a sordid soul. 
Owe their repute in part, but not the whole. j 

3E3 ' 
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A principle^ whose proud pretensions pass 
Unqnestion'd^ though the jewel be but glass.— 
That with a worlds not often over-nice^ 
Ranks as a virtue^ and is yet a vice ; ^ 
Or rather a gross compound^ justly tried. 
Of envy, hatred. Jealousy, and pride— 
Contributes most perhaps t' enhance their hme ; 
And emulation is its specious name. 
Boys, once on fire with that contentious seal. 
Feel all the rage, that female rivals feel ; 
The prize of beauty in a woman's eyes 
V Not brighter than m theins the scholar's priae. 
Tlie spmt of that competition bums 
With all varieties of ills by turns ; 
Each vainly magnifies his own success. 
Resents his fellow's, wishes it were less. 
Exults in his miscarriage, if he fail. 
Deems his reward too great, if he prevail. 
And labours to surpass him da^ and ni^ht 
Less for improvement than to tickle spite. 
Tlie spur is pow'rful, and I grant its force ; 
It pricks the genius forward in its course. 
Allows short time for play, and bone for sloth ; 
And,^ felt alike by each, advances both ; 
But Judge, where so much evU intervenes. 
The end, though plausible, not worth the means. 
WeijBfh, for a moment, classical desert 
Against a heart deprav'd and temper hurt ; 
Hurt too, perhaps, for life ; for early wrong. 
Done to the nobler part, anects it long ; 
And you are staunch indeed in learning's cause, 
If you can crown a discipline that draws 
Such mischiefs after it, with much anplause. 

Connexion form'd for int'rest, and endear'd 
By selfish views, thus censur'd and cashier'd ; 
And emulation, as engend'ring hate, 
Doom'd to a no less ignominious fate : 
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The props of snch proud seminaries fell^ ' 

Hie Jacnm and the Boaz of them all. 

Great schools rejected then> as those that swell 

Beyond a sise that can be managed weU^ 

Shall royal institations miss the bays^ 

And small academies win all the praise ? 

Force not my drift beyond its Just intent^ 

[ praise a scnool as Pope a government ; 

So take- my judgment m his lang^uage dress'd, 

'^ Whatever is l^t administer'd is best* 

Pew boys are bom with talents that excel. 

But all are capable of living well ; 

Ilien ask not, ^ Whether Bmited or lar|[e V* 

But, ^ Watch thev strictly, or neglect their charge T* 

(f anxious only, that their boys may learn, 

iVhile mpro^ languish^ a despis'd concern, 

rhe great and small da^erve one common blame, 

[^'rent in size, but in effect the same. 

Ifuch zeal in virtue's cause all teachers boast, 

though motives of mere lucre sway the most ; 

[lierefore in towns and cities they abound, 

Por there the game they seek is easiest foimd ; 

Pbough there, in spite of aU that care can do, 

[Vaps to eaten youth are most abundant too. 

f shrewd, and of a well constructed brain, 

Ceen in pursuit, and vigorous to retain. 

four son come forth a prodigy of skill ; 

is wheresoever taught, so form'd, he will ; 

rhe pedagogue, with self-complacent air, 

]3aims more than half the praise as his due share, 

kit if, with all his genius, he betrav, 

^ot more intelligent than loose and gay, 

(uch vicious habits as disgrace his name, 

Threaten his health, his fortune, and his fieuiie ; 

Though want of due restraint alone have bred 

lie symptoms that you see with so much dread ; 

Jnenvied there, he may sustain alone 

lie whole reproach, the fault was all his own. 
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O^ 'tis a sight to be with J07 perns'd^ 
Bj ful whom sentiment has not abos'd ; 
New-fangled sentiment, the boasted grace 
Of those who never feel in the right place ; 
A sight sarpass'd bj none that we can show^ 
Tbough Vestris on one leg still sliine below ; 
A &ther blest with an ingenuous son. 
Father^ and friend^ and tutor^ all in one. 
How ! — turn again to tales long since finrgot^ 
JEsopj and Phsedrus^ and the rest ? — Why not ? 
He 'vml not blush^ that has a fiither's heart. 
To take in childish plays a childish part ; 
But bends his sturdy back to any toy^ 
That youth takes pleasure in, to please his boy , 
Hien why resign into a stranger's hand 
A task as nrach within your own command. 
That God and nature^ and your int'rest too. 
Seem with one voice to delegate to you ? 
Why^ hire a lodging in a house unknown 
For one whose tendr rest thoughts all hover round 

your own ? 
This second weaning^ needless as it is> 
How does it lac 'rate both your heart and hi»! 
Th' indented sticky that loses day by day 
Notch after notch^ till all are sinooth'd away. 
Bears witness, long ere his dismission come. 
With what intense^ desire he wants his home. 
But thouj^ the joys he hopes beneath your 

roof 
Bid fair enough to answer in the proof. 
Harmless, and safe, and nat'ral. as they are, 
A dis^ointment waits him even there : 
Arriv'd^ he feels an unexpected change. 
He blushes, hangs his head, is shy and stnuige^ 
No longer takes^ as once^ with feariess ease^ 
His fitv'rite stand between his fiidier's kneeo^ 
But seeks the comer of some distant seat. 
And eyes the door, and watches a retreatj 
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Lnd^ least fieuniliar where he should be most, 

<'eels all his happiest privileses lost. 

klas, poor boy ! — ^the natuTBieffisct 

K love by absence chill'd into respect. 

lay, what accomplishments, at school acquired, 

Inngs he. to sweeten fruits so undesir'd r 

rhou well deserv'st an alienated son, 

Jnless thy conscious heart acknowledge — none ; 

^one that, in thy domestic, snug recess, 

3e had not made his own with more address, 

rhough some periiaps, that shock th^ feeling mind, 

\nd better never leam'd, or left bemnd. 

\dd too, that, thus estrang'd, thou canst obtain. 

3v no kind arts his confidence again ; 

Enat here begins with most that long complaint 

Df filial firankness lost, and love grown fiunt, 

IVhich, oft neglected, in life's waning years 

k parent pours into regardless ears. 

like caterpillars, dangling under trees 
^slender threads, and swinging in the breeze, 
which filthily bewray and sore disgrace 
rhe boughs m which are bred th' unseemly race ; 
While ev'ry worm industriously weaves 
4nd winds his web about the rivell'd leaves ; 
So num'rous are the follies, that annoy 
The mind and heart of ev'ry sprightly boy ; 
bnaffinations noxious and perverse. 
Which admonition can alone disperse. 
Hi' encroaching nuisance asks a faithful-4iand. 
Patient, afiectionate, of high command. 
To check the procreation of a breed 
Sure to exhaust the plant on which they feed. 
lis not enough, that Greek or Roman page. 
At stated hours, his freakish thoughts engage ; 
E'en in his pastimes he requires a friend. 
To warn, and teach him safely to unbend ; 
O'er all nis pleasures gently to preside, : j 

Watch his emotions, and control theit tid!(^ \ * 
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. leyjring thus^ and with an easy svmj, 
IX of profit from his yerv play^ 
.mpress a value^ not to be eras'd, 
moments squandered else^ and running all to wasti 
id seems it nothing in a father's eye^ 
lat unimproved those many moments fly ? 
nd is he well content his son should find 
o nourishment to feed his growing mind 
*ut comugated verbs, and nouns cbclin'd? 
^OT such is all the mental food purvey'd 
Sfy public hackneys in the schooling trade ; 
who feed a pupil's intellect widi store 
Of syntax, truly, but with little more; 
Dismiss their cares when they dismiss their flock. 
Machines diemselves, and govem'd by a clock. 
Periiaps a father, blest with any brains^ 
Would deem it no abuse, or waste of pains^ 
T' improve this diet, at no mat expense. 
With sav'ry truth, and wholesome common sense; 
To lead his son, for prospects of delight. 
To some not steep, though philosophic, neight, 
Thence to exhibit to his wond'ring eyes 
Yon circling worlds, their distance, and their sim 
The moons of Jove, and Saturn's belted ImJI, 
And the harmonious order of them all ; 
To shew him in an insect, or a flow'r, 
8nch microscopic proof of skill andpowV, 
As, hid from nges past. God now displays. 
To combat athrasts witn in modem days ; 
To spread the earth before him, and commenJ 
With designation of the finger's end. 
Its varionv parts to his attentive note. 
Thus bring^mg home to him tiie most lemote ' 
To teach his heart to glow with gen'rous flanr 
Caught from the deeds of men oi ancient far 
And, more than all, with commendation due 
To set some living worthy in his view. 
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Whose &ir example may at once inspire 

A wish to copy what he must admire. 

Such knowledge gain'd betimes, and which appears^ 

Hiough solid, not too weighty for his years^ 

Sweet in itself^ and not forbidding sporty 

When health demands it^ of athletic sort^ 

Wonld make him — ^what some lovelvboys have been^ 

And more than one perhaps, that 1 have seen — 

An evidence and reprehension both 

Of the mere school4)oy's lean and tardy growth. - 

Art thou a man professionaUy tied^ 
With all thy faculties elsei/diere applied^ 
Too busy to attend a meaner care^ 
Hian how t' enrich thyself^ and next thine heir; 
Or art thou fas though rich, perhaps thou art) 
But poor in knowledge, having none V impart :-^ 
Behold that figure^ neat, though plainly clad ; ' 
His sprightly mingled with a shade of sad ; 
Not of a nimble tongue, though now and then 
Heard to articulate fike other men ; 
Np jester^ and yet lively in discourse. 
His phrase well chosen, clear, and full of force ; ' 
And his address, if not quite FVench in ease. 
Not English stiff, but frank, and form'd to please ; 
Low in the worlds because he scorns its arts ; 
A man of letters, manners^ morals, parts ; 
Unpatroniz'd^ and therefore little known ; 
Wise for himself, and his few friends alone-^ 
In him thy weU-appointed proxy see, 
Arm'd for a work too difficult- for thee ; 
Piepar'd by taste^ by learning^ and true worth. 
To form thy son, to strike his genius forth ; 
Beneath thy roof, beneath thine eye, to prove 
The force of discipline, when backM by love ; 
To double all thy pleasure in thy child. 
His mind inform'd, his moml§( undefil'd. 
Safe under such a wing, the boy ^11 show 
No spots contracted among grooms below, . { 
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Nor taint hia speech with meannesses designed 
Bv footman Tom for witty and refin*d. 
Tnere, in his commerce with the liv'ried herd^ 
Lurks (he contagion chiefly to be fear'd ; 
For since (so fashion dictat^i) all, who claim 
A higher than a mere plebeian fiune. 
Find it expedient^ come what mischief may. 
To entertain a thief or two in pay 
(And they that can afford th' expense of more. 
Some haU a doxen, and some half a score). 
Great cause occurs, to save him from a bnuid 
So sure to spoil him, and so near at hand; 
A point secured, if once he be supplied 
Wuh some such Mentor always at his side. 
Axe such men rare ? perhaps they would abound. 
Were occupation easier to be founds 
Were education, else so sure to fail. 
Conducted on a manageable scale. ^ 
And schools^ that have outliv'd all just esteem. 
Exchanged for the secure, domestic scheme.^ — ^ 
But, having found him, be thou duke or earl, ' 
Show thou hast sense enough to prize the peaiL 
And^ as thou wouldst th' advancement of toil 

heir 
In all good faculties beneath thy care. 
Respect, as is but rational and just, 
A man deem'd worthy of so dear a trust 
Despis'd bv thee, what more can he expect 
From youthful folly than the same neglect: 
A flat and fatal negative obtains 
That instant upon all his future pains ; 
His lessons tire, his mild rebukes offend. 
And all th' instructions of thy son's best friend 
Are a stream chok'd, or trickling to no end. 
Doom him not then to solitary meals ; 
But recollect that he has sense and feels ; 
And that posaeuor of a soul refin'd^ 
An upright heart, au^c^v\Vin«i(e^\mBd. 
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His post not mean, his talents not unknown^ 
He aeems it hard to yegetate alone. 
And, if admitted at thy board he sit. 
Account him no just mark for idle wit ; 
Offend not him, whom modesty restrains. 
From repartee, with jokes that he disdains ; 
Much less transfix his feelings with an oath ; 
Nor frown, unless he vanish with the doth. — 
And, trust me, his utility may reach 
To more than he is hir'd or bound to teach ; 
Much trash unmutter'd, and some ills undone. 
Through rev'rence of the censor of thy son. 

But, if diy table be indeed unclean. 
Foul with excess, and with discourse obscene. 
And thou a wretch, whom, following her old plan. 
The world accounts an honourable man. 
Because forsooth thy courage has been tried. 
And stood the test, perhaps, on the wrong side ; 
Tliough thou hadst never grace enough to prove 
That any thing but vice could win tli^ love ; — 
Or hast thou a polite, card-playing wife, 
Chain'd to the routs that she frequents for life ; 
Who, just when industry begins to snore. 
Flies, wing'd with joy, to some coach-crowded door ; 
And thrice in ev'ry winter throngs thine own 
With half the chariots and sedans in town. 
Thyself meanwhile e'en shifting as thou may'st; 
Not very sober though, nor very chaste ; 
Or is thme house, though less superb thy rank. 
If not a scene of pleasure, a mere blank. 
And thou at best, and in thy soberest mood, 
A trifler vain, and empty of all good ; 
Though mercy for thyself thou canst have none. 
Hear nature plead, show mercy to thy son. 
Sav'd from his home, where ev'ry day brings forth 
Some mischief fatal to his future worth, i 

Rnd hvn a better in a distant spot, - 

Within .some pious pastor's huiubVe coV, 

2 F ^^ 
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Where vile example (yours I chiefly mean^ 
The most seducing, and the oft'ne^ seen) 
May never more he stamp'd upon his breast. 
Not yet. perhaps, incurably impress'd. 
Where e^riy rest makes early rising sure. 
Disease it comes not, or finds easy cure. 
Prevented much by diet neat and plain ; 
Or. if it enter, soon starved out aj^am : 
Where aU di' attention of his faithful host. 
Discreetly limited to two at most. 
May raise such fhuts as shall remrd his care. 
And not at last evaporate in air : 
Where, stillness aiding study, and his mind 
Serene, anid to his duties much inclin'd. 
Not occupied in day-dreams, as at home. 
Of pleasures past, or follies yet to come. 
His virtuous toil may terminate at last 
In setded habit and decided taste. — 
But whom^ do I advise ? the fashion4ed, 
Th' incorrigibly young, (he deaf, the dead. 
Whom care and cool deliberation suit 
Not better much than spectacles a brute ; 
Wbo, if their sons some slight tuition share. 
Deem it of no great moment whose, or where ; 
Too proud V adopt the thoughts of one unknown. 
And lirach too gay t' have any of their own« " 
But courage, man ! methought the inuse replied. 
Mankind are various, and the world is wide : 
The ostrich, siUiesfof the feather'd kind^ 
And form'd of Ood without a parent's mind. 
Commits her eggs incautious to die dust, 
Fon^tful that tSe foot may crush the trust ; 
And^ while on public nurs'ries they rely. 
Not knowing, and too oft not caring, why, 
Irratioiml in what they thus prefer 
No few, tbat wouVd. «^«iiiN«>sK) resemble her. 
jBut all are not alfike. tVi^ ^wsfiDB^NWfc 
Afay here and t\»te pt^NCuX. ^TtciV)»QP^ OwawtN 
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And some^ perhaps^ who^ busy as Aey vn. 
Yet make their progeny their oearest can 
(Whose hearts wfll acne, once told what ilb may 

reach 
Their o&sring, left upon so wild a beach). 
Will neea no stress of argument t' enforce 
Th' espedienoe oi a less adveut'rona come : 
Hie rest will slight thy counsel^ or condemn ; 
But Mey hare human feelinj^s, turn to them, 
V To you then, tenants of life's middle state^ 
Securely plac'd between the small and great. 
Whose cnaracter^ yet undebauch'd, vetaina 
Two-thirds of all tli« virtue that remains. 
Who^ me yourselves^ desire your son slionld learn 
Your wisdom and your ways--4o yon I turn. 
Look round you on a world perversely blind ; 
See what contempt is fall'n on humankind ; 
See wealth abus^d^ and dignities misplaced, 
(jhreat titles^ offices^ and trusts disgrac'd^ 
Lon|f lines of ancestry^ renown'd (jiM, 
Their noble qualities all quench 'd and cold ; 
See Bedlam's closetted and hand-cuflTd charige 
Surpass'd in freney by the mad at large ; 
SeeWt commanded making war a tede. 
Great lawyers^ lawyers without study made ; 
Churchmen^ in whose esteem their best employ 
Is odious^ and their wages all their loy, 
Who^ fer enough from furnishing tnenr shelves 
With Gospel lore, turn infidels memselves ; 
See womanhood despis'd^ and manhood sham'd 
With infemy too nauseous to be nam'd^ 
Fops at all comers^ ladylike in mien^ 
Civeted fellows, smelt ere they are seen^ 
Else coarse and rude in manners^ and meir tongue 
Now flush'd with drunk'nness^ now with whoredom 

On me vritti curses^ and with noiiBeii«i&WTk%, 
Their breath a sample of last iiif;W« T«%'Q\'t % 
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See volunteers in all the vilest arts^ 
Men well endow'd^ of honourable parts, 
Defliffn'd by Nature wise, but self^nade iuols ; 
All tnese^ and more like these, were bred at schools ; 
And if by chance, as sometimes chance it will^ 
That though school-bred, the boy be virtuous still ; 
Such rare exceptions^ shining in the dark^ 
Prove^ rather tnan impeach, the Just remark : 
As here and there a twinkling star descried 
Serves but to show how black is all beside. 
Now look t)n him, whose very voice in tone 
Just echoes thine, whose features are thine own^ 
And stroke his polish'd cheek of purest led^ 
And lay thine hand upon his flaxen head. 
And say, ^^ My boy, th' unwelcome hour is come. 
When thou, transplanted from thy gemal home. 
Must find a colder soil and bleaker air. 
And trust for safety to a stranger's care ; 
What character, what turn thou wilt assume 
From constant converse with I know not whom : 
Who there will court thy friendship, with what views. 
And, artless as thou ar^ whom thou wilt choose ; 
Tliough much depends on what thy choice shall be. 
Is all chance-medley^ and unknown to me." 
Canst thou, the tear just trembling on thy lids. 
And while the dreadliil risk foreseen forbids. 
Free too, and under no constraining force. 
Unless ih6 swav of custom warp thj course ; 
Lay such a stake upon the losing side. 
Merely to gratify so blind a gpde ? 
Thou canst not ! Nature, pulling at thine heart. 
Condemns th' unfatherly, th' imprudent pari . 
Tliou wouldst not, deaf to Nature's tend'rest plea. 
Turn him adrift upon a rolling sea. 
Nor say. Go thither , conscious that tliere lay 
A brood of asps, or quicksands in his way ; 
Then, only govern' db^ lillftft w^-e«\\« rule 
Of nafral pity, aend\wniiioVVQ\w^^v\. 



^ 



RevIEW OP SCHOOLS. 3^ 

No — guard him better. Is he not' thine own^ 

Thyself in miniature, thy fleshy thy bone ? 

And hop'st thou not ('tis ev'ry father's hope) 

That^ since thy strength must mth thy years el(^> 

And thou wilt need some comfort^ to assuage 

Health's last farewell^ a staff of thine old age^ 

That then, in recompense of all thy cares. 

Thy child shall show respect to thy gray hairs. 

Befriend thee, of all other friends bere^ 

And give thy life its only cordial left ? 

Aware then now much danger intervenes. 

To compass that good end, forecast the means. 

His heart, now passive, yields to thy command : 

Secure it thine, its key is in thine hand. 

K thou desert thy charge, and throw it wide. 

Nor heed what guests there enter and abide. 

Complain not if attachments lewd and base 

Supplant thee in it, and usurp thy place. 

But, if tiiou guard its secret chambers sure 

From vicious inmates, and delights impure. 

Either his s^titude shall hold mm fast. 

And keep him warm and filial to the last ; 

Or, if he prove unkind (as who can say 

But, being man, and therefore frail, he may?) 

One comfort yet shall cheer thine aged heart, 

Howe'er he slight thee, thou hast done thy part. 

*^ Oh, barb'rous! wouldst thou with a Gothic hand 
Pull down the schools — ^what ! — all the schools i' th' 

land ; 
Or throw them up to liv'ry-nags and grooms. 
Or turn them into shops and auction-rooms ?" — 
A captious question, sir, (and yours is one). 
Deserves an answer similar, or none. 
Wouldst thou, possessor of a flock, employ 
(Appris'd that he is such) a careless boy. 
And feed him well, and give him handsome pay. 
Merely to sleep, and let them run asii^^ "t 

2f3 
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Svycnr <Mr scImmiIb and ooDegeSy mnd see 
A sigm not ni«cli uMke my flinme. 
Vnm ed«catioii, as the leaamg ctaue, 
IVe pablic chmder its ookmr draws ; 
TlienGe the prevailini^ maimera teke tkeir cait, 
Eztravai^aiit or sober^ loose or chaste. 
And tkoogli I woold not advortise tkem yet. 
Nor write on eadi — Tkis kmUdmg to be lei. 
Unless tbe world were aD prepared t' em b rac e 
A plan well worthy to soiqply their place ; 
Yet, backward as they are, and lonfc hinre been. 
To ddtiTste and keep the marmU dnn, 

SMTgire the crime) I wiA tiiem, I confess, 
better manag'd, or enconrag'd less. 
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YEARLY DISTRESS ; 

OR^ TITHINO TIME AT STOCK^ IN IMBX. 

•ddraned to a eauntn deornriBaa convlaiBing ofthe 
•UenoM •€ tlM day ammaUy anMnnted iinr recelTing the 4Ma at ttw 



Come, ponder well, for 'tis no jest. 
To laugh it would be wrong. 

Hie tronbles of a wordiy pri^. 
Hie burden of my song. 

Tliis priest he merrv is and blithe 

Three qjiiarters of a year, 
.But. oh ! it cuts him like a scythe^ 

when tithing time draws near. 

He then is full of fright and fears. 

As one at point to die. 
And long before the day appears 

He heaves up many a sign. 

For then the farmers come jog, jog. 

Along the miry road. 
Each h^urt as heavy as a log. 

To make their payments good. 

In sooth, the sorrow of such days 

Is not to be expreaa'd. 
When he diat takes and he that pays 

Are both alike distressed. 

Now all unwelcome at his gates 
The dumsy swains alight. 

With rueful faces and bfud pates — 
He trembles at the sight. 

And well he may, for well he knows 
Each bumpkin of the clan. 

Instead of paying what he owes. 
Will cheat him if he can. 
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So in they come— each makes his leg. 

And flmgs his head before^ 
And looks as if he came to hegy 

And not to qnit a score. 

^ And how does miss and madam do. 

The Utde boy and all?" 
^ All tight and weU. And how do you^ 

Good Mr. What-d'ye-call ? " 

The dinner comes, and down they sit : 

Were e'er such hungry folk? 
There's little talking^ and no wit ; 

It is no time to joKe. 

One wipes his nose upon his sleeve. 

One spits upon the floor. 
Yet, not to give offence or grieve," 

Holds up the cloth before. 

The punch goes roimd, and they are dull 

And lumpish still ajs ever ; 
Like barrels with their bellies full. 

They only weigh the heavier. 

At length the busy time begins, 
" Come, neighbours, we must wag* — 

The money cUnks, down drop their chins. 
Each lugging out his bag. 

One talks of mildew and of frost. 

And one of storms of hail. 
And one of pigs, that he has lost 

By maggots at ihe tail. 

Quoth one^ ^ A rarer man than you 

In pulpit none shall hear : 
But yet, methinks, to tell you true. 

You sell it p]ag\iy dear." ■ 

O, why are fiamers made so coarse. 

Or clergy made so fine ? 
A kick, that scarce would move a horse. 

May kiU a sound divine. 
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Then let the boobies staj at home ; 

'Twould cost him, I dare say. 
Less trouble taking twice die sum. 

Without the clowns that pay. 



SONNET 

ADDRESSED TO HENRY COWFER, ESQ. 

>D hb emphatical and interestiiig deMrery of the Defenoe of Warrra 
Hastings, Esq. in the Honse^of Lords. 

!JowPER, whose silver voice, task'd sometimes hard. 

Legends prolix delivers in the ears 

(Attentive when thou read'stj of England's peers, 
jet verse at length yield thee tny just reward. 

liou wast not heard with drowsy disregard. 
Expending late on all that length of plea 
Tliy gen'rous powers ; but silence honoured thee, 

lute as e'er gaz'd on orator or bard. 

liou art not voice alone, but hast beside 
Both heart and head.; and couldst with music sweet 

Of Attic phrase and senatorial tone, 
ike thy renown'd forefathers, far and wide 
Tl^ fame diffuse, prais'd not for utt'rance meet 
Of others' speecn, but magic of thtf own. 



UNES 

ADDRESSED TO DR. DARWIN, 

Author of " The Botanic Garden." 

Two Poets* (poets, by report. 

Not ofl so well agree). 
Sweet H^armonist of Flora's court ! 

Conspire to honour 1 hee» 

They best can judge a poet'a worth, 
\v ho oft themselves have known 

The pangs of a poetic birth 
By labours of their own. 

/klluding to the poem by Mr. Hayley, which accompanied these lines. 
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We. therefore, pleas'd extol thy song, 
Thouich vanous yet complete^ 

Rich in embellishment as strong^ 
And learned as 'tk sweet. 

No envy mingles with onr praise, 
Hiough, conld our hearts repine 

At any poef s ham>ier lays, 
Hiey would— they must at thine. 

But we, in mutual bondage knit 

Of friendship's closest tie. 
Can gaze on even I>Eurwin's wit 

With an uiyaundic'd eye ; 

And deem the Bard, whoe'er he be. 

And howsoever known. 
Who would not twine a wreath for Thee, 

Unworthy of his own. 

ON ■ 

MRS. MONTAGU'S FEATHERrHANGINC 

The birds put off their ev'ry hue. 
To diess a room for Montagiu 

Hie Peacock sends his heav'nly dyes. 
His rainbowt and his starry ejfesf 
The Pheasant-plumes, which round infold 
His mantling neck with downy gold ; 
The Cock his arch'd tail's azure show ; 
And, river-blanch'd, the Swan his snow. 
All mbes beside of Indiui name. 
That glossy shine, or vivid flame. 
Where rises, and H^re sets the day, 
Whate'er they boast of rich and gay. 
Contribute to the gorgeous plan. 
Proud to advance it all the^ can. 
Tills plumage neither dashing shower. 
Nor blasts, that shake ihe dnpping bow'r. 
Shall drench again or discompose, 
Butj screened from ev'rj ^otm VrnVVAiowfi) 
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It boasts a splendour ever new^ 
Safe with protecting Montagu. 

To the same patroness resort^ 
Secure of favour at her courts 
Strong Genius^ from whose forge of thought 
Forms rise, to quick perfection wrought. 
Which, though.new bom, with vigour move. 
Like Pallas springing arm'd from Jove — 
Imagination scatfring round 
Wild roses over funrow'd ground. 
Which Labour of his frown beguue. 
And teach Philosophy a smile — 
Wit flashing on Religion's side. 
Whose fires, to sacred Truth applied. 
Hie gem, though luminous before. 
Obtrude on human notice more. 
Like sunbeams on tJie golden height 
Of some tall temple playing bright — 
Well4utoT'd Learning, from his books 
Dismiss'd with grave, not haughty, looks. 
Their order on ms^ shelves exact. 
Not more harmonious or compact 
Than that, to whidi he keeps confined 
Hie various treasures of his mind — 
All these to Montagu's repair. 
Ambitious of a shetter there. 
There Geniog, Leaoming, Fancy, Wit, 
Their ruffled plumage wm refit, 
(For stormy^ troubles loudest roar 
Around their flight who highest soar) 
And in her eye, and by her aid. 
Shine safe without a fear to fade. 

She thus maintains divided sway 
With von bright regent of the day ; 
The piume and i>oet both, we know. 
Their lustre to his influence owe ; 
And she the works of Phceb^iA ^^n^^ 
Bodi poet sayea and phune tto|iG^ ladiia^i,* 
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VERSES 

Siuppoted to be wrttton l>y Alexander Selkiric, darhij; his wlitnry 
abode in the island of Joan Foruandes. 

1 AM monarch of all I survey. 

My right there is none to dispute ; 
From the centre all round to the sea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
O, Solitude ! where are the charms 

That sages have seen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midst of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

1 am out of humanity's reach. 

I must finish my journey alone. 
Never hear the sweet music of speech^ 

I start at the sound of my own. ^ . 
The beasts, that roam over the plain^ 

My form with indifference see ; 
Thev are so unacquainted with man. 

Their tameness is shocking to me. 

Society, friendship, and love, 

Divmely bestow'd upon man, 
O, had I me winsr s of a dove. 

How soon woiud I taste you again ! 
My sorrows I then mi^ht assuage 

In the ways of religion and trath, 
Miffht learn irom the wisdom^ of aoe. 

And be cheer'd by the sallies of youth. 

Religion ! what treasure untold 

Resides in that heavenly word ! 
More precious than sHver and gold. 

Or all tliat this earth can afiwd. 
But the sound of the church-going bell 

These valleys and rocks never heard. 
Never siglu'd at iX\fe ^oxwvi ^^ «l knell. 

Or smu'd whet\ «l a«\i\»L^ «!^\k«s^\. 
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Ye winds^ that have made me your sporty 

Convey to this desolate shore 
Some cordial, endearing^ report 

Of a land I shall visit no more. 
My friends^ do they now and then send 

A wish or a thought after me ? 
O^ tell me I yet have a friend^ 

Though a triend I am never to see. 

How fleet is a j^lance of the mind ! 

Compar'd with the speed of its flighty 
The tempest itself lags behutd^ 

And tne swifl-winged arrows of light. 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I seem to be there ; 
But, alas ! recollection at hand 

Soon hurries me back to despair. 

ButL the seafowl is gone to her nest, 

Tiie beast is laid down in Ms lair ; 
Even here is a season of rest. 

And I to my cabin repair. 
There's mercy in every place. 

And mercy, encouraging diought ! 
Gives even affliction a grace. 

And recondles man to his lot. 



ON THfi PROMOTION OF 

EDWARD THURLOW, Esq. 

TO THE 
LORD HIGH CHANCELLORSHIP OF ENGLAND. 

Round TTiutIow's head in early youth. 

And in his sportive days. 
Pair Science pour'd the ligUt o? trwiVv, 

And Oenhis ahed his rays. 

2 o 
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^ See ! " with united wonder cried 
Th' experienced and the sage^ 

^ Ambition in a bov supplied 
With all the skfll of age! 

^ Diaoenimenty eloquence, and grace 

Proclaim hnn bom to sway 
The balance in the highest place. 

And bear the palm away." 

The praise bestow'd was just and wii^ ; 

He sprang impetnousforA / 
Secure of conquest, mere the prize 

Attends superior, worth. 

So the best couraer on the plain 
Ere yet he starts is known, ^ 

And does but at the goal obtain 
What all had deem'd his own. 
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ODE TO PEACR 

Gome, Peace of mind,.delightful guest ! 
Return, and make thy downy nest 

Once more in this sad heart : 
Nor riches I nor poVr pursue. 
Nor hold forbidden joys in view ; 

We, therefore, need not part 

Where wilt thou dwell^ if not with me. 
From ay'rice and ambition firee. 

And pleasure's fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! dost thou prepare 
Hie sweets, that I was wont to share. 

The banquet of thy smiles ? 

The great, the gay, shall they partake . 
The heav'n that thou alone canst make ? 

And wilt thou quit <he stream. 
That mmrmurs through the dewy mead. 
The groYe and the sequester'dshed. 

To be a gue^i witlkl3ei«ia'! 
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For thee I panted^ thee I priz*d^ 
For Uiee I gfauMy sacrific'd 

Whate'er I lov'd before : 
And shall I see thee start awav^ 
AndhelplesSy hopeless^ hear tliee say- 

^ Farewell ! we meet no more ! ^ 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

Wbak and irresolute is man ; ' 

The purpose of to-day^^ 
Woven with pains into ms plan. 

To-morrow rends away. 

The bow well bent^ and smart the springy 

Vice seems already slain ; 
But Fassion rudely snaps the strings 

And it revives again. 

Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part; 
Virtue engages his assent^ 

But Pleasure wins his heart. 

'Tis here the folty of the wise^ 
Through all his heart we view ; 

And, wmle his tongue the charge denies^ 
His conscience owns it true. 

Bound on a voyajge of awful length 

And dangers litde known^ 
A stranger to superior strength^ 

Man vainly trusts his own. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail^ 

To reach the distant icoast ! 
The breath of Heav'n must swell the sail. 

Or all the toil is lost. 

2 2 
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THE MODERN PATRIOT. 

Rebellion is my tfaem^ aU day ; 

I only wish 'twould come 
(As who knows but perhaps it may ? ) 

A little nearer home. 

Yon roaring bovs who rave and fight 
On t'other side th' Atlantic. , 

I always held them in the rignt^ 
But more so when most frantic* 

When lawless mobs insult the courts 

That man shall be my toast. 
If breaking windows be the sporty 

Who bravely breaks the most. 

But. O ! for him my fancy culls 
The choicest flow'rs she bears^ 

Who constitutionally pulls 
Your house about your ears. 

Such civil broils are my delight. 

Though some folks can't endure them^ 

Who sav the mob are mad outright. 
And that a rope must cure them. 

A rope ! I wish we patriots had 
Such strings for all who need 'em — 

What ! hang a man for going mad ! 
Then^ farewell British freedom. 



ON OBSERYINO SOMB 

NAMES OF LITTLE NOTE 

RECORDED IN THE BIOORAPIOA BRITANNICA. 

Oh, fond attempt to give a deathless lot 
To names ignoble, boxw \a be forgot ! 
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til veAn, recorded in histono pagc^ 
They court the notice of a liiture age : 
Those twinkling^ tiny histres of the land 
Drcm one by one from Fame's neglecting hand ; 
Let&ean gulfs receive them as they fall^ 
And dark obhyion soon absorbs diem all. 

So when a child^ as playfnl children use. 
Has burnt to tinder a stale last year's news^ 
The flame extinct, he views the rovinff fire-— 
There goes my lady, and there goes me squire. 
There goes the parson, oh, illustrious spaik ! 
And there, scarce less illustrious, goes the clerk ! 



REPORT 

OF AN ADJimOED CASE, NOT TO BE FOVNB.IN ANT 

OF THE BOOKS. 

Between Nose and Eves a strange contest arose. 
Hie spectacles set tnem unhappily wrong ; 

The point in dispute was, as all the world knows. 
To which the sadd spectacles ought to belong. 

So Tongue was the lawyer, and argued the cause 
With a great deial of skill,and a wig full of learning; 

While chief baron Ear, sat to balance the laws. 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely discerning. 

" In behalf of the Nose it will quicklv appear. 
And your lordship," he said, ^* will unaoubtedly 
imd. 

That the Nose has had spectacles always in wear. 
Which amounts to possession time out of mind." 

"^Then holding the spectacles up to the court — 
*^ Your lordship observes they are made with a 
straddle. 
As wide as the ridge of the Nose is ; in short, i 
Design'd to sit close to itj 3\ibV.^<& ^ «a^'SSfc» ^ 
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Again^ would your lordship a momeni suppose 
Cris a case that has happen'd^and may be again) 
That the visage or countenance had not a Nose, 
Pray who would, or who could, wear spectacles 
then? 

'^ On the wlude it appears, and mv argument shows. 
With a reasoning the court wul never condemn. 

That the spectacles plainlv were made for the Nose, 
And the Nose was as pudnly intended for them." 

Then shifting his side (as a lawyer knows how). 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes : 

But what were ms arguments few people know,^ 
For the court did not think they were equally wise. 

So his lordship decreed, with a grave, solemn tone. 
Decisive and clear, without one Ijfor but — 

^* That, whenever the Nose put his spectacles on. 
By daylight or candlelight— Eyes should be shut !" 



i 



ON THE miBNINO OF 

LORD BIANSFIELD^ LIBRARY, 

TOGETHER WITH HIS MSS.^ 
By Ike Mob, in tke BOBlh oriuM, I788L 

So then — the Vandals (tf our ide. 
Sworn foes to sense and kw. 

Have burnt to dust a ndbleripjie 
Than ever Roman saw ! 

And Murray sighs o'er Pope and Swift, 

And many a treasure more. 
The well-judg'd purchase, ana die gift. 

That grac'd his lettered stmM. 

Their pages mangled, biimt and torn. 

The loss was ht9 ahme / 
But ages yet to come shall moumTl 

The burning of hU own. 
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ON THE SAME. 

When wit and genius meet tlieir doom 

In aU-devottiing flame^ 
Tbey tell us of the fiUe of Rome^ 

And bid us fear the same. 

O'er Mubray's loss the Mit^ wept. 

They felt the rude alarm. 
Yet bless'd the guardian care that kept 

His sacred head from hfirm. 

There Mem'fy, like the Jbee, that's fed 

From Flora's bahny store. 
The quintessence of all he read 

Had treasur'd up before. 

The lawless herd, with fury Mind, 
Have done him cruel wron^ ; 

The flow'rs are gone — ^but still we find 
The honey on his tongue.^ 



Tffi LOVE OP THE WORLD REPROVED ; 

OR, HYPOCRISY DBTECTED. 

Thus says the prophet of the Turk, 
'^ GoodMussuunan, abstain from pork ; 
There is a part in ev'ry swine 
No firiend or follower of mine 
May taste, whate'er his inclination. 
On pain of excommunieation." 
Such Mahomet's mysterious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large. 
Had he the sinful part express'd. 
They might mth rafety eat the rest; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be cfebarr'd ; 



* Lord Mansfield bore the Iom of his library with great 
(d once, in tbe Houae of Lords, iiiade tbe firflowiBg noetic 
it, when giving his opinion on ri legal qiiMllUni; ** 1 vp«dk 
MB books, for books I liare none.'*— Ed. 
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And set their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in naind. 
Much controversy straight arose^ 
These choose the back, the belly those : 
By some 'tis confidents said^ 
He meant not to forbid the head ; 
While others at that doctrine rail^ 
And piously prefer the tail. 
Thus, conscience fireed firom ev'ry clog, 
Mahometans eat up the hoff. 

You laugh— 'tis well — ^The tale applied 
May make you liuigh on t'other side. 
'^ Kenounce the world" — the preacher cries. 
** We do" — a multitude replies. 
While one as innocent regards 
A snug and friendly game at cards ; 
And one, whatever you may say. 
Can see no evil in a play ; 
Some love a concert, or a race ; 
And others shooting, and the chase. 
Revil'd and lov'd, renonnc'd and foltow'd^ 
Thus, bit by bit, the world is swallow'd ; 
Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a slice as well as he ; 
With sophistry their sauce they sweeten. 
Till quite firom tail to snout tis eaten. 



ON THE DEATH 

OF MR8i (now LADT) THROCKMOBTON'S 

BULFENCH. 

Ye nymphs ! if e'er your eyes were red 
With tears o'er hapless fay'rites shed, 

(), share Maria's ^ef ! 
Her fav'rite, even in his cage, 
(What will not hunger*s cruel rage ?) 
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Wh^e lUienifs stmys hk yUics amdiig^ 
The eff g was laid from which he sprung ; 

And^ though bv nature mute^ 
Or only with a whistle blest^ 
Well-taught he all the sounds express'd 

Of flagelet or flute. 

The honours of his ebon poU 

Were brighter than Uie sbekest mole ; 

His bosom of the hue 
With which Aurora decks the skies^ 
When piping winds shall soon arise^ 

To sweep away the dew. 

Above> below^ in all the house^ 
Dire foe alike of bird and mouse> 

No cat had leave to dwell ; 
And Bully 'fei cage supported stood 
On props of smoothestrshaven wood^ 

Iiirge4)uilt^ and latticed well. 

Well-latticed — but the grate^ alas ! 
Not rough with wire of steel or brass^ 

For Bully's plumage sake. 
But smooth with wands from Ouse's side. 
With which, when neatly peel-d and dried. 

The swains their baskets make.t 

"Sight yeil*d the pole, all seem'd secure : 
When led by instinct sharp and syre. 

Subsistence to provide, 
A beast forth salued on me scout, 
Long-babk'd, lone-tail'd. with whisker'd snout. 

And badger-cfJour -d hide. 

He, enfring at the studv door. 
Its anu)le area 'gan explore ; 

And something in the wind 
Coi\jectur*d, sniffing round and round. 
Better than all the books he foimd. 

Food chiefly for the mind. 
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Just then^ by adverse fkte impteaa^d, 
A droun distnrb'd poor Bolly's rest ; 

In sleep he seem'd to view 
A rat fast clinging to the cage. 
And, screaming at the sad presage. 

Awoke and fonnd it trae. 

For, aided bodi by ear and scent. 

Right to his mark the monster went— 
Ah, muse ! forbear to speak 

Minute die horrors that ensued ; 

His teeth were strong, die cage was wood- 
He left poor Bolly's beak. 

O. had he made that too Bis prey ; 
That beak, whence issued many a lay 

Of such melKfluous tone. 
Might have repaid him well, I wot. 
For silencing so sweet a throat. 

Fast stuck widun his own. 

Maria weeps — the Muses moom — 
So when, by Bacchanalians torn. 

On Thracian Hebrus' side 
The tree-enchanter Orpheus feU, 
head alone remained to tell 

The cruel|deadi he died. 



THBROSK 

The rose had been wash'd, just wadi*d in a show'r^ 

Which Mary to Anna oomreyed. 
The plentiful moisture encnmber'a the ilowV, 

And weigh'd down its beantifid head* 

The cup was all fill'd, and the leaves were all wet. 
And it seem'd to a fanciful view, 

yb weep for the buds it had left vnth rekret, 
On the flounBlung VMaYk^vJ^x^ ^ t5<^w. 



347 

kstfly seiz'd it, unfit as it was 
'or a nosegay, so dripping and drownM, 
1 swinginja; it rudely, too rudely, alas ! 
snapped it, it fell to the ground. 

nd such" I exclaim'd, '^ is the pitiless part 
ome act bj the delicate mind, 
l^ardless of wringing and breaking a heart 
kfaready to sorrow resigned. 

Ills elegant rose, had I diaken it less, 
Ikht have bloom'd with its owner awhile ; 
Ittie tear, that is wip'd with a litde address, 
fay be follow'd, peihiqps, by a smile.*' 



THE DOVES. 

Rsas'nino at ev'ry step he treads, 

Man yet mistakes his way. 
While meaner things, whom instinct leads. 

Are rarely known to stray. 

One silent eve I wander'd late. 

And heard the voice of love ; 
The turtle thus addressed her mate. 

And sooth'd the listening dove : 

*^ Our mutual bond of faith and truth 
^ No time shaU disengage. 
Those blessings of our eaily youth 
Shall cheer our latest age. 

'' While innocence without disguise. 

And constancv nncere. 
Shall fin the circles of those eyes. 

And mine can read them there ; 

** Those ills that wait on all below. 

Shall ne*er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only so, 

AB hmg ahar'd witti ttee. 
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^^ When lig^t'nings flash amon; the trees^ 

Of kites are hov'rmff near^ 
I fear lest thee alone they seize. 

And know no other fear. 

" 'Tisthen I feel myself a wife. 

And press thj wedded side. 
Resolv'd an union form'd for life 

Death never shall divide. 

^^ But, oh ! if fickle and unchaste, 

(Forgave a transient thought) 
Hiou could become unkind at last. 

And scorn thy present lot. 

'^ No need of lightnings from on high. 

Or kites with cruel beak; 
Denied th' endearments of thine eye. 

This widow*d heart would break." 

Thus sang the sweet sequestered bird, 

Sofit as the passing wmd ; 
And I recorded ^liiat I heard^ 

A lesson for mankind. 



A FABLE. 



i 



A RAVEN, while with glossv breast 
Her new-laid eggs she fondly press'd. 
And, on her wickerwork high mounted. 
Her chickens prematurely coimted, 
A fault philosophers might blame 
f <}uite exempted from me same). 
Enjoyed at ease the genial day ; 
eTwas April, as the bumpkins say. 
The legislature caU'd it May. 
But, suddenly a wind as high. 
As ever swept a winter sky. 
Shook the youiH^Xeavea about her ears. 
And fiird net vnW «i Vlba^aKMAKs»», 
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Lest the rude blast should snap the bmif h^ 
And spread her ff olden hopes below. 
But just at eve the blowing weather 
And all her fears were husn'd together. ' 
^* And now/' ouoth poor unthinking Ralphs 
'' *Tis over and die brood is safe ;" 
(For ravens^ though as birds of omen 
They teach both coivj'rers and old women^ 
To tell us what is to befall^ 
Can't proj^hesy themselves at all.) 
The morning came^ when neighbour Hodgc> 
Who lon^f mid mark'd her aii^ lodge 
And destm'd all the treasure there 
A gift to his expecting fair^ 
Climb'd like a squirrel to ms spray^ 
And bore the worthless prize away. 

MORAL. 

Tis Providence alone secures 
In ev'ry change both mine and yours : 
Safety consisto not in escape 
From dangers of a fnghtful shape : 
An earthquake may be bid to spare 
The man. that's strangled by a nair. 
Fate steals alon^ with silent tread^ 
Found oft'nest m what least we dread ; 
Frowns in &e storm with angry brow^ 
But in the sunahind strikes the blow. 



A COMPARISON. 

te lapse of time and rivers is the same^ 
loth speed their joume^r with a restless stream ; 
lie silent pace^ with wmch they steal away^ 
To wealth can bribe^ no pray 'rs persuade to stay ; a 
like irrevocable both when past, 1 

Old a wide ocean twRllows bot\i »i\a^. 

'i H 
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Though each resemble each in ev*ry part. 
A di^rence strikes at length the musing fa 
Streams never flow in vain ; where streamc 
How laughs the land with various plenty 
But time^ that should enrich the nobler m 
Neglected leaves a weary waste behind. 



ANOTHER. 

ADDRESSED TO A TOCJNO LADT. 

Sweet stream^ that winds dirongh yonder 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid--- 
Silent and chaste she steals alone^ 
Far from the world's gay busy uurong; 
With gentle vet preyailmg ibrce^ 
Intent upon ner destin'd course ; 
Graceful and useful all she does^ 
Blessing and blest where'er she goes^ 
Pure-bosom'd as that wat'ry glass^ 
And heav'n reflected in her (ace* 



THE POET'S NEW-YEAR'S OI 

TO MRS. (now LADt) THROCKMORT^ 

Maria ! I have ev'ry good ^ 
For thee wish'd many a time^ 

Both sad, 'and in a cheerful mood. 
But never yet in riiyme. 

To wish thee fairer is no need. 

More prudent, or more sprightly. 
Or more ingenious, or more freed 
c FVom temper-flaws unsightly. 

What favour then not yet possess'd. 

Can I for thee require. 
In wedded love already blest. 

To tby w\io\e \ie«ciV^ d&«ke ? 
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None here is happy but in part ; 

Full bliss is bliss divine ; 
Hiere dwells some wish in ev'ry hearty 

And doubtless one in tlune. 

That wish, on some fair future day^ 

Which Fate shall brightly gild. 
CTis blameless, be it what it may) 

I wish R all fuM'd. 

ODE TO APOLLO. 

ON AM INK GLASS AUfOffF DRIED IN THE SUN. 

Patron of all those luckless brains. 

That, to the wrong side leaning. 
Indite much][iiietre with much pains. 

And little or no meaning : 

Ah why, since oceans, fivers, streams. 

That water all the nations, 
Pav tribute to thy glorious beams. 

La constant exhabttioiis. 

Why, 8to<^Miig from die noon of day. 

Too covetous of drink, 
Apotto, hast thou stol'n away 

A poet's drop of ink ? 

UplKNnie into die viewless air 

it floats a vapour now^ 
InmeU'd dirou|^ regions dense and rare. 

By all die wmds Qiat blow. 

Ordain'd periiaps ere summer flies, 

Cpmbin'd with millions* more. 
To form an Iris in the skies. 

Though black and foul before. 

Illustrious drop! and happy then 

Bevond the nappiest lot. 
Of all that ever pass'd my pen, I 

So soon to be forgot ! 

3 H 2 
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Pbflebus^ if such be thy desigu. 

To place it in thy bow. 
Give wit, that what is left may shine 

With equal grace below. 



PAIRING TIME ANTICIPATED. 

AFABLB. 

I SHALL not ask Jean Jacques Rousseau^ 

If birds confabulate or no ; 

'Tis dear, that they were always able 

To hold mscourse, at least in mble ^ 

And e*en the child^ who knows no better 

Than to interpret by the letter^ 

A story of a cock and bull. 

Must have a most uncommon skull. 

It chanc'd then on a winter's day. 
But warm, and brij^ht, and t;alm as May, 
The birds, conceivmg a desi|^ 
To forestal sweet St. Yalentme, 
In many an.orchani, copse, and grove. 
Assembled on afihirs of love. 
And with much twitter and much chatter. 
Began to agitate the matter. 
At length a Bulfinch, who could boast 
More years and wisdom than the most. 
Entreated, op'ning wide his b^ik, 
A moment's liberty to q»eak; 
And, silence pubhcly eigoin'd^ 
Delivered briefly thus his^ mina : 

'^ Mv friends ! be cautious how ye treat 
The subject upon which we meet ; 
I fear we shall have winter yet'* 

« It wai one of the wWimrical apecclatloM of thto pMkiOBher, tl 
all fftbles which ascribe reaM^ and speech to awimak ahanM bevi 
held from children, as being only Tehicles of deceptloa. Bat vl 
child was crer deceived try tbem, or cfm be, agaiiiat the erkleBCC 
Ufsenaes? 
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A Fincli^ whose tongue knew no control^ 
With golden wing, and satin poll, 
A last year's bird, who ne'er had tried 
What marriage means, thus pert replied : 
'* Methinks the gentleman," quotn she, 
'^ Ofiposite in the apple-tree, 
Rjr his good-will, would keep us single 
Till yonder heav'n and eartn shall mingle. 
Or, (which is likelier to befall) 
Till death exterminate us aU. 
I marry without more ado. 
My dear Dick Redcap, what say you ?" 
Dick heard, and tweedling, oglmg^ bridling. 

Turning short round, strutting and sideling. 

Attested, glad, his aj^probation 

Of an immediate conjugation. 

Their sentiments so well expressed 

Influenc'd mightily die rest. 

All pail^d>^«nd each pair built a nest. 
But though the birds were thus in haste. 

Hie leaves came on not quite so fast. 

And Destiny, that sometimes bears 

An aspect s^m on man's affidrs^ 

Not altogether smil'd on theirs. 

The ^Hnd, of late breathed gently forth. 

Now shifted east, and east by north; 

Bare trees and shrubs but ill, you know. 

Could sheljter them from rain or snow. 

Stepping into their nests, they paddled. 

Themselves were chill'd, their eggs were addled ; 

Soon ev*ry father, bird, and mother 

Grew quarrelsome, and peek'd each other. 

Parted without the least regret, 

Except that they had ever met. 

And learn'd in future to be wiser. 

Than to neglect a good adviser. 

2h 3 
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MORAL. 

Misses ! the tale that I relate 
This lesson seems to carry — 

Choose not alone a proper mate^ 
But proper time to marry. 



THE DOG AND THE WATER-ULY. 

NO FABLE. 

The noon was shady^ and soft airs 

Swept Ouse's silent tide^ 
When^ 'scap'd from literary cares^ 

I wander'd on his side. 

My spaniel^ prettiest of the race^ 

And high m pedigree. 
(Two nymphs.^ adom'd with ev'ry grace^ 

That spaniel found for me) 

Now wanton'd lost in flags and reeds^ 

Now starting into sights 
Pursued the swallow o'er the meads 

With scarce a slower flight. 

It was the time when Ouse display'd 

His lilies newl^ blown^ 
Tbeir beauties I mtent sunrey'd^ 

And one I wish'd my own. 

With cane extended far 1 90iight 

To steer it close to land ; 
But stiH the prize, though nearly caught. 

Escap'd my eager hand. 

Beau mark'd my unsuccessful pains 

With fixed, consid'rate faoe^ 
And puzzling set his puppy brains 

To comprehend the case. 

I* 8ir Robert Gujuiiiig'i dAHghten. 
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But with a chenip clear and strong^ 

Dispersing all tiis dream . 
I thence withdrew^ and followed long 

Tlie winding of the stream. 

My ramble ended^ I retnm'd; 

Beau, trotting mr before^ ^ 
The floating wreath a^ain discern'd^ ' 

And plunging left the shore. 

I saw him with that lily cropp'd 

Impatient swim to meet 
Myqnick approach^ and soon he dropped 

The treasure at my feet. 

Charm'd with the si|^ht. '^ the world/' I cried^ 

** Shall hear of this thy deed : 
My dog shall mortify the pride 

Ofman's superior breed: 

*' But chief myself I will eiyoinj» 

Awake at duty's call^ 
To show a love as prompt as (hine 

To Him^ who gives me all." 



THE POET, THE OYSTER, AND THE 
SENSITIVE PLANT. 

An oyster, cast upon the shore^ 
Was heard, though never heard before. 
Complaining in a speech well worded—- 
And worthy thus to be recorded: — 

" Ah, hapless wretch ! condemn'd to dwell 
For ever in my native sheO ; 
Ordain'd to move when others please. 
Not for my own content or ease ; 
But toss'd and buffeted about. 
Now til the water and now out. 
'Twere better to be bom a stone. 
Of ruder shape, and feeling none. 
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Than with a tenderness like mine. 
And sensibilities so fine ! 
I envy that unfeeling shrub. 
Fast-rooted against ev*ry niD." 
The plant he meant ^w not far off. 
And felt the sneer Mnth scorn eiiough; 
Was hurt^ disgusted^ mortified^ 
And with asperity replied. 

When cry the Dotanists^ and stare^ 
Did plants caU'd sensitive grow there ? 
No matter when— a poef s muse is^ 
To make them ^rowjust where she chooses. 

** You shapefess nothing in a dish^ 
You that are but almost a fish, 
I scorn your coarse insinuation. 
And have most plentiful occasion,. 
To wish myself the rock I view. 
Or such another dolt as you : 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay, unlettered spark. 
With curious touch examines me. 
If I can feel as well as he ; 
And when I bend, retire, and shrink, 
Says-^.^ Well, 'tis more than one would think !' 
Thus life i^ ^pent (ohj^ fie.upon't !) 
In being touched, and crying — Don't !" 

A poet, in his evening wiuk 
O'erheard and cheek'd this idle talk. 
^^ And your fine sense," he said, *' and* years. 
Whatever evil it endures. 
Deserves not, if so soon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Disputes, tfaoueh short, are far too long. 
Where both alike are in tlie wrong ; 
Your feelings in 'their full amount. 
Are all upon your own aeconnt. 

'' You, in your grotto-work enelos'd. 
Complain of being thus expos'd : 
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Yet nothing feel in that rough coat^ 
Save yvhen the kuife is at ypur throaty 
Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from ev'ry ill beside. 

" And as for you, my Lady Squeamish, 
Who reckon every touch a blemish. 
If all the plants, that can be found 
Embellishing the scene around. 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all— not you. 
The noblest minds their virtue prove 
Bv pity, sympathy, and love: 
Tnese, these are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner naif divine." 

His censure reach'd them as he dealt it. 
And each by shrinking show'd he felt it. 



THE SHRUBBERY. 

WRITTEN IN A TIME OF AFFLICTION. 

Oh. happy shades- to me unblest ! 

friendly to peace, but not to me ! 
How ill the scene that offers rest. 

And heart that cannot rest agree ! 

This glassy stream, that spreading pine. 
Those alders quiv'ring to the breeze. 

Might sooth a soul less hurt than mine. 
And please, if any thing could please. 

But fix'd, unalterable Care 
Foregoes not what she feels widiin. 

Shows the same sadness ev*ry where. 
And slights the season and the scene. 

For all that pleas'd in wood or lawn. 
While Peace possessed these silent bowVs, 

Her ammating smile withdrawn. 
Has lost its beauties and its pow'rs. J 
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llie saint or moralist should tread 
This moss-grown alley musinff, slow ; 

They seek like me the sacred shade. 
But not like me to nourish woe ! 

Me fruitful scenes and prospects waste 
Alike admonish not to roam ; 

These tell me of eigoyments past. 
And those of sorrows yet to come. 



THE WINTER NOSEGAY. 

What Nature, aks ! has denied 

To the delicate growth of our isle. 
Art has in a measure suppUed, 

And Winter is deok'd with a smile. 
See. Mary, what beauties I bring 

From the shelter of that sunny shed. 
Where the flow'rs hare the charms of the spring. 

Though abroad they are frozen and dead. 

'Tis a bow'r of Airadian sweets. 

Where Flora is still in her prime, 
A fortress to which she retreats 

FWm the cruel assaults of the dime. 
While Ekurdi wean a mantle of snow. 

These pinks are as fresh and as gay 
As the feirest and sweetest that blow 

On the beautiful bosom c^Blay. 

See how they have safely surviT'd 
The frowns of a sky so severe \ 
Such Mair's true love, that has liv'd 

Througn many a turbulent year. 
The channs of tne late blowing rose 

Seem grac'd with a livelier hue. 
And Ae winter of sonoyrlaesi «kows> 
lie truth of a friend sucVl ;sci ^w\. 
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MUTUAL FORBEARANCE 

iHaCBSSARY TO THE BAPFINB8S OF THE lUBRlED 

STATE. 

The lady thus address'd her spouse : — 
** What a mere dungeon is this house ! 
By no means krge enough ; and was it^ 
Yet diis dull room^ and that dark closet. 
Those hangfings with their worn-out graces^ 
Long bearas, long noses, and pale races. 
Are such an antiquated scene, 
Tliey overwhelm me with the spleen " 
Sir Humphrey, ^ooting^ in the daik. 
Makes answer quite beside the mark : 
^ No doubt, my dear, 1 bade him come, 
Engaff 'd myseu to be at home. 
And sludl e3q>ect him at the door, 
IVecisely when the clock strikes four." 

** You are so deaf," the lady cried 
(And rais'd her voice, and fift>wn'd beside), 
^ You are so deaf, my dear. 
What shall I do' to make you hear ? " 

^Dismiss poor Harry f^ he replies ; 
^ Some people are more nice t^ln wise : 
For one slight trespass all this stir? 
What if he did ride whijp and spur, 
Twaa but a mile — ^your fiiv'rite horse 
Win never look one hair the worse." 

^ Well, I protest 'tis past all bearing" — 
^ Child ! I am rather hard of hearing" — 
^ Yes, truly ; one must scream and bawl : 
I ten you, you can't hear at all ! " 
Then, wim a voice exceeding low, 
* No niatter if you hear or no." 

Alas ! and is domestic strife. 
That sorest iU of hmnan life, 
A phgue 80 IMe to be fear'd. 
As to be wantonly incurr'd. 
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To gratify a fretful passion^ 
On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindest and the happiest pair 
Will find occasion to foroear ; 
And something^ ev'ry day they hve^ 
To pity^ and perhaps forvive. 
But if mfirmities^ that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemish or a sense impaired. 
Are crimes so little to be spar'd^ 
Then^ farewell all that must create 
The comfort of a wedded state : 
Instead of harmony^ 'tis jar^ 
And tumult^ and intestine war. 

The love that cheers life's latest stage^ 
Proof against sickness and old a^^ 
Preserv'd by vhrtue from declension^ ' 
Becomes not weary of attention ; 
But lives^ when that exterior grace^ 
Which first inspir'd the flame, decaya. 
11s gentle^ dehcate^ and kind. 
To faults compassionate or blind^ 
And will with sympathy endure 
Those evils it would gladly cure : 
But anery^ coarse^ and harsh expression 
Shows love to be a mere profession ; 
Proves that the heart is none of his^ 
Or soon expels him if it is. 



THE NEGRO'S COMPLAINT. 

Forc'd from hoine and all its pleasures^ 

Afric's coast I left forlorn ; 
To increase a straneer's treasures^ 

O'er tiie raging bulows borne. 
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Men from England bought and sold nie> 

P^d my pnce in paltry gold ; 
Bat, though slave they have enroled me. 

Minds are never to be sold. 

Still in thought as free as ever^ 

What are England's rights^ I ask^ 
Me from my deOghts to sever^ 

Me to torture^ me to task ? 
Fleecy locks and black complexion 

Cannot forfeit Nature's claim ; 
Skins may differ^ but affection 

DvFells in white and black the same. 

Why did all-creating Nature 

Mjake the plants for which we toil ? 
Siffhs must fan it^ tears must water. 

Sweat of ours must dress the soil. 
Think, ye masters iron-hearted, 

Lolfing at your jovial boards ; 
Think how many backs have smarted 

For the sweets your cane affords. 

Is there, as ye sometimes tell us. 

Is there one, who reigns on high ? 
Has he bid you buy ana sell us, 

£^[>eakin^ from his throne the sky ? 
Ask him, if your knotted scourges. 

Matches, blood-extorting screws. 
Are the means that duty urges. 

Agents of his will to use ? 

Haik ! he answers — ^wild tornadoes. 
Strewing yonder sea with wrecks ; 
Wastinff towBS, plantations, meadows. 
Are mt voice, with which he speaks. 
He. foreseeing what vexations 
Afrk's sons should undergo, 
:^d dieir tyrants' habitations 
Where his whirlwinds answer — ^no. 
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By our blood in Afric wasted^ 

Ere our necks receiv'd the chain ; 
By the mis'ries that we tasted. 

Crossing in your barks the main ; 
By our sun 'rings^ since ye brought us 

To the man-degrading mart ; 
AU. sustain'd by patience^ taught us 

Only by a broken heart 

Deem our nation brutes no longer. 

Till some reason ye shall find 
Worthier of regard, and stronger . 

Than the colour of our kind. 
Slaves of gold, whose sordid dealings 

Tarnish all your boasted pow'rs. 
Prove that you have human feelings. 

Ere you proudly question oura r 



PITY FOR POOR AFRICANS. 



'* Video BAliora proboqne, 
Deteriora seqaor.** 

I OWN I am shock'd at the purchase of slaves. 
And fear those who buy them, and sell diem^ are 

knaves ; 
What I hear of their hardships, their tortures,, and 

groans. 
Is almost enough to draw pity* from stones. 

I pity them £^reatly, but I must be mum. 
For how comd we do without sug^ or mm? 
Especially sugar, so needful we see ?- 
Wnat, give up our desserts, our cofiee,^^iUMl:te«.i 

Besides, if we do, tlie FVench, Dutch, and Dlfccifly 
Will heartily diank us, no doubt, for our paim j •- 
If we do not buy the poor creatmiBB, they wiD£ 
And tortures and groans will be iniutipl]ed'at& - 
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If foreigners likewise would give up the trade^ 
Much more in behalf of your wish might be said; 
But^ while they get riches by purchasing blacks^ 
Pray tell me why we may not also go snacks.? 

Your scruples and arguments bring to my mind 
A story so pat, you may think it is coin'd^ 
On purpose to answer you^ out of my mint; 
But I can assure you I saw it in print. 

A youngster at school, more sedate than the rest^ 
Had once his integrity put to the test ; 
His comrades had'plotted an orchard to rob^ 
And ask'd him to go and assist in the job. 

He Was shock'd^sir^like you^ and answer'd — ^*Oh^ no* 
What ! rob our good neighbour ! I pray you don't go t 
Besides^ the man's poor^ his orclmrd's his bread^ 
Then think of his children^ for they must be fed.** 

" You speak very fine, and you look very graye. 
But apples we want, and apples we'll haye ; 
If you will go with us, you shall have a share^ 
If not, you shall have neither apple nor pear." 

They spoke, and Tom ponder'd — ^" I sec they wiM go ; 
Poor man ! what a pity to injure him so ! 
Poor man ! I would saye him his fruit if I could. 
But staying behind would do him no good. 

^ If the matter depended alone upon me. 

His apples might hang, till they dropp'd from the 

tree; 
But, since they viill take them, I think I'll go too. 
He will lose none by me, though I get a few." 

His scruples thus silenc'd, Tom felt more at ease, 
And went with his comrades the apples to seize;- 
He blam'd and protested, but join'd in the plan ; 
He shar'd in the plunder, but pitied the man. 

2 I 2 
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THE MORNING DREAM. 

TwAS in the glad season of springy 

Asleep at the dawn of the day^ 
I dream'd what I cannot but sing^ 

So pleasant it seem'd as I lay. 
I dream'd^ that^ on ocean afloat^ 

Far hence to the westward I sail'd^ 
While the billows hi^h-lifted the boat^ 

And the fresh-blowing breeze never fail'd. 

In the steerage a woman I saw. 

Such at least was the form that she wore. 
Whose beauty impressed me with awe. 

Ne'er taught me by woman before^ 
She sat, and a shield at her side 

Shed light, like a sun on the waves. 
And, smiling divinely, she cried — 

** I go to make freemen of slaves.^ — 

Hien raising her voice to a strain 

The sweetest that ear ever heard, 
She sung of the slave's broken chain. 

Wherever her glory appear'd. 
Some clouds, which had over us hung. 

Fled, chas'd by her melody clear. 
And methought while she lil>erty sung, 

•'Twas liberty only to hear. 

Thus swiftly dividing the flood. 

To a slave-cultur'd island we came. 
Where, a demon, her enemy, stood — 

Oppression his terrible name. 
In his hand, as the sip^n of his sway, 

A scourge hung with lashes he bore. 
And stooalooking but for his prey 

From Africa's sorrowful shore. 
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But soon as approaching the land 

That goddess-like woman he view'd^ 
The scourge he let fall iirom his hand. 

With blood of his subjects imbru'a. 
I saw him both sicken and die^ 

And the moment the monster expir'd. 
Heard shouts that ascended the sky^ 

From thousands with rapture inspir'd. 

Awaking^ how could I but muse 

At what such a dream should betide ? 
But soon my ear caught the glad news^ 

Which serv'd my weak thought for a guide — 
That Britannia^ renown'd o'er the waves 

For the hatred she ever has shown 
To the black-sceptred rulers of slaves^ 

Resolves to have none of her own. 



THE 

NIGHTINGALE AND GLOW-WORM. 

A NIGHTINGALE^ that all dav long 
Had cheer'd the village with his song^ 
Nor yet at eve his note suspended^ 
Nor yet when eventide was ended^ 
Began to feel^ as well he mighty 
The keen demands of appetite: 
When^ looking eagerly around^ 
He spied far on^ upon the ground^ 
A something sliining in the dark^ 
And knew tne glow-worm by his spark; 
So^ stooping down from hawthorn top^ 
He thought to put him in his crop. 
The worm, aware of his intent, 
Haranffu'd him thus, right eloquent — 

^Dia you admire my lamp," quoth he, 
^ As much as I your minstrelsy, 
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Vou would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to spoil your song ; 
For 'twas the self-same pow'r divine 
Taught you to sing and me to shine ; 
That you with music, I with light. 
Might beautify and cheer the night" 
The songster heard his short oration. 
And wan>hng out his approbation, 
Releas'd him, as my story tells. 
And found a supper somewhere else. 

Hence iarring sectsuries may learn 
Their real int'rest to discern ; 
That brother should not war with brother^ 
And worry and devour each other : 
But sing and shine by sweet consent. 
Till life's poor transient night is spent. 
Respecting in each other's case 
The gifts of nature and of grace. 

Those Christians best deserve the name. 
Who studiously make peace their aim ; 
Peace both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies. 



ON A GOLDFINCH, 

STARVED TO DEATH IN Hi S GAOE. 

TiivrE was when I was free as air. 
The thistle's downy seed my fare. 

My drink the morning dew ; 
I perch'd at will on ev'ry spray. 
My form genteel, my plumage gay. 

My stnuns for ever new. 

But gaudy plumage, sprighdy strain. 
And form genteel, were all in vain. 

And of a transient date ; 
For caught, and cag* d, uodv^tv'd to death. 
In dying sighs my AtoI^ VswaJ&L 
.Soon pass'd tVie vivrj groXfc. 
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Thanks^ gentle swain^ for all my wocs^ 
And thanks for this effectual close 

And cure of ev'nr ill ; 
More cruelty conld none express; 
And I, if you had shown me less^ 

Had been your prisoner stilL 



THE , 

PINE-APPLE AND THE BEK 

The pine-apples^ in trrole row. 
Were baskmg hot^ and all in blow ; 
A bee of most discerning taste^ 
Perceiv'd the fragrance as he pass*d. 
On eager wing the spoiler came^ \ 
And searched for crannies in the frame^ 
Urg'd his attempt on ev'ry side. 
To ev'ry pane his trunk applied; 
But still in vain^ the frame was tight^ 
And only pervious to the light: 
Thus having wasted half the day^ 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 

^ Methinks.^ I said. ^ in thee I find 
The sm and madness of mankind. 
To joys forbidden man aspires^ 
Consumes his soul with vain desires : 
Folly tiie spring of his pursuit^ ^ 
And disappointment all the fruit 
While Cynthio ogles^ as she i)aflses^ 
The njrmph between two chariot glasses^ 
She is the pine-i^ypley and he 
The silly^ unsuccessful bee. 
The maicl^ who views with pensive air 
The show-glass fraufi^ht with glitt'iing waxe^ 
Sees watc^^ braceMa, nii\^«> «gA vc)^m^> 
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like thine^ her appetite is keen^ 
But. ah^ the crael glass between ! " 
Our dear delights are often such^ 
Expos'd to view^ but not to touch ; 
The sight our foolish heart inflames^ 
We long for pine-appks in frames ; 
With hopeless wish one looks and lingers ; 
One breaks the glass^ and cuts his fingers ; 
But^ they whom, truth and wisdom lead^ 
Can gather honey from a weed. 

HORACE, 

Book II. OdeX. 

Receive, dear friend, the truths I teach. 
So shalt mou live beyond the reach 

Of adverse Fortune's pow'r; 
Not always tempt the distant deep. 
Nor always timorously creep 

Along the treacherous shore. 

He, that holds fast the golden mean. 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great^ 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor. 
Nor plagues that haunt tne rich man's door, 

Imbitt'ring all his state. 

The tallest pines feel most the pow'r 
Of wint'ry blasts ; the loftiest tow'r 

Comes heaviest to the ground ; 
The bolts that spare the mountain's side. 
His cloudrcapt eminence divide. 
And spread the ruin round. 

The well-informed philosopher 
Rejoices with a wholesome fear. 

And hopes, in spite of pain ; 
IT Winter beuow nom thft north. 
Soon the sweet SpT\n|^ cx)im«& AawMPJw^facdii 
And Nature lai]^ ^«mi. 
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What if thine heav'n be overcast^ 
The dark appearance will not last ; 

Expect a Drighter sky. 
The God that strings the silver bow. 
Awakes sometimes the muses too. 

And lays his arrows by. 

If hind'rances obstruct thy way, 
Thv magnanimity display. 

And let thy strength he seen ; 
But, O ! if fortune fill thy sail 
With more than a propitious gale. 

Take half thy canvass in. 



A REFLECTION 

ON THB FOREGOING ODE. 

jn> is jdiis all ? Can Reason do no more, 

han bid me shun the deep, and dread the shore ; 

weet moralist ! afloat on life's rough sea, 

he Christian has an art unknown to thee. 

:e holds no parley with unmanly fears ; 

iHiere duty bids, he confidently steers, 

aces a thousand dangers at her call, 

nd, trusting in his God, surmounts them all. 



THE LILY AND THE ROSE. 

The nymph must lose her female friend. 

If more admir'd than she— ^ 
But where will fierce contention end. 
If flow'rs can disagree ? 

Within the garden's peaceful scene 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Aspinn^ to die rank of queen, 

the £Uy and the Rose. 
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The Rose soon redden'd into nge. 

And. swelling with disdain^ 
Apjpeal'd to man;^ a poet's page 

To proye her nght to reig^. 

Tlie Lily's height bespoke command^ 

A fair, imperial flow'r ; 
She seem'd design'd for Flora's hand^ 

The sceptre of her jjow'r. 

This civil bick'ring and debate 
The goddess chanc'd to hear^ 

And flew to save, ere yet too late^ 
The pride of tne parterre. 

•* Yours is," she said, ** the nobler hue. 
And yours the statelier mien ; 

And, till a third surpasses you. 
Let each be deem'd a queen." 

Thus, sooth'd and reconcil'd, each seeks 

Tlie fairest British fedr : 
The seat of empire is her cheeks. 

They reig^ united there. 



THE POPLAR FIELD. 

Thb poplars are felled, farewell to the shade. 
And the whispering sound of the cool colonnade ; 
The winds plajr no longer and sing in tiie leaves. 
Nor Ouse on his bosom tiieir image receives. 

Twelve years have elaps'd. rince I last took a view 
Of my favourite field, and tine bank where they grew ; 
And now in the grass behold they are laid. 
And the tree is my seat, that once lent me a shade. 

The blackbird has fled to another retreat. 
Where the hazels aSatdVasxia screen from the heat^ 
And the scene, wbete ^tw^^odcs ^rssJ^taa before, 
Aesoands with bk awcet-^«wBa%^VX.'^ xiftTsisK^. 
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My fngitive years are all hast'ning away^ 
And I must ere long lie as lowly as they> 
With a turf on my breast, and a stone at my head^ 
£re another such grove snail arise in its stead. 

Tis a sight to engage me^ if any thing can^ 
To muse on the perishing pleasures of man ; 
Though hid life be a dream, his ei\joyments, liifee. 
Have a being less durable even than he.^ 

THE GLOW-WORM. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

Beneath the hedge, or near the stream, 

A worm is known to stray ; 
That shows by night a lucid beam. 

Which disappears by day. 

Disputes have been, and still prevail. 

From whence his rays proceed ; 
Some sive that honour to his tail, 

Andothers to his head. 

But this is sure^-*the hand of night. 

That kindles vp ^ skies. 
Gives Aim a modbcum of light 

Proportion'd to his size. 
Perhaps indulgent Nature meant, 

Bv such a huup bestowed. 
To bid the trav'uer, as he went. 

Be careful where he trod. 

Nor crush a worm, whose nseful Hght 

Might serve, however small. 
To show a stumblingHBtone by night. 

And save him from a fall. 

* Mr. Cowper aftorwwda altered tbk last stnvn in the foH^iHiig 

The Gheage both mV teart and my foncy employs, 
I reiect on tte flrailty of «mui, and fab joys ; 
Short-lir'd a» we are, j9t our pteaMOW, 'wettj^. 
Hare a Hill Sorter date, and die MWXUtst ifaig^>Ne. 
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Whate'er she meant^ this truth divine 

Is legible and plain^ 
Tis pow'r almighty bids him shine^ 

Nor bids him shme in vain. 

Yeproud and wealthy^ let this theme 
Teach humbler thoughts to you^ 

l%nce such a reptile has its gem^ 
And boasts its splendour too. 



THE JACKDAW. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THB LATIN. 

There is a bird^ who by his coat^ 
And by the hoarseness of his note. 

Might be supposed a crow ; 
A great frequenter of the churchy 
Wnere bishop-like he finds a perch^ 

And dormitory too. 

Above the steeple shines a plate. 
That turns andtums^ to in^cate 

From what point blows the weather : 
Look up — ^your brains begin to swim, 
Tis in uie clouds— 4hat pleases him^ 

He chooses it the rather. 

Pond of the speculatrre hei^t^ 
Thither he wmgs his airy flight. 

And thence securely sees 
The busde and the raree-show. 
That occupy mankind below. 

Secure and at his ease. 

You think, no doubt, he sits and muses 
On future broken bones and bruises. 

If he should chance to fall. 
No ; not a single ^boiLi^ht Uke that 

Ch* troubles it at ^. 
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He sees^ that this J?i]eat roundabout^ 
The worlds with au its motley rout^ 

Church, army, physic, law. 
Its customs, and its Dus'nesses, 
Is no concern at all of his, 

ibid says — ^what says he ? — ^Caw. 

Thrice happy bird! I too have seen 
Much of tne vanities of men ; 

And, sick of having seen 'em. 
Would cheerfully these limbs resign 
For such a pair of wings as thine. 

And such a head between *em. 



THE CRICKET. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THE LATIN. 

LiTTLB inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth, 
Wheresoe'er be thine abode. 
Always harlnnger of good. 
Fajr me for thy warm retreat 
With a song more soft and sweet ; - 
In return thou shalt receive 
Such a strain as I can give. 

Thus thy praise shall be expressed 
imfko^,we\come gaest\ 
While the rat is on the scout. 
And tiie mouse with curious snout. 
With what vermin else infest 
Ev'ry dish, and snpoil the best ; 
Fnaking thus before the fire, 
Hioa ha«t all thine heart's desire. 

Though in voice and shape they be 
Form'd as if akin to thee. 
Thou soipassest, happier for. 
Happiest gnaaboppevn tbat toe \ 
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Theirs is but a summer's song 
l^ine endures the winter long> 
Unimnair'd^ and shrilly and clear^ 
Melody throughout the year. 

Neither night, nor dawn of day^ 
Puts a period to thy play : 
Sing then — and extend thy span 
Far beyond the date of man. 
Wretched man, whose years are spent 
In repining discontent, 
lives not, aged though he be. 
Half a span, compared mih thee. 



THE PARROT. 

A TRANSLATION FROM THB' LATIN. 

In painted plumes superbly dress'd. 
A native of the gorgeous east^ 

By many a billow toss'd, ^ 
Poll gains at length the British shore. 
Part of the captain's pieeioua storei^ 

A present to his toast. 

Belinda's maids are soon preferr'd>- 
To teach him now<and then: a woiiiy . 

As Poll can master it ; : : 
But 'tis her own impcuftant charge^ 
To qualify him more at lar^^e. 

And make him quite a.wiit. . 

'^ Sweet Poll !" his doating mistreffi cries, 
^' Sweet Poll !" the mimic bird reives ; 

And calls aloud for sack. 
She next instructs fa^ in the 
Tia now aUtOft oufiX^^Aasai 

And now a\ie«ct9 vboim^ 
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At fimt he aims at what he hears ; 
And^ list'ning close with both his ears^ 

Just catches at the sound } 
But soon articulates aloud^ 
Much to th' amusement of the crowds 

And stuns the neighbours round. 

A querulous old woman's Toice 
His hum'rous talent next employs ; 

He sco]dB> and g^es the he. 
And now he sings^ and now is sick. 
Here Sally. Susan^ come, come quick. 

Poor Poll is like to die ! 

Belinda and her bird ! 'tis rare. 

To meet with such a well-match'd pair. 

The knguage and the tone. 
Each charactf^ in ev'nr part 
8ii8tain'd with so much grace and art. 
And both in unison. 

When children first begin to spell. 
And stammer out a syllable. 

We think them tedious creatures ; 
But difficulties soon abate. 
When birds are to be taught to prate. 

And women are the teachers. 



THE DIVERTING 

HISTORY OF JOHN GH^PIN; 

SHOWINO HOW HE WENT FARTHER THAN HB 
INTENDED, AND CAME SAFE HOME AOAIN. 

John Gilpin was a citizen 

Of credit and renown, 
A train-band captain eke vras \i& 

W&mofOB Lottdon towiu 

2 K 2 
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John Gilpin's spouse said to her dear^ 
*' Though wedded we have been 

These twice ten tedious years^ yet we 
No holiday have seen. 

**, To-morrow is our wedding-day, 

And we will then repair 
Unto tibe Bell at Edmonton 

All in a chaise and pair. 

'^ My sister and my sister's child. 

Myself, and children three. 
Will fill Uie chaise : so you must ride 

On horseback aner we." 

He soon replied, '^ I do admire 

Of womaiddnd but one. 
And you are she, my dearest dear. 

Therefore it shall be done. 

'^ I am a linendmper bold. 

As all the world doth know. 
And my good friend, the calender. 

Will lend his horse to go." 

Quoth Mrs. Gilpin, '^ That's well said; 

And for that wine is dear. 
We will be furnished with our own. 

Which is both bright and clear." 

John Gilpin kiss'd his loving wife ; 

O'eijoy'd was he to find. 
That, though on pleasure she was bent. 

She had a frugal mind. 

The morning came, the chaise was brought. 

But yet was not allow'd 
To drive up to the door, lest all 

Should say that she was proud. 

So three doors off the chaise was stay'd. 

Where they did all get in , 
Six precious souls, and all agog 

To dash through thick and tmn. 
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Smack went the whip^ round went the wheeb. 

Were never folk so glad^ 
The stones did rattle underneath^ 

As if Cheapside were mad. 

John Gilpin at his horse's side 

Seiz'd fast the flowing mane^ 
And up he got in haste to ride^ 

But soon came down again ; 

For saddletree scarce reach'd had he. 

His journey to begin. 
When, turning round nis head, he saw 

Three customers come in. 

So down he came ; for loss of time, 

Aldiough it griev'd him sore. 
Yet loss of pence, full well he knew 

Would trouble him much more. 

'Twas long before the custoipers 

Were suited to their mind. 
When Betty screaming came down stairs, 

'' The wine is left behind !" 

'* Good lack !" quolli he— "^et bring it me. 

My leathern belt likewise. 
In which I bear my trusty sword. 

When I do exercise." 

Now mistress Gilpin (careful soul !) 

Had two stone bottles found. 
To hold the liquor that she lov'd. 

And keep it safe and sound. 

Each bottle had a curling ear. 
Through which the belt he drew. 

And hung a bottle on each side. 
To make his balance true. 

Then over all, that he might be 

Equipped from top to toe. 
His long red cloak, well brush-d and neat. 

He manfully did throw. 

3 K 3 
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Now see him mounted once again 

Upon his nimble steed^ 
Poll slowly pacing o'er tiie stones^ 

With caution and good heed. 

But finding soon a smoother road. 

Beneath his well-shod feet^ 
The snorting beast began to trot, 

AVhich gall'd him in his seat. 

So. '^ fair and softly," John he cried. 

But John he cried in vain : 
That trot became a gallop soon. 

In spite of curb and rem. 

So stooping down, as needs he must. 

Who cannot sit upri^t. 
He grasp'd the mane with both his hands^ 

And eke with all his might. 

His horse, who never in that sort 

Had handled been before. 
What thing upon his back liad got 

Did wonder more and more. 

Away went Gilpin, neck or naught ; 

Away went hat and wig; 
He little dreamt, when he set out. 

Of running such a rig. 

The wind did blow, the cloak did fly. 

Like streamer long and gay, 
Till^ loop and button failing both. 

At last it flew away. 

Then might all people well discern 

The bottles he had slung j 
A bottle swinging at each side. 

As hath been said or sung. 

The dogs did bwrk, the children scream'd. 

Up flew the wmdnrfi« all ; 
Aiici ev'ry aoul vnsA cwl, " VJ ^ ^dswtV - 

As loud aa be coid\^ WviV - - 
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Away went Gilpin — ^who but he ? 

His fame soon spread around^ 
*' He carries weignt ! he rides a race ! 

Tis for a thousand pound !" 

And stilly as fast as he drew near, 

Twas wonderful to view. 
How in a trice the turnpike men 

Their gates wide open threw. 

And now, as he went bowing down 

His reeking head full low. 
The bottles twain behind his back 

Were shatter*d at a blow. 

Down ran the wine into the road. 

Most piteous to be seen. 
Which made his horse's flanks to smoke 

As they had basted been. 

But still he seemed to carry weight. 

With leathern girdle brac'd ; 
For all might see the botde necks 

Still dangling at his waist. 

Thus all through merry Islington 

Tliese gambols he did play. 
Until he came unto the Wash 

Of Edmonton so gay; 

And there he threw the wash about 

On both sides of the way. 
Just like unto a trundling mop. 

Or a wild goose at play. 

At Edmonton his loving wife 

From the balcony spied 
Her tender husband wondering much 

To see how he did ride. 

' ^Stop, stop, JohnCKlpin ! — ^Here's the house" — 

They all at oncedid cry ; 
'* The dinner waits and ^re «i^ tiK*^\* 

-SWd Gilpin— " SoimlV? . 
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But yet his horse was not a whit 

Inclined to tarry there ; 
For why ?— his owner had a house 

Full ten ii^es off, at Ware. 

So like an arrow swift he flew. 

Shot by an archer strong ; 
So £d he fly — ^which brings me to 

The middue of my song. 

Away went Gilpin out of breathy 

And sore against his will^ 
Till at his friend the calender's 

His horse at last stood stilL 

The calender^ amaz'd to see 

His neighbour in such trim^ 
Laid down his pipe^ flew to the gate^ 

And thus accosted him: 

'^ What news ! what news ! your tidings tell : 

Tell me you must and shaU — 
Say why bareheaded you are come> 

Or^ why you come at all ?" 

Now Gilpin had a pleasant wit. 

And lov'd a timely joke ; 
And thus unto the calender 

In merry guise he spoke : 

'^ I came, because your horse would come ; 

And if I weU forebode, 
Myhat and wig will soon be here, 

.They are upon the road." 

The calender, right glad to find 

His friend in merry pin, 
Retum'd him not a smgle word. 

But to the house went in ; 

Whence straight he came with hat and wig * 

A wig that flow'd behind, 
A hat not much the worse for wear, 

JEach comely VOL \l&\^<dL. 
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He held them up^ and in his turn 
Thus show'd ms reader wit : 
My head is twice as big as yours^ 
They therefore needs must fit. 

But let me scrape the dirt away^ 
That hangs upon your face ; 
And stop and eat^ for well you may 
Be in a hungry case." 

Said John, '^ It is my wedding-day. 

And all the world would stare^ 
If wife should dine at Edmonton^ 

And I should dine at Ware." 

So turning to his horse^ he said^ 

'^ I am in haste to dme ; 
'Twas for vour pleasure you came here^^ 

You shaU go back for mine." 

Ah, luckless speech, and boodess boast ! 

For which he paid full dear; 
For, while he spake, a braying ass 

Did sing most loud and clear ; 

Whereat his horse did snort, as he 

Had heard a lion roar. 
And gallop'd off with all his might. 

As he had done before. 

Away went Gilpin, and away 

Went Gilpin's hat and wig : 
He lost them sooner than at first. 

For why ? — ^they were too big. 

Now Mrs. Gilpin, wben she saw 

Her husband posting down 
Into the country far away. 

She pulPd out half-a-crown ; 

And thus unto the youth she said. 

That drove them to the Bell, 
'* This shall be yours, when you btin^ VmlOi^ 

My husband safe and weW." 
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The youth did lide, and «oon did meet 

John coming back anoain : 
Whom in a tnce he .tried to stop^ 

By catching at his rein ; 

But not nerforminff what he meant^ 

And gladly would have done^ 
The frighted steed he frighted more> 

And made him faster run. 

Away went Gilpin^ and awav 

Went post-boy at his heels^ 
The post-boy's horse right glad to miss 

The lumb'ring of the wheels. 

Six gentlemen upon the road^ 

Thus seeing Uilpin ftj. 
With post-boy scamp'nng in the rear^ 

Hiey rais'd the hue and cry : — 

'^ Stop ^ef ! Stop thief! — a highwayman !** 

Not one of them was mute ; 
And all and each that i>a8s*d that way^ 

Did Join in the pursuit. 

And now the turnpike gates again 

Flew open in short space ; 
The tollmen thinking as before^ 

That GUpin rode a race. ! 

And so he did. and won it too^ 

For he got first to town : 
Nor stopp'd till where he nad got up 

He did again set down. 

Now let us sing^ long live the king^ 

And Gilpin long live he } 
And, when he next doth nde abroad. 

May I be there to see ! 
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AN EPISTLE 

TO 

an affugted frotestant lady in france. 

Madam^ 

A stranger's purpose in these lays 
Is to conffratolate^ and not to praise. 
To give toe creature the Creator's due 
Were sin in me^ and an offence to you. 
From man to man^ or e'en to woman paid^ 
Praise is the medium of a knavish trade, 
A coin by craft for folly's use design 'd, 
Spurious, and only current with the blind. 

The path of sorrow, and that i^ath alone^ 
Tieads to the land where sorrow is unknown ; 
No trav'ller ever reach *d that blest abode. 
Who found not thorns imd briers in his road. 
The World may dance along the flow'ry plain, 
Oheer'd as they go by many a sprightly strain. 
Where Nature has her mossy velvet spread. 
With unshod feet they yet securely tread, 
Admonish'd, scorn the caution and the friend. 
Bent all on pleasure, heedless of its end. 
fiut he, who knew what human hearts would prove. 
How slow to learn the dictates of his love, 
That, hard by nature and of stubbom'vHll, 
A life of ease would make him Ittmler still. 
In pity to the souls his" grace dest^'d 
To rescue from die ruins of mankind, 
Gall'd for a cloud to darken sdl their yeopra^ . 
And said, ^ Go, spend them in the vale of tears." 
O, balmy gales of souLreviving air ! 
O. salutary streams, that murmur there ! 
These flowing from the fount of grace above, ' 
Those breath'd from lips of evertaatiiig Vorv^ > 
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Tlie flinty soil indeed their feet annoys ; 
Chill blasts of trouble nip their springing Joys ; 
An envious world will interpose its frown^ 
To mar delights superior to its own ; 
And many a pang^ experienc'd stUl widiin. 
Reminds them of dieir hated inmate^ Sin ; 
But ills of ev'ry shai>e and every name^ 
Transformed to blessings^ miss their cruel aim ; 
And ev'ry moment's cium that soothes the breast^ 
Is giv'n in earnest of eternal rest 

Ah^ be not sad, although thy lot be cast 
Far from the flock, and in a boundless waste ! 
No shepherds' tents within thy view appear. 
But the chief Shepherd even uiere is near : 
Thy tender sorrows and thy plaintive strain 
Flow in a foreign land, but not in vain ; 
Thy tears all issue from a source divine. 
And ev'ij drop bespeaks a Saviour thine — 
So once m Gideon's fleece the dews were found. 
And drought on all the drooping herbs around. 
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TO THE 

REV. W. CAWTHORNE UNWIN. 

UifWiN, I should but ill renay 

The idndness of a friend. 
Whose wortfi deserves as warm a lay 

As ever friendsh^ penn'd. 
Thy name omitted in a page. 
That would reclaim a vicious age. 

An union form'd, as mine with thee. 

Not rashly, or in sport. 
May be as fervent in degree. 

And faithful in its sorL 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
Am that of true frateTn^ love. 
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Tlie bud inserted in the rind^ 
TTie bud of peach or rose. 
Adorns^ though differing in its kind 

The stock whereon it grows, 
• With flow'r as sweet, or fruit as fair, * 
As if produc*d by Nature there. 

Not rich, I render what I may, 

I seise thy name in haste. 
And place it in this first essay. 

Lest it should prove the last. 
Tis where it should be — in a plan, 
That holds in view the good of man. 

The poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 
Should be the poet's heart ; 

Affection lights a brighter flame 
Than ever blaz'd by art. 

No muses on these lines attend, 

I mnk the poet in the friend. 



!kN EPISTLE TO JOSEPH HILL, Esq. 

^BAR Joseph — five and twenty years ago — 
s, how time escapes ! — 'tis even so — 
th frequent intercourse, and always sweet, 
I always friendly, we were wont to cheat 
odious hour— and now we never meet ! 
lome grave gentleman in Terence says 
nw therefore much the same in ancient dajs), 
mmI lack, we know not what to-morrow brmgs — 
nge fluctuation of all human things ! " 
e.^ Changes will befall, and friends may part, 
distance only cannot change die heart ; 
1, were I calf'd to prove th' assertion true, 
t proof should serve — a reference to you. ^ 

innence comes it then, diat in the wane of life> ^ 
ugh notbiBf have oecun^d toVnAft idkfiSfe, 

2 L 
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We find the friends we fancied we had won. 
Though numerous once, reduc'd to few or none ? 
Can gold grow worthless, that has stood the touch? 
No ; gold they seem'd, but they were never such. 

Horatio's servant once, with bow and cringe^ 
Swinging the parlour-door upon its hinge^ 
Dreading a negative, and overaw'd 
Lest he should trespass, begg'd to so abroad. 
^' Go, fellow ! whither !" — turning short about — 
'^Nay. Stay at home— you're always going out." 
" Tis but a step, sir. Just at the street's end." — 
'* For what?" — -\nfplease you, sir,to see a friend."— 
*' A friend ! " — Horatio cried, and seem'd to start— 
'^ Yea, marry shalt thou, and with all my heart. — 
And fetch my cloak ; for though the night be raw, 
I'll see him too — ^the first I ever saw." — 

I knew the man, and knew his nature mild. 
And was his plaything often when a chUd ; 
But somewhat at that moment pinch'd him close. 
Else he was seldom bitter or morose. 
Perhaps his confidence just then betray'd. 
His gnef might prompt him with the speech he made. 
Perhaps 'twas mere good humour gave it birth. 
The harmless play of pleasantry and mirth. 
Howe'er it was, his language, m my mind. 
Bespoke at least a man that knew mankind. 

But not to moralize too much, and strain 
To prove an evil, of which all complain 
(I hate long arguments verbosehr spun). 
One story more, dear Hill, and i have done. 
Once OB a time an einp'ror, a wise man. 
No matter where, in China or Japan, 
Decreed, that whosoever should offend 
Against the well-known duties of a friend. 
Convicted once should ever after wear 
But half a coat, and show his bosom bare. 
The pnnishinent importing this, no doub^ 
TTuit all was nnagVit Yn£bi^,«B^^\<()n9Ad cot. 
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O^ ^ppy Britain ! we have boI to fear 
Such hard and arbitrary measure here ; 
Eise^ could a law^ like that which I relate. 
Once have the sanction of our triple state. 
Some few, that I have known in days of old,' 
Would ran most dreadful risk of catching cold ; 
While you, my friend, whatever wind should blow. 
Might traversje England safely to and fro. 
An honest man, close button'd to the chin. 
Broad clotii without, and a warm heart within. 



TO THB 

REVEREND MR, NEWTON. 

^n Invitation into the Country. 

The swallows in their torpid state 
Compose their useless win^. 

And bees in hives as idly wait 
The call of early Spring. 

The keenest frost that binds the stream. 
The wildest wind that blows. 

Are neither felt nor fear'd by them. 
Secure of their repose. 

But man, all feelii^g and awake. 

The gloomy scene surveys; 
Witii present ills his heart must ake. 

And pant for brighter days. 

Old Winter, halting o'er the mead. 

Bids me and Mary mourn : 
But lovely Spring peeps o'er his head. 

And whispers your return. 

Then April, with her sister May, 
Shall chase him from the bow'rs. 

And weave fresh garlands ev'ry day. 
To crown the smiling houra. 
2 L 2 



) 



883 

And if a tear^ that speaks regret 

Of happier times, appear^ 
A. glimpse of joy, that we have met, 

Shall shine and dry the tear. 

CATHARINA, 

ADDRESSED TO MISS STAPLETON, 
(afterwards MRS. COURTNET). 

She came — she is gone — we have met — 

And meet perhaps never again ; 
The sun of that moment is set. 

And seems to have risen in vain. 
Catfaarina has fled like a dream — 

(So vanishes pleasure, alas ! ) 
But has left a regret and esteem. 

That will not so suddenly pass. 

The last ev'ning ramble we made, 

Cathanna, Maria, and I, 
Our progress was often delay 'd 

By the nightingale warbling nigh. 
We paus'd under manv a tree. 

And much she was charm'd widi a tone 
Less sweet to Maria and me. 

Who so lately had witness'd her own. 

My numbers that day she had sung. 

And gave them a grace so divine. 
As onlv her musical tongue 

Could iniiise into numbers of mine. 
The longer I heard, I esteem'd 

The work of my fancy the more. 
And e'en to myself never seem'd 

So tuneful a poet before. 

Though the pleasures of London exceed 
In number the days of the year, 

Catharina, did nothing impede. 
Would feel heTae\i VociKk^W here ; 
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For the close-woven arches of limes 
On the banks of our river, I know. 

Are sweeter to her many times 
Than aught that the city can show. 

So it is. when the mind is endu'd 

With a well-Judging taste from above; 
Then, whether embellish'd or rude, 

'Tis nature alone that we love. 
The achievements of art may amuse. 

May even our wonder excite. 
But groves, hills, and vallevs, dififuse 

A lasting, a sacred delight. 

Since then in the rural recess 

Cathanna alone can rejoice, 
Ms^ it still be her lot to possess 

The scene of her sensible choice ! 
To inhabit a mansion remote 

From the clatter of street-pacing steeds. 
And by Philomel's annual note 

To measure the life that she leads. 

With her book, and her voice, and her lyre. 

To wing all her moments at home ; 
And with scenes that new rapture inspire. 

As oft as it suits her to roam ; 
She will have Just the life she prefers. 

With litde to hope or to fear. 
And ours would be pleasant as hers. 

Might we view her enjoying it here. 



THE MORAUZER CORRECTED. 

A TALE. 

A HERMIT, (or if 'chance yon hold 
That title now too trite and old) ^ 

A man, once young, who liv'd Fetir'd i 
As herniit coiud have weu didsai'd, i 

2l3 
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^ His hours of study clos'd at last. 
And finish'd his concise repast^ 
Stoppled his cruise^ replac'd his book 
Within its customary nook^ 
And^ staff in hand^ set forth to share 
The sober cordial of sweet air^ 
Like Isaac^ with a mind applied 
To serious thought at ev*ning4ide. 
Autumnal rains had made it chilly 
And from the trees^ that fring'd his hill^ 
Shades slanting at the close of day 
Chiird more his else delightful way. 
Distant a little mile he spied 
A western bank'» still sunny side^ 
And right toward the favoured place 
Proceeding with his nimblest pace. 
In hope to bask a little yet^ 
Just reach'd it when the sun was set. 

Your hermit^ young and jovial sirs ? 
Learns something from whatever occurs — 
*^ And hence," he said, *' my mind computes 
The real wortii of man's pursuits. 
His object chosen, wealth or fame. 
Or other sublunary game. 
Imagination to his view 
Presents it deck'd with ev'ry hue. 
That can seduce him not to c^ane 
His pow'rs of best exertion there. 
But youth, health, vigour, to expend 
On so desirable an end. 
Ere long approach life's ev'ning shades, 
nrhe glow^ that fancy gave it, fMes ; 
And eam'd too late^ it wants the grace 
That first engaged him in the chase." 

*' True," answer'd an angelic guide. 
Attendant at the senior's side — 
''But whether all the time it cost, 
To urgetbe fruitWs doasM be lost. 
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Most be decided by tlic worth 
Of that, which call'd his ardour fortb. 
Trifles pursu'd^ whate'er th' event. 
Must cost him shame or discontent ; 
A vicious object still is worse. 
Successful there he wins a curse ; 
But he whom e'en in life's last stage 
Endeavours laudable engage^ 
Is paid, at last in peace of mmd. 
And sense of having well design'd ; 
And jif, he ere attain his end. 
His sun precipitate descend, 
A brighter prize than that he meant 
Shall recompense his mere intent. 
No virtuous wish can bear a date 
Either too early or too late." 



THE FAITHFUL BIRD. 

The green-house is my summer seat ; 
My shrubs displac'd from that retreat 

Enjoy 'd the open air ; 
Two goldiinches, whose sprightly song 
Had been their mutual solace long, 

Liv'd happy pris'ners there. 

They sang as blithe as finches sing, 
Hiat flutter loose on golden wing,. 

And frolic where they hst ; 
Strangers to liberty, 'tis true. 
But that delight they never knew. 

And therei^re never miss'd. 

But nature works in ev'ry breast. 
With force not easily suppress'd ; 

And Dick felt some desures. 
That, after many an efibrt vain. 
Instructed liim at length to gain 

A paM between his wires. 
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The open windows seem'd t' invite 
The freeman to a fareweU flight ; 

But Tom was still confln'd ; 
And Dick^ although his way was clear^ 
Was much too gen'rous smd sincere 

To leave his friend behind. 

So settling on his cage^ by play. 
And chirp, and kiss, he seem'd to say, 

" You must not live alone" — 
Nor would he quit that chosen stand 
Till I, with slow and cautious hand, 

Retum'd him to his own. 

O, ye, who never taste the Joys 
Of Friendship, satisfied with noise. 

Fandango, ball, and rout ! 
Blush, when I tell you how a bird, 
A prison with a friend preferr'd 

To liberty without. , 



THE NEEDLESS ALARM. 

A TALE. 

There is a field, through which I often pass. 
Thick overspread with moss and silky grass. 
Adjoining close to Kilwick's echoing wood. 
Where oft the bitch-fox hides her hapless brood, 
Reserv'd to solace many a neighb'ring squire. 
That he may follow them through hr&e and brier. 
Contusion hazarding of neck, or spine. 
Which rural gentlemen call sport divine. 
A narrow brook, by rushy banks concealed. 
Runs in a bottom^, and divides the field ; 
Oaks intersperse it that had once a head. 
But now wear crests of oven-wood instead ; 
And where the land slopes to its wat'ry boum. 
Wide jawns a gu\{\>esi&e «Lt%%%«W!Qssni; 
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Bricks' line the sides^ but shiver'd long ago^ 
And horrid brambles intertwine below ; 
A hollow scoop'd^ I Judge^ in ancient time^ 
For baking earthy or burning rock to lime. 

Not yet the hawthorn bore her berries red. 
With which the fieldfare^ wintry guest^ is fed ; 
Nor Autumn yet had brush'd from ev'ry spray^ 
With her chill hand^ the mellow leaves away ; 
But com was hous'd^ and beans were in the stack. 
Now, therefore, issu'd forth the spotted pack. 
With tails high mounted, ears hung low, and throats. 
With a whole gamut filPd of heav'nly notes. 
For which, alas ! my destiny severe. 
Though ears she gave me two, gave me no ear. 

The Sun, accomplishing his early march. 
His lamp now planted on Hearv'n's topmast arch. 
When, exercise and air my only aim. 
And heedless whither, to that field I came. 
Ere yet with rudiless Joy the happy hound 
Told hill and dale that Reynard's track was found. 
Or, with the high-rais'd horn's melodious clang 
AU Kilwick and all Dinglederry ^ rang. 

Sheep graz'd the field; some with soft bosom press'd 
The h^b as soft, while nibbling stray'd the rest ; 
Nor noue was heard but of the hasty brook. 
Straggling, detained in many a petty nook. 
All seem'd so peaceful, that, from them convey'd. 
To me their peace by kind contagion spread. 

But when the huntsman, with distended cheek, 
'Gan make his instrument of music speak. 
And from within the wood that crash was heard. 
Though not a hound from whom it burst appear'd. 
The sheep recumbent, and tlie sheep that graz'd. 
All huddung into phalanx, stood and gaz'd. 
Admiring, terrified, the novel strain, 
Tliei^ cours'd the field around, and cours'd it roiiii4 
again ^ A 

* Two froods betonging to John TbTOGluB(iQfcUni,lLs(\. ' ' 
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Bat, recollecting with a sudden thought. 
That Ihght in ckcles urg'd advanc'd^them uaugnt. 
They gatiier'd close around the old pit's brink. 
And thought again — ^but knew not what to think. 

The man to solitude accustomed long 
Perceives in ev'ry thing that lives a tongue ; 
Not.uiimals alone, but shrubs and trees 
Have speech for him, and understood with ease : 
After long drought, when rains abundant fall. 
He hears the herbs and flow'rs rejoicing all ; 
Knows what the freshness of their hue nnplies. 
How glad they catch the largess of the skies ; 
But, widi precision nicer still, the mind 
He scans of ev'ry locomotive kind ; 
Birds of all featbter, beasts of ev'ry name. 
That serve mankind, or shun them, wild or tame ; 
The looks and gestures of their griefs and fears 
Have all articulation in his ears ; 
He spells them hue by intuition's light. 
And needs no glossary to set him right 

Thki truth premised was needful as a teist. 
To win due credence to what follows next. 

Awhile they mus'd ; surveying ev'ry face. 
Thou ha^t suppos'd them of superior race ; 
Their periwigs of wool, and fears combin'd. 
Stamp 'd on. each countenance such marks of mind. 
That sage the^ seem'd, as lawyers o'er a doubt. 
Which, puzz^ng long, at last they puzzle out ; 
Or academic tutors, teaching youths. 
Sure ne'er to want them, mathematic truths ; 
When thus a mutton, statelier than the rest, 
A ram, that ewes and wethers sad address'd.*: — . 

^ Friends I we have liv'd too long. I never heard 
Sounds such as these, so worthy to be fear'd. 
Could I believe, that winds for a^es pent 
In earth's dark womb have found at last a vent> 
And from their |9rison-house below arise, 
fVitb all these hideous- bovAin^ft to the akiea> 
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I could be much compos'd, nor should appear 
For such a cause^ to feel the sliglitest fear. 
Yourselves have seen^ what time the thunders ro 
All nighty me resting quiet in the fold. 
Or heard we that tremendous bray alone^ 
I could expound the melancholy lone ; 
Should deem it by our old companion made^ 
The ass'; for he, we know has lately stray 'd. 
And bemg lost perhaps, and wand'ring wide. 
Might be supposed to clamour for a guide. 
But, ah ! those dreadful yells what soul can hear 
That owns a carcass, and not quake for fear? 
Demons produce them doubtless, brazen-claw'd 
And fang'd with brass the demons are abroad ; 
I hold iL therefore, wisest and most fit. 
That, life to save, we leap into the pit." 

Him answer'd then his loving mate and true. 
But more discreet than he, a Cambrian ewe : — 

** How? leap into the pit our life to save? 
To save our life leap all into the grave ? 
For can we find it less ? Contemplate first 
llie depth, how awful ! falling there, we burst : 
^r should the brambles, interpos'd, our fall 
n part abate, that happiness were small ; 
*or with a race like tneirs no chance I see 
f peace or ease to creatures clad as we. 
^eantime, noise kills not. Be it Dapple's bray, 
r be it not, or be it whose it may, 
id rush those other sounds, that seem by tongues 
' demons utter'd, from whatever lungs, 
mds are but sounds ; and, till the cause appear, 
) have at least commodious standing here, 
ne fiend, come fury, giant, molester, blast ''' 
m earth or hell, we can but plunge at last." 
^ile thus she spake> I Winter heard the peals, 
Re^rnard, close attended at his heels > • ' 
annng dog, tir*d man, and spattered h0cw&,' 
ugh mere good fortune^ toovL «L?^6SL*x«ciit*c}C3ivnv 
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' rhe flock grew cafan a^n ; and I, the road 
Foirwing, that led me to mv own abode. 
Much wonder'd, that the silly sheep had found 
Such cause of terror in an empty sound. 
So sweet to huntsman, gentleman, and hound. 

MORAL. 

Beware of desp'rate steps, llie darkest day. 
Live till to-morrow, will have pass'd away. 

BOADICEA. 

AN ODE. 

When the British warrior queen. 
Bleeding from the Roman rods. 

Sought, with an indignant mien. 
Counsel of her country's gods. 

Sajre beneath the spreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief; 
Ev'ry burning word he spoke 

Full of rage, and full of grief. 

" Princess ! if our aged eyes 
Weep upon thy matchless wrongs, 

'Tis because resentment ties] 
AU the terrors of our tongues. 

^ Rome shall perisb-^write that word 
In the blood that she has spilt; 

Perish, hopeless and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

<" Rome, for empire far renown*d. 
Tramples on a thousand states ; 

Soon her pride shall kiss the ground — 
£hurk ! the Craul is at her gates ! 

" Other Romans shall'arise. 

Heedless of a soldier's name ; 
Sounds, not arms, shall win the prise^ 
I ' Harmony die paih to taae. 
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Then the progeny that springs 
From the forests of our land, 

Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings. 
Shall a wider world command. 

Regions Caesar never knew 

1 hy posterity shall swav ; 
Where his eagles never ffew. 

None invincible as they. 

Such the bard's prophetic words. 
Pregnant with celestial lire. 

Bending as he swept the chords 
Of his Bweet but awful lyre. 

She, with all a monarch's pride. 
Felt them in her bosom glow : 

Rush'd to battle, fought and died ; 
Dying, hurPd them at the foe. 

Ruffians, pitiless as proud, 

Heav'n awards the vengeance due ; 
Empire is on us bestow' d, 

Saame and ruin wait for you. 



HEROISM. 



There was a time when Etna's silent fire 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire ; 
When, conscious of no danger from below. 
She tower'd a cloud-capt pyramid of snow. 
No thunders shook with deep intestine sound 
' llie blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her unctuous olives, and her purple vines^ 
(XJnfelt the fury of those bursting mines) 
The peasant's nopes, and not in vain, assur'd^ 
In peace upon her sloping sides matiir'd. 
^Vnen on a day, like that of the last doom, 
A conflagration laboring in her woif\\)v 

2 m vat 
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She teem'd and heav'd with an infernal birth^ 
llmt shook the circling seas and solid earth. 
Dark and voluminous the vapours risej» 
And hang their horrors in the iieighb'ring skies. 
While through the Stygian veil, that blots the day. 
In dazzling streaks the vivid lightnings play. 
But, oh ! what muse, and in what pow'rs of song. 
Can trace the torrent as it burns along ? 
Havoc and devastation in the van. 
It marches o'er the prostrate works of man ; 
Vines, olives, herbage, forests disappear. 
And idl the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving seasons, fruitless as they pass. 
See it an umnform'd and idle mass ; 
Without a soil t' invite the tiller's care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from despair. 
Yet time at length f what will not time achieve ? ) 
Clothes it with eartn, and bids the produce live. 
Once more the spiry myrde crowns the glade. 
And ruminating flocks enjoy the shade. 
O blisa precarious, and unsafe ret&reats, 

charming Paradise of short-lived sweets ! 

The selfsame gale, that wafts the fragrance round. 
Brings to the distant ear a sullen sound : 
Again the mountain feels th' imprison'd foe. 
Again pours ruin on the vale below. 

1 en thousand swains the wasted scene deplore. 
That only ftiture ages can restore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour draws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your cause. 
Who strike the blow^ then plead your own defence. 
Glory your aim, but Justice your pretence ; 
Behold in iStna's emblematic fires, 
1 he mischiefs your ambitious pride inspires ! 

Fast by the stream, that bounds your just domain, 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 
A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, tVieit weisEjEvbours' and their own. 
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Ill-fated race ! how deeply mast they rue 

Their only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet sounds, your legions swarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harvest lies their destined road ; 
At ev'ry step beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ! 
Earth seems a garden in its lovely dress 
Before them, and behind a wilderness. 
Famine, and Pestilence, her first-bom son. 
Attend to finish what the sword begun ; 
And echoing praises, such as fiends might earn. 
And Folly pays, resound at your return. 
A calm succeeds — ^but Plenty, with her train 
Of heart-felt jo^s, succeeds not soon again. 
And years oi pining indigence must show 
What scourges are the gods that rule below. 

Yet man, laborious man, by slow degrees, 
(Such is Ids thirst of opulence and ease; 
Plies all the sinews of industrious toil. 
Gleans up the refiise of the gen'ral spoil, 
Rebuilds the tow'rs. that smok'd upon the plain. 
And the sun gilds tne shining spires again. 

Increasing commerce and reviving wrt 
Renew the quarrel on the conqu'ror's part ; 
And the sad lesson must be leam'd once more^ 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 
What are ye, monarchs, laurell'd heroes, say. 
But JEtaaa of the suffering world ye sway ? 
Sweet Nature, stripped of her embroider'd robe. 
Deplores the wasted regions of her globe : 
And stands a witness at Truth's awful bar, 
Toprove you there destroyers as ye are. 

O, place me in some Heav'n-protected isle. 
Where Peace, and Equity, and Freedom smUe ; 
Where no volcano pours his fiery flood. 
No crested warrior dips his plume in blood ; 
Where Pow'r secures what Industry has won*. 
Where to succeed is not to be ut\doTie\ 

2 M 2 
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A land^ that distant tyrants hate in vain^ 
in Britain's isle^ beneath a Greorge's reign ! 



ON THE RECmFT OF 

MY MOTHER S PICTURE 

k OUT OF NORFOLK ; 

The Gift of my Cousin^ Ann Bodham, 

O THAT those lips had language ! Life has pass'd 
With me but roughly since I heard thee last. 
Those lips are thine — thy own sweet smile I sec. 
The same^ that oft in childhood solac'd me : 
Voice only fails, else how distinct they say, 
" Grieve not, my child, chase all thy fears away ! '' 
The meek intelligence of those dear eyes 
(Blest be the art that can immortalize, 
'I he art that baffles Time's tyrannic claim 
To quench it) here shines on me still the same. 
Faithful remembrancer of one so dear, 

welcome guest, though unexpected here ! 
Who bidd'st me honour with an artless song. 
Affectionate, a mother lost so long. 

1 will obey, not willingly alone. 

But gladlv, as the precept were her own : 
And, while that face renews my filial grief 
Fancy shall weave a charm for my relief. 
Shall steep me in Elysian reverie, 
A momentary dream, that thou art she. 

My mother ! when I learn'd that thou wast dead 
Fsiy, wast thou conscious of the ttars I shed? 
Hover'd thy spirit o'er thy sorrowing son. 
Wretch even then, life's journey just begun? 
Perhaps thou gay'st me, though unfelt, a kiss ; 
Perhaps a tear, if souls can weep in bliss — 
Abj that maternal 8m\\e\ \1 wmw^ts — Yes. 
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I heard the bell toU'd on thy burial day, 

I saw the hearse that bore thee slow away. 

And, turning from my nurs'ry window, drew 

A long, long sigh, and wept a last adieu ! 

But was it such ? — It was. — Where art thou gone. 

Adieus and farewells are a sound unknown. 

May I but meet thee on that peaceful shore. 

The parting word shall pass my lips no more ! 

Thy maidens, griev'd themselves at my concern. 

Oft gave me promise of thy quick return. 

What ardently I wish'd, 1 long believ'd. 

And, disappointed still, was still deceiv'd. 

By expec^tion ev'ry day beguil'd, 

Inipe of to-morrow even from a child. 

Thus many a sad to-morrow came and went, 

'Till, all my stock of infant sorrow spent, 

I leam'd at last submission to my lot. 

But, though I less deplor'd thee, ne'er forgot. 

Where once we dwelt our name is heard no more. 
Children not thine have trod my nurs'ry floor ; 
And where the gard'ner Robin, daj by day. 
Drew me to school along the public way. 
Delighted with my bauble coach, and wrapp'd 
In scarlet mantle warm, and velvet cap, 
'Tis now become a history Httle known. 
That once we call'd the past'ral house our own. 
Short-liv'd possession ! but the record fair, 
That mem'ry keeps of all thy kindness there. 
Still outlives many a storm, that has effac'd 
A thousand other themes less deeply trac'd. 
Thy nightly visits to my chamber made, 
That thou might'st know me safe and warmly laid ; 
Thy morning bounties ere I left my home. 
The biscuit, or confectionary plum : 
The fragrant waters on my cheeks bestow'd 
By thy own hand, till fresh they shone and glow'd: 
All this, and more endearing still than all, 
Tliy constant flow of love, that new wo ial^> 

2 M 3 



Ne'er roughened by those cataracts and breaks^ 

That humour interpos'd too often makes ; 

All this still legible in memory's page^ 

And still to be so to my latest age. 

Adds Joy to duty, makes me glad to pay 

Such honours to thee as my numbers may ; 

Perhaps a frail memorial, but sincere. 

Not s(iom'd in Heav'n, though little notic'd here. 

Coidd Time, his flight reversed, restore the hours. 
When, playing with thy vesture's tissu'd flow'rs. 
The violet, the pink, and jessamine, 
I prick'd them into paper with a pin, 
(And thou wast hs^pier than myself the while, 
Wouldst softly speak, and stroke mj head and smile) 
Gould those few pleasant days agam appear. 
Might one wish bring them, would I wish them here? 
I would not trust my heart — the dear delightj 
Seems so to be desir'd, perhaps I might — 
But no— what here we call our life is such. 
So little to be lov'd, and thou so much. 
That I should ill requite thee to constrain 
Thy unbound spirit into bonds again. 

Thou, as a gallant bark from Albion's coast 
fThe storms an weather'd and the ocean cross'd) 
Shoots into port at some well-haven'd isle, 
Whe^ spices breathe, and brighter seasons smile, 
There sits quiescent on the floods, that show 
Her beauteous form reflected clear below. 
While airs impregnated with incense play 
Around her, fannmg light her streamers gay ; 
So thou, with sails how swift ! hastreach'd the shore, 
* Where tempests never beat nor billows roar,"* 
And thv lov'd concert on the dang'rous tide 
Of life long since has anchor'd by thy side. 
But me, scarce hoping to attain that rest, 
Always from port withheld, always distress'd — 
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Me howling blasts drive devious^ tempest-tossed, 
Sails ripp'd; seams op'ning wide^ and compass lost^ 
And day by day some current's thwarting force 
Sets me more .aistant from a prosp'rous course. 
Yet O the thought^ that thou art safe, and he ! 
That thought is jov, arrive what may to me. 
My boast is not, that I deduce my birth 
From loins enthroned, and rulers of the earth ; 
But higher far my proud pretensions rise — 
The son of parents pass'd into the skies. 
And now, farewell — Time unrevoked has nm 
His wonted course, yet what I wish'd is done. 
By contemplation's help, not sought in vain, 
I seem'd t' have liv'd my childhood o'er again; 
To have renew'd the joys that once were mine^ 
Without the sin of violating thine ; 
And, while the wings of Fancy still are free. 
And I can view this mimic show of thee, 
'IWe has but half succeeded in his theft — 
Thyself remov'd, thy pow'r to sooth me left. 



FRIENDSHIP. 

What virtue, or what mental grace. 
But men unqualified and base 

Will boast it their possession V 
Profusion apes the noble part 
Of liberality of heart. 

And dulness of discretion. 

If ev'ry polish'd gem w» find, 
lUummative heart or mind. 

Provoke to imitation ; 
No wonder friendship does the same. 
That jewel of the purest flame. 

Or rather constellation. 
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No knave but boldly will pretend 
The requisites that form a friend, 

A. real and a soimd one ; 
Nor any fool, he would deceive. 
But prove as ready to believe. 

And dream that he had found one. 

Candid, and generous, and just, 
Bovs care but little whom they trust. 

An error soon corrected — 
For who but learns in riper years. 
That man> when smoothest he appears. 

Is most to be suspected? 

But here again a danger lies. 
Lest, having misapplied our eyes. 

And taken trash for treasure. 
We should unwarily conclude 
Friendship a false ideal good, 

A mete Utopian pleasure. 

An acquisition rather rare 
Is yet no subject of despair ; 

Nor is it wise complaining. 
If either on forbidden ground. 
Or where it was not to be found. 

We sought without attaining. 

No friendship will abide the test. 
That stands on sordid interest. 

Or mean self-love erected ; 
Nor such as may a while subsist. 
Between the sot and sensualist. 

For vicious ends connected. 

Who seek a friend should come disposed, 
T' exhibit in full bloom disclos'd 

The graces and the beauties, 
That form the character he seeks. 
For *ti8 a union, that bespeaks 

Reciprocated duties. 
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Mutual attention is implied. 
And equal tnith on eitner side. 

And constantly supported ; 
Tis senseless arrogance t' accuse 
Another of sinister views^ 

Our own as much distorted. 

But will sincerity suffice ? 
It is indeed above all price. 

And must be made the basis ; 
But ev'ry virtue of the soul 
Must constitute the charming whole. 

All shining in their places. 

A fretful temper will divide 

The closest knot that may be tied. 

By ceaseless sharp corrosion ; 
A temper passionate and fierce 
May suddenly your joys disperse 

At one immense explosion. 

In vain the talkative unite 

In hopes of permanent delight — 

The secret just committed. 
Forgetting its important weight. 
They drop through mere desire to prate^ 

And by themselves outwitted. 

How bright soe'er the prospect seems. 
All thoughts of friendship are but dreams. 

If envy chance to creep in ; 
An envious man, if you succeed. 
May prove a dang'rous foe indeed, 

out not a friend worth keeping. 

As envy pines at good possess 'd. 
So jealousy looks forth distressed 

On good that seems approaching : 
And, if success his steps attend. 
Discerns a rival in a friend. 

And hates him for encToacVim^, 
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Some are so i^Ucid and serene 
[Aa Irish bogs are always green) 

They sleep secure from waking ; 
And are indeed a bog^ that bears 
Your onparticipated cares 

Unmov'd and without quaking. 

Courtier and patriot cannot mix 
rheir het'rogeneous politics 

Without an effervescence. 
Like that of salts with lemon juice^ 
Wbich does not yet like that produce 

A friendly coalescence. 

Religion should extinguish strife^ 
^d make a calm of human life: 

But friends that chance to differ 
On points^ which God has left at large^ 
Sow freely will they meet and charge ! 

No combatants are stiffer. 

^o prove at last my main intent 

^eeos no expense of ar^ument^ 

No cutting and contriving — 
eking a real friend we seem 
adopt the chemist's golden dream, 
Vith still less hopes of thriving. 

\etimes the fault is all oiur own, 
e blemish in due time made known 

trespass or omission ; 

times occasion brings to light 

nends defect lon^ hid from sight, ^ 

I even from suspicion. 

udge yourself, and prove your man 

umspectly as you can, 

aving made election, 

no negligence of yours, 

a friend but ill endures, 

le his affection. 
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That secretd are a sacred tmntj 

That friends should be sincere and just^ 

That constancy befits them. 
Are observations on the case. 
That savour much of coinmon-place> 

And all the world admits them. 

But 'tis not timber, lead, and stone^ 
An architect requires alone. 

To finish a fine building — 
The palace were but half complete. 
If he could possibly forget 

The carving and the gilding. 

The man that hails you Tom or Jack, 
And proves by titiumps upon your back 

How he esteems your merit. 
Is such a friend, that one had need 
Be very much his friend indeed. 

To pardon or to bear it. 

As similarity of mind. 

Or something not to be defin'd. 

First fixes our attention ; 
So manners decent and polite. 
The same we practised at first sight. 

Must save it from declension. 

Some act upon this prudent plan, 
" Say Httle and hear all you can.** 

Sadfe policy, but hatefid — 
So barren sands imbibe the show'r. 
But render neither fruit or flow'r. 

Unpleasant and ungrateful. 

The man I trust, if shy to me. 
Shall find me as reserv'd as he ; 

No subterfuge or pleading 
Shall win my confidence aj^^ain ; 
I will by uo meiutis eiktertaiii 

A spy on my ptocee^Mv^^. 
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These samples — for alas ! at last 
These are but samples^ and d taste 

Of evils yet uiimention'd — 
May i)roye the task a task iudeed> 
In which 'tis much if we succeed 

However well-intention'd. 

Pursue the search^ and you will find 
Good sense and knowledge of mankind 

To be at least expedient^ 
And^ after summing all the rest^ 
Religion ruling in the breast 

A principal ingredient. 

The nobl^t friendship ever shown 
The Saviour's history makes known^ 

Though some have tum'd and turu'd it ; 
And^ whether being craz'd or blind^ 
Or seeking with a biass'd mind^ 

Have not, it seems discerned it. 

O Friendship^, if my soul forego 
Thv dear delights while here below ; 

To mortify and grieve me. 
May I myself at last appear 
Unworthy, base, and insincere. 

Or may my friend deceive me ! 



THE ENCHANTMENT DISSOLVED. 

Blinded in youth by Satan's arts. 
The world to our unpractis'd hearts 

A flattering prospect shows ; 
Our fancy forms a thousand schemes 
Of gay delights, and golden dreams, 

^d undisturb'd repose. 

So in the desert's dreary waste. 
By magic pow'rs produc'd in haste, 
(As ancient febles say) 
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Cairtlea, and frro*es, and miuiB nreet. 
The BenaeB <tt the tniv'ller D^et, 

And Ktop him id bis way. 
Bat nhile he Ustens with sniprise. 
The charm diMolves, the vision dies, 

Twafl but enchanted ^ronnd : 
Thus if the Lord our spuit tonch. 
Hie world, which promis'd lu ho moci 

A wilderness is found. 
At first we start and feel distress'd, 
Gonvinc'dwe never can have rest 

In such a wretched pkice ; 
But He whose mercy breaks the charn! 
Reveals his own Almighty arro. 

And bids us seek his face. 
Then we begin to live indeed, 
WLen from our sin and boni^e freed 

By (his beloved Friend ; 
We follow him from day to day, 
Assur'd of gmce through all (he way. 

And glory at the end. 



LIGHT SHINING OUT OP DARJG 

God moves in a mysterious way. 

His wonders to perfonn : 
He plants his footsteps in the sea. 

And rides upon the stonn. 
Deep in unfathomable mines 

Of never-failine skill. 
He treasures up_ Eis bright designs. 

And works his sov'reign will. 
Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take. 

The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big witlt meic^ , and AmU break 
In bleuinga on^owVai. 
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Judge not tke Lord by feeble sense^ 
But trust him for his grace ; 

Behind a frowning Providence 
He hides a smihng face. 

His purposes will ripen fast. 

Unfolding ev'ry hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste. 

But sweet will be the flow'r. 

Blind unbelief is sure to err,^ 
And 8(»n his work in vain : 

God is his own interpreter. 
And he will make it plain. 



TEMPTATION. 

The billows swell, the winds are high. 
Clouds overcast my wintry sky; 
Out of the depths to thee 1 cafl. 
My fears are greats my strength is small, 

O Lord^ the pilot's part perform. 
And gmde and guard me through the storm ; 
Defend me from each threat'ning ill. 
Control the waves, say, '^ Peace, be still," 

Amidst the roaring of the aem, 
My soul still hangs her hope on thee ; 
Thy constant love, thy faitnful care. 
Is all that saves me from despair. 

Dangers of every shape and name 
Attend the followers of the Lambj 
Who leave the world's deceitful shore. 
And leave it to return no more. 



« John xiii. 7. 
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No present health can health ensure 

For yet an honr to come ; 
No med'cme, though it oft can cure. 

Can always baulk the tomb. 

And, O ! that humble as mjr lot. 

And scom'd as is my strain. 
These truths, though known, too much foiffot, 

I may not teach in vain. 

So prays your clerk with all his heart. 

And ere he quits the pei^5. 
Begs you for once to take his part. 

And answer all — ^Amen ! — 



0» A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1788. 



Qaod adeft, memento 
Componere nqmi. Caateni flnminit 
Rita femntnr. Honec^ 

Improre the present honr, for tJL bedde 
Is a mere feather on a torrent's tide. 



Could I, from Heav'n inspir'd, as sure presage 
To whom the rising year shall prove his last. 

As I can number in my punctual page. 
And item down the victims of the past ; 

How each would trembling wait the mournful sheet, 
On which the press might stamp him next to die ; 

And, readinfj^ here his sentence, how replete 
With anxious meaning, Heav'nward turn his eye ' 

Time then would seem more precious than the JoyS; 

In which he sports away the treasure now; 
^And pray'r more seasonable than the noise 
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Tben doubtless many a tnfler^ on the brink 
Of this world's hazardous and headlong shore 

Forc'd to a pause, would feel it good to uiink. 
Told that his setting sun must rise no more. 

Ah self-deceiy'd ! Could I prophetic say 
Who next is fated, and who next to faH^ 

Hie rest might then seem privileg'd to play ; 
But, naming none, the Voice now speaks to AL. 

Observe the dappled foresters, how light 
They bound and airy o'er the sunny glade—* 

One fuls — the rest, wide-scatter'd with affi^^{ht. 
Vanish at once into the darkest shade. 

Had we their wisdom, should we often wam'd. 
Still need repeated warnings, and at last, 

A thousand awful admonitions scom'd. 
Die self-accus'd of life run all to waste ? 

Sad waste ; for which no after-thrift atones. 

The grave admits no cure for guilt or sin ; 
Dew-drops may deck the turf that hides the bones. 

But tears of godly grief ne'er flow within. 

Learn then, ye living ! by the mouths be taught 
Of all these sepulchres, instructors true. 

That, soon or late, death also is your lot. 
And the next op'ning grave may yawn for you. 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1789. 



^Placidaque ibi denram morte quievit. Vir^l. 

There cabn at lengUi he breath'd his sool away. 



'^ O HOST delightful hour by man 
Emerienc'd here below. 

The nour that terminates his span. 
His folly, and his woe ! 
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" Worlds should not bribe me back to tread 

Again life's dreary waste. 
To see again my day o'erspread 

With 3l the gloomy past. 

** My home henceforth is in the skies, 

Eartib, seas, and sun, adien ! 
All Heav'n unfolded to my eyes, 

I have no sight for you>" 

So spake Aspasio, firm possess'd 

Of faith's sup})ortine rod, 
Hien breath'd his soul into its rest. 

The bosom of his God. 

He was a man among the few. 

Sincere on virtue's side; 
And all his strength from Scripture drew. 

To hourly use applied. 

That rule he priz'd, by that he fear'd. 

He hated, hop'd, and lov'd ; 
Nor ever frown'd, or sad appear'd. 

But when his heart had rov'd. 

For he was frail, as thou or I, 

And evil felt within : 
But, when he felt it, heav'd a sigh. 

And loath'd the thought of sin. 

Such liv'd Aspasio ; and at last 
Call'd up from Earth to Heav'n, 

The gulf of death triumphant pass'd. 
By gales of blessing driv'n. 

His Joy B be mine, each Reader cries, ■ 
When my last hour arrives ; 
They shall be yours," my Verse replies. 
Such only be your lives. 



« 
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ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 

For the year 1790. 

Ne commonentem recta speme. BoclHUun. 

Despiae not my good oonnML 



He wno sits from day to daj. 
Where the prison'd lark is hung. 

Heedless of his loudest lay. 
Hardly knows that he 1ms sung. 

Where the watchman in his round 
Nightly lifts his voice on high. 

None, accustom'd to the sound. 
Wakes the sooner for ius cry. 

So your verse-man I, and clerk. 
Yearly in my song proclaim 

Death at hand — ^yourselves his mark — 
And the foe's unerring aim. 

Duly at m^ time I come. 

Publishing to all aloud — 
Soon the grave must be your home. 

And your only suit, a shroud. 

But the monitory strain. 

Oft repeated in your ears. 
Seems to sound too much in vain. 

Wins no notice, wakes no fears. 

Can a truth, by all confessed 
Of such magnitude and weight. 

Grow, bv being oft impressed. 
Trivial as a parrot's prate ? 

Pleasure's call attention wins. 

Hear it often as we may ; 
New as ever seem our sins. 

Though commhted ev'ry day. 
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Death and Judgment, Heav'n and Hell— 

Tboae alone io -often heard. 
No more more us than the bell. 

When some stranger is interred. 

O Hbern, me the turf or tomb 

Coyer us from ev'ry egre. 
Spirit of instruction oome. 

Make us learn, that we must die« 



ON A SIMILAR OCCASION, 
For the yemr 1793. 



Feliz, qsi potnit renm cognotccfo omnui, 
Atmw n^M omiiM etinexonUle iktnm 
Swleett pediboa, itrepitninqaie Acherontia avari 

VirgQ. 
Happy the nunrtal, who haa trac'd elbcta 
To Uwir flnt omae, eaat fioar bene^ Mf feet. 
Ami deaia and roailBf VMk^ fvntitnm irea ! 



Thamxlkss for fevours from on high, 
Man thmks he fiides too soon; 

Though 'tis his prmlege to die. 
Would he improve the boon. 

But he, not wise enough to scan 

His blest concerns arighty 
Would gladW'stretch liw's little span 

To ages if Le might 

To ages in a world of pain. 

To ages, where he goes 
Crall'd by affliction's ht^Lfj chain. 

And hopeless of repose. 

Strange fondness of the human heart, ' 

Enamour'd oi its harm i 
Stmufte, world, that costs it so much smart. 

And still has pow'x \d ^^EXKnsu 
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Whence has the world her magic pow'r? 

Why deem we death a foe ? 
Recoil from wear^ life's best kour. 

And covet longer woe ? 

The cause is Conscience — Conscience oft 

Her tale of guilt renews : 
Her voice is terrible though soft. 

And dread of death ensues. 

Then anxious to be longer spar'd 
Man mourns his fleeting breath : 

All evils then seem light, compar'd 
With the approach of Death. 

'TIS judgment shakes him ; there's the fear, 
Inat prompts the wish to stay ; 

He has mcurr'd a long arrear. 
And must despair to pay. 

Pay ! — foUov^ Christ, and all is paid ; 

His death your peace ensures ; 
Think on the grave where he was laid. 

And calm deseend to yours. 



ON A SIMU.AR OCCASION, 
For the year 1793. 



Oe sacris autem heec fit una sententEa, at conserrentur. 

Cic. de Leg. 

Bat let oa all concar in thia one sentiment^ that all thinga sacred be 
iaviolate. 



He lives, who lives to God alone. 
And all are dead beside ; 

For other source than God is none 
Whence life can be supplied. 
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To live to God is to requite 

His love as best we may ; 
To make liis precepts our delight^ 

His promises our stay. 

But life, wifliin a narrow ring 

Of giddy joys compns'd^ 
Is fidsely nam'd, and no such things 

But rather death disgais*d. 

Can life in them deserve the name. 

Who only live to prove *. 
For what poor toys they can disclaim 

An endless life above ? 

Who, much diseas'd, yet nothing feel ; 

Much menac'd. nothing dr^atd ; 
Have wounds, wnich only God can heal. 

Yet never ask his aid ? 

Who deem his house a useless place. 
Faith, want of common sense? 

And ardour in the Christian race, 
A hypocrite's pretence ? 

Who trample order ; and the day. 
Which trod asserts his own. 

Dishonour with unhallowed play 
And worship chance alone ? 

If scorn of God's commands, impressed 

On word and deed, imply 
The better part of man unbless'd 

With life that cannot die: 

Such want it, and that want, uncur'd 

Till man resigiis his breath. 
Speaks him a criminal, assur'd 

Of everlasting death. 

Sad period to a pleasant course ! 

Yet so will God repay 
Sabbaths profan' d m\\\o\x\. \e,mQrse , 
And mercy casl aw^^ . 
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« 

INSCRIPTION 

FOR THE TOMB OF MR. HAMILTON. 

AUSE here^ and think; a monitory rh^me 
^mands one moment of thy fleeting time. 
Consult life's silent clock, thy bounding vein; 
eems it to say—-'' Health nere has lomj to reign ?*-' 
[ast thou the vigour of thy youth ? arffeye 
hat beams delight ? a heart untaught to sigh ? 
et fear. Youth, oft-times healthful and at ease, 
jiticipates a day it never sees ; 
jkd many a tomb, like Hamilton's, aloud 
Ixclaims, " Prepare thee for an early i^iroud." 



EPITAPH ON A HARE. 

Here lies, whom hound did ne'er pursue. 
Nor swifter grey hound follow. 

Whose foot ne'er tainted morning dew, 
Nor ear heard huntsman *s hallo*. 

Old Tiney, surliest of his kind. 
Who, nurs'd with tender care. 

And to domestic bounds confin'd. 
Was still a wild Jack-hare. 

Though duly from my hand he took 

His pittance ev'ry night. 
He did it with a jealous look. 

And when he could, would bite. 

His diet was of wheaten bread. 
And milk, and oats, and straw ; 

Thistles, or lettuces instead. 
With sand to scour \i\a tuqcw . 

U o 
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On twi^s of hawthorn he regal'd^ 

On pippinn' russet peel. 
And^ when his Juicy salads ^'d^ 

She'd carrot pleas'd him well. 

A Turkey carpet was his lawn. 
Whereon he lovM to bound. 

To skip and gunbol like a fawn. 
And swing liis rump around. 

ffis frid^g was at evening hours. 

For mem. he lost his fear. 
But most before approaching show'ra. 

Or when a storm drew near. 

Eight years and five round-rolling moons 

He thus saw steal away. 
Dozing out all his idle noons. 

And ev*ry night at play. 

I kept him for his humour's sake. 

For he would oft beguile 
My heart of thoughts, mat made it ache. 

And force me to a smile. 

But now beneath his walnut shade 

He finds his long last home. 
And waits, in snug concealment laid^ 

Till gender puss shall come. 

He, still more aged, feels the shocks. 
From which no care can save. 

And, partner once of Tiney's box. 
Must soon partake his grave. 
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APPENDIX. 



TABLE TALK, p. 1. 

Or fhia Poem, Mr. Cowper, in a letter to his IHend, tbe Rer. John 
Newton, dated Febmaxy 18th, I78I, sayi, " I send yon TaiMs Taik, 
It is a medley of many things, some that may be useral, and some that, 
tat anght I know, may be very diverting. I am merry that I may 
decoy people into my company, and grave that they may be the better 
fivr it. Now and then I put on the garb of a philosopher, and take the 
opportiuiilT that disguise procures me, to wop a word in flrroor of 
rragion. m short, there is some, and here and there a bit of sweet- 
■leiit, which seems to entitle it justly to the name of a certain ^UWh tiie 
ladief caB a trifle. I did not choose to be more facetious, lest I shonkl 
coosnlt the taste of my readers at the expense of my own approbadim ; 
nor more serious than I have been, lest I should forfeit thdn: A poet 
tn ny circumstances has a difficult part to act : one minute obliged to 
bridle his humour, if he has any, and the next, to clap a spur to it : 
now ready to weep from a sense of the importance of his sniqect, and 
<m a sudden constrained to laush, lest his gravity should be mistiken 
fin* dulness. If this be not violent exercise for the mind, I know not 
what is, and if any man doubt it, let him try. Whether all this manage- 
ment and 'contrivance be necessary, I do not know, but am imslined to 
suspect that if my Muse was to go forth clad in Quaker colour, without 
one bit of riband to enliven her appearance, she mif^t walk from <»• 
end of London to the other, as little noticed as if she were one of the 
sisterhood indeed.'—Cotpper's CorrespotuUnce, T(d. i. p. 77. 



RETIREMENT, p. 139. 

" I HAVK already begun and proceeded a little way in a poem called 
Retirement. My view in choosing that subject is to dfrect to the 
proper use oi the opportunities it affords for the cultivation of a man's 
best interests ; to censure the vices and the follies which people cany 
with them into their retreats, where they make no other use of thenr 
leisure than to gratify themselves with the indulgence of their (kvonrite 
appetites, and to pay themselves, by a life of pleasure, for a life of 
biosiness. In conclusiwi, I would enlarge upon the happiness of that 
state, when discreetly ei^oyed and religiously improved. But all this 
is, at present, in embryo. I generally despair of my progress when 
I begin ; but if, like my travelling 'squire, I should kmdle as I go, this 
likewise may make a part of the volume, fw I have time enough before 
me.*— i&i</, p. 134. 



JOHN GILPIN, p. 376. 

In another letter to Mr. Newton, he says, " I should blame n 
not even my intimate friends, and those who have l\ub TfvoaV. tm* 
opinion of me, were they to charse the pubWcafdotv ot ^<JbXLQ?Oc^^ 
tbe end of so much solemn and serioua tnxt\&, \a \Xv« «CiQit«^ ~ 
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author's vanity ; and to suspect that, however sober I mmj 
proper occsjiions, I have yet that itch of popularity that i 
suffer me to sink my title to a Jest that had bieen so succesi 
the case is not such. When I sent the copy of the Teuk to i 
desired, indeed, Mr. Unwinto ask him the question, wheth 
he would choose to make it a part of the volume ? This I dj 
with a view to promote the sale of it. Johnson answered, 
means.* Some months afterwards, he enclosed a note to ■ 
of my packeis, in which he expressed a change of mind, 
that to print John Gilpin, would only be to print what had b( 
neyed in every magazine, in every shop, and at the comer 
street. I answered, that I desired to be entirehr gorem 
opinion ; and that if he choseto waive it, I should m bette 
with the om'ssion. Nothing more passed between us upon th 
and I concluded I should never have the immortal hoaoar 

generally known as the author of John Gilpin. In tho las 
owever, down came John, very fsirly printed, and eqpi 
public appearance. The business having taken this turn, I < 
that Johnson had adopted my original thought, that it raif 
advantageous to the sale ; and as he had had the trouUe and ea 
printing it, I corrected the copy, and let it pass." — Rid, toI. i 
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POEMS, 

TO SIR JOSHUA. REYNOLDS. 

Dear President, whose art sublime 
Gives perpetuity to time. 
And bids transactions of a day, 
That fleeting hours would vrafl away 
To dark fliturity, survive, 
And in unfading beauty live, — 
Tou cannot with a grace decline 
A special mandate of the Nine— 
Yourself, whatever task you choose. 
So much indebted to the Muse. 

Thus says the Sisterhood :—We come — 
Fix well your pallet on your thumb, 
Prepare the pencil, and the tints— 
We come to ftirnish you with hints. 
French disappointment, British i^ory. 
Must be the subject of the stonr. 

First strike a curve, a gracenil tow. 
Then slope it to a point below ; 
Your outline easy, airy, light, 
Fill'd up becomes a paper kite. 
Let independence, sanguine, horrid. 
Blaze like a meteor in the forrheail : 
Beneath (but lay aside your graces) 
Draw six-and-Mentjf riiefvl faces. 
Each with a staring, steadfast eye, 
Fix*d on his great and good ally. 
France ft\e» vne WVe— ^V.\» o^^ the wing— 
Brkannia's WgYvVuVft^ c\xV& \JckR; AtVvx^. 




Ir rtaitinj TeTM be jmr deU^t 



To loothB mj Mend, ■ 



It were bnt Ibl^ to MnpimJ 
Hii plBonn or Ut fOM d«>0» 
But wrahitlBC purtlT M mr mm. 
Bat tbawli tte «m b luriBi hl|k 
I' tb^untreof Tm ardi, tie ^7, 
Ani ha bid onea Imoi vbo Dot UT) 
Tha miw IN Mttlu (ndu fna. 
Yet wbether ixieli or put di 
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Tfai iMre ; this ond b(x well A|i'd 
Wttk beat tobMco, teely vaiii'i 
Bests aB AntlcTra's preteaoes 
To disengage tbe enoumber'd senses. 
Oh, Nyniph of Trsasotlantic finne. 
Where'er tlune bMut, whatever thy name, 
WheOer reposing em tlie side 
Of Orooaoqno*s spacious tide. 
Or llst*ning with delifdit not small 
To Nli^^una's distftnt lUl, 
*Tis thine to cherish and to feed 
The pungent nose-reflresfaing weed. 
Which, wlwther pnlrerized it gain 
A qteed^ passage ta the brain. 
Or wheuier, tonch'd with fire, it rise 
In circling eddies to the skies, 
Does thooght more quicken and refine 
Than all tke breath of all the Nine— 
Forgive the Bard, if Bard be be. 
Who once too wantonly made tree, 
To touch with a satiric wipe 
That symbol of thy power, tbe pipe ; 
So may no blight infest thy pbuns. 
And no unseasonable rains, 
And so may smiling peace once more 
Visit America's sad uiore; 
And thou, secure trom all alarms. 
Of thundering dmms, and glittering arms. 
Rove unconfin'd beneath the shade 
Thy wide expanded leares have made ; 
So may thy votaries encrease. 
And fumigation nerer cease. 
Hay Newton with renew*d delights 
PeiTorm thine odorifroas lites. 
While clouds of incense half £vine 
Invotre thy disappearing shrine ; 
And so may snmce-inluuing Bull 
Be always filling! never tun. Ibid. 



TO THE IMMORTAL MEMORY OF THE HALIBUT. 
On which I MHtud thU day, Mondag, April 2&th , 1784. 

Where hast thou floated, in what seas pursued 
Thy pastime.? when wast thou an egg new-spawn d. 
Lost in th* immensity of ocean's waste ? 
Roar as they m%ht, the overtNnring winds 
That rock'd the deep, thy eraille, ttou wast safe— 
And in thy minikin and embryo state. 
Attached to the firm leaf of some aalt weed, 
. Didst outlive tempests, saoh as wrung and rack'd 

f Tbe joints of many a rtont and caUaat bark. 

And wbetaa'd lYieta \a the ua«ipl(wed abyss. 
Indebted to no m«kfM\. ttA "M Oaact, 



497 



Nor under gaidaiice of tbe polar fire, 

Tkoa wait a Tiqrager on many coaata, 

OrasiBg at lam in meadawa aolimariBe, 

Where flat Banria luat e ietaia g peopa 

Abore the hrine— wnere Caleaoate*a rodkM 

Beat had^ the forge-HUid where Hflwraia ahoots 

Hmt wondrona canaeway flor into the main. 

— Wheierer thoa haat fed, thoa little thoaght'at, 

And not more, that I alurald feed on thee. 

Ptoace , therefore, and cood health, and mnch good flih. 

To him who lent theel and anoceaa, at oft 



Aa it deacenda into the hUlowy gvl|>h. 

To the lame drag that caai^ tiwel— nre thee weD I 

Thy lot, thy bre uir e n of the aUmy fln 

Woold enrv, coold fliey know that thoa waat do(mi*d 

To feed a bard, and be praiaed in Tone. 

W. 0. 



i 



l; 



